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PREFACE 


In 4 he spring of 1862 I was induced, at the reddest of 
some personal friends, to print, for private circulation 
only, a sdlhlWvolume of ' Translations of Poems Ancient 
and Modern , in which was included the first Book of 
the Iliad. The opinions expressed by some competent 
judges of the degree of success which had attended this 
* attempt to infuse into an almost literal English version 
something of the spirit,,as well as the simplicity, of the 
great original * *, were’ sufficiently favourable to en¬ 
courage me to contmue the work which I had begun. 
It has afforded me. in the intervals of more urgent busi¬ 
ness, an unfailing, and constantly increasing source of 
r interest; and it is not without a feeling of regret at 
the completion of my task, and a sincere diffidence as 
to its success, that I venture to submit the result of my 
labours to the ordeal of public criticism. 

Various causes, irrespective of any demerits of the 
work itself, forbid me to anticipate lor this translation 
any extensive popularity. First, 1 fear that the taste 
for, and appreciation of. Classical Literature are greatly 
on the decline; next, those who have kept up their 
classical studies, and are able to read and enjoy the 
original, will hardly take an interest in a mere transla¬ 
tion ; while the English reader, unacquainted with Greek 
will naturally prefer the harmonious versification and 
polished brilliancy of Pope's translation; with w^ich, as 
a happy adaptation of the Homeric story to the spirit 
of EngUsh poetry, I have not the presumption to enter 
into competition. But, admirable as it is. Pope's Iliad 
€mh hardly be said to be Homer’s Iliad \ and tnere may 
be some who, having lost the familiarity with the original 
language which they once possessed, may, if I have at all 
mocM ed in my, attempt, nave recalled to their minds a 

* Introduction to unpublished volume. 
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vi PREFACE 

faint echo'ol the strains which delighted their earner 
days, and may recognise some slight trace of the original 
perfume. ^ 

Numerous as have been the translators of the IHfd, or 
of/parts of it, the metres which have been selected have 
been almost as various : the ordinary couplet in rhyme, 
the Spenserian stanza, the Trochaic or Ballad metre, all 
have had their partisans, even to that ‘ pestilent heresy ’ 
of the so-called English Hexameter; a metre wholly 
repugnant to the genius of our language; whid^ can only 
be pressed into the service by a violation oLewy rule of 
prosody ; and of which, notwithstanding my respect for 
the eminent men who have attempted to naturalize it, I 
could never read ten lines without being irresistibly re¬ 
minded of Canning's 

Dactylics call'st thou them ? God help thee, silly one 1 

But in the progress of this work, 1 have been more and 
more confirmed in the opinion which 1 expressed at its 
commencement, that (whatever may be the extent of 
my own individual failure) ‘ if justice is ever to be done 
to the easy flow and majestic simplicity of the grand old 
Poet, it can only be in the Heroic blank verse I have 
seen isolated passages admirably rendered in other metres; 
and there are many instances in which a translation line 
for line and couplet for couplet naturally suggests itself, 
and in which it is sometimes difficult to avoid an involun¬ 
tary rhyme ; but the blank verse appears to me the only 
metre capable of adapting itself to all the gradations, if 
1 may use the term, of the Homeric style; from the 
finished poetry of the numerous similes, in which every 
touch is nature, and nothing is overcoloured or exaggerated, 
down to the simple, almost homely, style of some portions 
of the narrative. Least of all can any other metre do 
full justice to the spirit and freedom of the various 
speeches, in which the old warriors give utterance, without 
disguise or restraint, to all their strong and genuine 
emotions. To subject these to the trammels of applet 
and rhyme would be as destructive of their*chief 
characteristics, as the application of a similar process to 
the Paradise Lost of Milton, or the tragedies of Shake¬ 
speare; the effect indeed may be seen by comparing, 
with some of the noblest speeches^of the latter, the few 
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couplets which he seems to have considered himself 
bound by custom to tack on to their dose, at the end of 
a scene or an act. 

I hive adopted;not without hesitation the Latin, rather 
than the Greek, nomenclature for the Heathen Deities. 
I have been induced to do so from the manifest incongruity 
of confounding the two; and from the fact that though 
English readers may be familiar with the names of Zeus, 
or Aphrodite, or even Poseidon, those of Hera, or Ares, 
or Heptamtus, or Leto, would hardly convey to them a 
definite sigm&ption. 

It has been my aim throughout to produce a translation, 
and not a paraphrase; not indeed such a translation as 
would satisfy, with regard to each word, the rigid re¬ 
quirements of accurate scholarship ; but such as would 
fairly and honestly give the sense and spirit of every 
passage, and of every line ; omitting nothing, and ex¬ 
panding nothing ; and adhering, as closely as our language 
will allow, even to every epithet which is capable of 
translated, and which has, in the particular passage” 
anything of a special and distinctive character. Of the 
fhany deficiencies in my execution of this intention, I 
am but too conscious ; whether 1 have been in any degree 
successful, must be left to the impartial decision of such 
of the Public as may honour this work with their perusal. 

D. 

Knowsley, Oct., f864 
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HOMER’S ILIAD 


BOOK I 


Jp Peleus’Taon. Achilles, sing, O Muse, 

Fhe vengeanc^ deep and deadly ; whence to Greece 
Unnumber'd ills arose ; which many a soul 
Of mighty warriors to the viewless shades 
Untimely sent; they on the battle plain 
Unburied lay, a prey to rav'ning dogs. 

And carrion birds ; but so had Jove decreed, 

Prom that sad day when first in wordy war, 

Fhe mighty Agamemnon, King of men, 

Confronted stood by Peleus' godlike son. 

Say then, what God the fatal strife provok'd ? 
fove r s and Latona's son ; he, Ail'd with wrath 
taainst the King, with deadly pestilence 
Fne camp afflicted—and the people died— 

For Chryses* sake, his priest, whom Atreus' son 
With scorn dismiss'd, when to the Grecian ships 
He came, his captive daughter to redeem. 

With costly ransom charg'd ; and in his hand 
Fhe sacred fillet of his God he bore, 
tad golden staff ; to all he sued, but chief 
To Atreus* sons, twin captains of the host: 

Ye sons of Atreus, and ye well-greav'd Greeks, 

Hay the great Gods, who on Olympus dwell, 

Srant you yon hostile city to destroy, 
tad home return in safety ; but my child 
Restore, I pray ; her proffer'd ransom take, 
tad in his priest, the Lord of light revere *. 

Then through the ranks assenting murmurs ran, 
the pKesi to rev*rence, and the ransom take : 

Slot *oAbides; he, with haughty mien, 
tad bftter speech, the trembling sire address'd : 

Old man, 1 warn thee, that beside our ships 
i find thee not, or lifig' ring now, or back 
Returning; lest thou prove of small avail 
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2 HOMER fioos^x 

Thy golden, staff, and fillet of thy God. 35 

Her I release not, till her youth be fled; 

Within my walls, in Argos, far from home, 

Her lot is cast, domestic cares to ply. 

And share a master’s bed. For thee, begone 1 
Incense me not, lest ill betide thee now', 40 

He said : the old man trembled, and obey'd ; 

Betide the many-dashing Ocean's shore 
Silent he pass'd ; and all apart, he pray'd 1 
To great Apollo, fair Latona’s son : 

' Hear me, God of the silver bow ! whose earn 45 

Chrysa surrounds, and Cilia’s lovely vale ft 
Whose sov’reign sway o’er Tenedos extends ; 

O Smintheus, hear t 'if e'er my offer'd gifts 

Found favour in thy sight ; if e'er to thee 

1 bum’d the fat of bulls and choicest goats, 50 

Grant me this boon—upon the Grecian host 

Let thine unerring darts avenge my tears’. 

Thus as he pray'd, his pray'r Apollo heard : 

Along Olympus’ heights he pass’d, his heart 
Burning with wrath ; behind his shoulders hung $5 
His bow, and ample quiver ; at his back 
Rattled the fateful arrows as he mov'd ; 

Like the night-cloud he pass'd ; and from afar 
He bent against the ships, and sped the bolt; 

And fierce and deadly twang'd the silver bow, 60 

First on the mules and dogs, on man the last, 

Was pour'd the arrowy storm ; and through the camp, 
Constant and num'rous, bias’d the fun'ral fires. 

Nine days the heav'nly Archer on the troops 
’ Hurl'd his dread shafts; the tenth, tbr assembled 
Greeks 65 

Achilles call'd to council; so inspir'd 
By Juno, white-arm’d Goddess, who beheld 
With pitying eyes the wasting hosts of Greece. 

When all were met, and closely throng'd around* 

Rose the swift-footed chief, and thus began: 76 

* Ye sons of Atxeus, to my mind there seems. 

If we would ’scape from death, one only course, 

Home to retrace our steps: since here at once 
By war and pestilence our forces waste. 

But seek we first some prophet, or some priest, 75 

Or some wise vision-seer (since visions too 
From Jove proceed), who may the cause explain. 
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Which iJltb Ach deadly wrath Apollt fires: 

If for neglected hecatombs or pray*rs 
He blame ns; or if fat of lambs and goats 
Kay soothe his anger and the plague assuage'• 
This said, he sat; and Thestors son arose, 
Calchas, the chief of seers, to whom were known 
The present, mid the future, and the past; 

Who, by his mystic art, Apollo's gift, 

Guided to Ilium's shore the Grecian fleet. 

Who thug with cautious speech replied, and said* 
* Achilles; dov'd of Heav’n, thou bidd'st me say 
Why thus indfets’d the far-destroying King : 
Therefore I speak ; but promise thou, and swear, 
By word and hand, to bear me harmless through. 
For well I know my speech mu6t one offend, 

One mighty chief, whom all our hosts obey ; 

And terrible to men of low estate 


The anger of a King ; for though awhile 
He veil his wrath, yet in his bosom pent 
It still is nurs’d, until the time arrive ; 

Say. then, wilt thou protect me, if 1 speak ? * 
film answer’d thus Achilles, swift of foot; 

* Speak boldly out whate’er thine art can tell: 
For by Apollo’s self I swear, whom thou, 

O Calchas, serv’st, and who thy words inspires. 
That, while 1 live, and see the light of Heav’n, 
Not one of all the Greeks shall dare on thee. 


Beside our ships, injurious hands to lay : 

No, not if Agamemnon’s self were he. 

Who *taid our warriors boasts the foremost place*. 

Embolden'd thus, th* unerring prophet spoke : 

* Not for neglected hecatombs or pray’rs, * 

But for his priest, whom Agamemnon scorn’d, 

Nor took his ransom, nor his child restor’d ; 

On his account the Far-des trover sends * , 

.This scourge of pestilence, and yet will send; ’ 
N<* shall we cease his heavy hand to feel, 

TUI to her sire we give the bright-ey’d girl, 
Unbdbght, mxransom’d. and to €hrysa r s shore 
A solemn h ecatomb despatch; this done. 

The Cod. tppmm'd, his anger may remit 
This said, qe sat; and Atteus r godlike son, 

The mighty monarch, Agamemnon, rose, 

HU dark soul fill’d with fury, and his eyes 
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4 HOMER [book, i 

Flashing like flames^W fire ; on CalchM fiiH' ^ 

A withering glance he cast, and thus he spoke: 

1 Prophet of ill ( thou never speak'st to me 
But words of evil omen ; for thy soul w 135 

^Delights to augur ill, but aught of good 
Thou never yet hast promis’d, nor perform’d. 

And now among the Greeks thou spread*st abroad 

Thy lying prophecies, that all these ills 

Come from the Far-destroyer, for that I *? 3 o 

Refus’d the ransom of my lovely Prise, v 

And that I rather chose herself to Keep, < ** o 

To me not less than Clytemnestra dear, ** 

My virgin-wedded wife ; nor less adorn’d 

In gifts of form, of feature, or of mind, 135 

Yet, if it must be so, I give her back; 

I wish my people's safety, not their death. 

But seek me out forthwith some other spoil, 

Lest empty-handed I alone appear 

Of all the Greeks ; for this would ill beseem; 140 

And how I lose my present share, ye see’. 

To whom Achilles, swift of foot, replied ; 

4 Haughtiest of men, and greediest of the prey 1 
How shall our valiant Greeks for thee seek out 
Some other spoil ? no common fund have we 145 

Of hoarded treasures ; what our arms have won 
From captur'd towns, has been already shar'd, 

Nor can we now resume th’ apportioned spoil. 

Restore the maid, obedient to the God 1 
And if Heav'n will that we the strong-built walls 150 
Of Troy should raze, our warriors will to thee 
A threefold, fourfold recompense assign’. 

To whom great Agamemnon thus replied: 

4 Think not, Achilles, valiant though thou art 

In fight, and godlike, to defraud me thus; 15$ 

Thou shalt not so persuade me, nor o* err each. 

Think'st thou to keep thy portion of the spoil. 

While I with empty hands sit humbly down ? *«■ 

The bright-ey’d girl thou bidd’st me to restore; 

If then the valiant Greeks for me seek out ■ x6o 

Some other spoil, some compensation just, 

'Tis wejl: if not, I with my own right hand * 

Willfrom some other chief, from thee perchance. 

Or Ajax, or Ulysses, wrest his prey; 

And woe to him, on whomsoe’er I call t ' t$5 
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But this*®' luture counsel we remit: 


Haste we then now our dark-ribb’d bark to launch, 
Muster a fitting crew, and place on board 
The sacred hecatomb; then last embark 
The lair Chryseis ; and in chief command 
Let aome one of our councillors be plac'd, 

Ajax, Ulysses, or Idomeneus, 

Or thou* the most ambitions of them all, 

Tfcust so our rites may soothe the angry God \ 

To whom Achilles thus with scornful glance : 

1 Oh, clottnd in shamelessness 1 oh, sordid soul! 
How oanst thBh hope that any Greek for thee 
Will brave the toils of travel or of war ? 


Well dost thou know that't was no feud of mine 


170. 

'•ft, 

l 7S 


With Troy's brave sons that brought me here in arms ; 180 

They never did me wrong ; they never drove 

My cattle, or my horses ; never sought 

In Phthia’8 fertile, life>sustaining fields 

To waste the crops ; for wide between us lay 

The shadowy mountains and the roaring sea* 185 

With thee, O void of shame I with thee w r e sail'd, 

« Far Menel&ns and for thee, ingrate, 

Glory and fame on Trojan crests to win. 

AU this hast thou forgotten, or despis'd ; 

And threat’nest now to wrest from me the prize 190 
I labour'd hard £0 win, and Greeks bestow’d. 

Nor does my portion ever equal thine, 

When on some populous town our troops have made 
Successful war ; in the contentious fight 
The larger portion of the toil is mine ; 195 

But when the day of distribution comes, 

Thine is the richest spoil; while I, forsooth. 

Must be too well content to bear on board 


Some paltry prise for all my warlike toil. 

To PhthU now I go; so better far, 200 

To steer my homeward course, and leave thee here * 
Dishonour'd as thou art, nor like, I deem, 

To fill thy cofiers with the spoils of war 
Wawn answer'd Agamemnon, King of men: 

* Fly then, if such thy mind ! 1 ask thee not 205 

On none account to stay; others there are 

Will guard my honour and avenge my cause: ' 

And chief of all* the Lord of counsel, Jove : 

Of all the Heav'n-bom Kings, thou art the map 
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I hate the most; for thou delight’st in nought 210 

But war and strife : thy prowess I allow: 

Yet this, remember, is the gift of Heav*n, 

Return then, with thy vessels, if thou wilt. 

And with thy followers, home; and lord it there 
Over thy Myrmidons 1 I heed thee not! 215 

f care not for thy fury 1 Hear my threat; 
ince Phoebus wrests Chryseia from my arms. 

In mine own ship, and mine own good crew, * ■* 

Her I send forth; and, in her stead, I mean, 

Ev'n from thy tent, myself, to bear thy prise, $ 220 

The fair Briseis ; that henceforth thou JaflPw 
How far I am thy master; and that, taught 
By thine example, others too may fear 
To rival me, and brave me to my face’. 

Thus while he spake, Achilles chaf’d with rage ; 21$ 

And in his manly breast his heart was tom 
With thoughts conflicting—whether from his side 
To draw his mighty sword, and put to rout 
Th' assembled throng, and kill in’ insulting King; * 

Or school his soul, and keep his anger down. 330 

But while in mind and spirit thus he mus'd. 

And half unsheath’d hi9 sword, from Heav’u came down 
Minerva, sent by Juno, white-arm’d Queen, 

Whose love and care both chiefs alike enjoy’d. 

She stood behind* and by the yellow hair^, 

She held the son of Peleus, visible 
To him alone, by all the rest unseen. 

Achilles, wond’ring, turn’d, and straight he knew 
The blue-ey*d Pallas; awful was her glance; 

Whom thus the chief with winged words address'd : 

* Why com'st thou, child of aegis-bearing Jove ? 

To see the arrogance of Atreus’ son ? 

But this I say, and will make good my words* 

This insolence may cost him soon his fife 
To whom the blue-ey* d Goddess thus repHe& i 
* From Heav’n I came, to curb* if thou wut hear. 

Thy fury; sent by Juno, white-arm’d Queen, 

Whole love and care ye both alike enjoy. 

Cease, then, these broils, and draw not thus thy sword; 

In words, indeed, assail him as thou wilt. u 250 

But this I promise, and will make it good, 

. The time shall come, when for this indolence 
A threefo|d compensation shall be thine; 
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THE ILIAD 

me, and curb thy wrath*, 
thus Achilles, swift of loot: 


* Goddess, I needs must yield to your commands, 
Indignant though I be—for so * tin best; 

Who hears the Gods, of them his prayers are heard’. 

He said ; and on the silver hilt he stay'd 
His powerful hand, and flung his mighty sword 
Back to its scabbard, to Minerva’s word 


Obedient: she her heav’nward course pursued 
To join th’ Immortals in th’ abode of Jove. 
But PeleuS son, with undiminish’d wrath, 
Atrides thus with bitter words address’d : 


* Thou sot, with eye of dog, and heart of deer 1 
Who never dar’st to lead in armed fight 
Th’ assembled host, nor with a chosen few 
To man the secret ambush—for thou fear’st 


255 

260 

265 


To look on death—no doubt 'tis easier far, 270 

Girt with thy troops, to plunder of his right 
Whoe’er may venture to oppose thy will I 
H&tyrant King, because thou rul'st o’er slaves i 
- Ware it not so, this insult were thy last. 

"But this I say, and with an oath confirm, ^5 

By this my royal staff, which never more 
Shall put forth leaf nor spray, since first it left 
Upon the mountain-side its parent stem. 

Nor blossom more; since all around the axe 

Hath lopp’d both leaf and bark, and now ’tis borne 280 

Emblem of justice, by the sons of Greece, 

Who guard the sacred ministry of law 

Before the face of"Jove ! a mighty oath I 

The timewhaU come, when all the sons of Greece 

Shall mourn Achilles' loss ; and thou the while, 28$ 

Heart-rent, shaft be all-impotent to aid. 

When by the warrior-slayer Hector’s hand 
, Marshall fall; and then thy soul shall mourn 1 
The Night on Grhda’s bravest warrior cast 
Thus spoke Pelides; and upon the ground 290 

He cast nis Staff, with golden studs emboss’d, 

Androok his seat; on th’ other side, in wrath, 

Attktes bon'd ; but Nestor interpos’d ; 

Nestor, the leader of the Pylian host, 

The smooth-tongued chief, from whose persuasive Ups 295 
Sweeter than honey Bow’d the stream of speech. 

Two generations of the sons of men # 
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For him were past and gone, who with himself 
Were bom and bred on Pvlos* lovely shore, 

And o'er the third he now held royal sway» 300 

He thus with prudent words the chiefs address'd : « 

‘ Alas, alas ! what grief is this for Greece t 
What joy for Priam, and for Priam's sons 1 
What exultation for the men of Troy, 

To hear of fends 'tween you, of all the Greeks 305 

* The first in council, and the first in fight I 
Yet, hear my words, X pray ; in years, at leasts 
Ye both must yield to me ; and in times pasta 
I liv'd with men, and they despis’d me no# 

Abler in counsel, greater than yourselves. 310 

Such men I never saw, and ne'er shall see, 

As Firithous and Dryas, wise and brave, 

Coeneus, Exadius, godlike Polypheme, 

And Theseus, ASgeus' more than mortal son. 

The mightiest they among the sons of men ; 315 

The mightiest they, and of the forest beasts 
Strove with the mightiest, and their rage subdued. $ 
With them from distant lands, from Pylos' shore 
I join’d my forces, and their call obey'd ; 

With them I play’d my part; with them, not one 320 
Would dare to fight 01 mortals now on earth. 

Yet they my counsels heard, my voice obey'd; 

And hear ye also, for my words are wise. 

Nor thou, though great thou be, attempt to rob 
Achilles of his prize, but let him keep 325 

The spoil assign'd him by the sons of Greece ; 

Nor thou, Pelides, with the monarch strive 
In rivalry; for ne'er to sceptred King 
Hath Jove such pow'rs, as to Atrides, giv'n; 

And valiant though thou art, and Goddess-born, 330 
Yet mightier he, for wider is his sway. 

Atrides, curb thy wrath t While I beseech 
Achilles to forbear ; in whom the Greeks * 

From adverse war their great defender see'. 

To whom the monarch, Agamemnon, thus: 335 

* O father, full of wisdom are thy words; 

But this proud chief o'er all would domineer 
O'er all he seeks to rule, o'er all to reign. 

To all to dictate; which 1 will not bear. 

Grant that the Gods have giv'n him warlike might, 340 
Gave they unbridled license to his tongue ? * 
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To whitn Achillea, interrupting, thus: 

* Coward and slave indeed I might be deem'd. 

Could I submit to make thy word my law; 

To Otfma thy commands ; seek not to me 34$ 

To dictate, for I follow thee no more. 

But 'hear me speak, and ponder what I say ; 

For the fair girl I fight not (since you choose 
To take away the prise yourselves bestow’d) 

With thee or any one; but of the rest \ 350 

- My dark gwift ship contains, against my will 
On noughteshalt thou, unpunish’d, lay thy hand. 

Make tnat if dfou wilt, that these may know ; 

Thy life-blood soon should reek upon my spear ’. 

After this conflict keen of angry speech, 355 

The chiefs arose, and broke the council up. 

With his 6wn followers, and Menoetius’ son, 

Achilles to his tents and ships withdrew. 

But Atreus’ son launch’d a swift-sailing bark. 

With twenty rowers mann’d, and plac’d on board 360 
The sacred hecatomb ; then last embark’d 
*The fair Chryseis, and in chief command 
Laertes’ son, the sage Ulysses, plac’d. 

They swiftly sped along the wat’ry way. 

\ Next, proclamation through the camp was made 365 
To purify the host; and in the sea. 

Obedient to the word, they purified ; 

Then to Apollo solemn rites perform’d 
With faultless hecatombs of bulls and goats. 

Upon the margin of the wat'ry waste ; 370. 

And, wreath’d in smoke, the savour rose to Heav'n. 

The camp thus occupied, the King pursued 
His threaten’d plan of vengeance ; to his side 
Callh^g Talthymus and Eurybates, 

Heralds, and faithful followers, thus he spoke: 375 

* Hatte to Achilles’ tent, and in your hand y * 

Back with yon thence thfgfair Briseis bring : 

If he refuse to send her, I myself 

With J sufficient force will bear her thence, 

WhioS’Ske may find, perchance, the worse for him’. 380 
So spake the monarch, and with stem command 
Disnuwd them ; with reluctant steps they pass’d 
Along the xnargixf of the wat’ry waste, 

TDl to the tents and ships they came, where lay 

The warlike Myrmidons. Their chief they found 385 
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Siting beside his tent and dark-ribbed ship. * 

Achilles mark'd their coming, not well pleas'd: 

With troubled mien, and awe-struck by the King, 

They stood, nor dar*d accost him ; but himself 
Divin'd their errand, and address'd them thus; 390 

' Welcome, ye messengers of Gods and men. 

Heralds 1 approach in safety ; not with yon, 

But with Atrides, is my just offence, 

Who for the fair Briaeis sends you here. 

Go, then, Patroclus, bring the maiden forth/ p S9S 
And give her to their hands ; but witnesave,* 

Before the blessed Gods and mortal men,** 

And to the face of that injurious King, 

When he shall need my arm, from shameful rout 
To save his followers; blinded by his rage, 40Q 

He neither heeds experience of the past, 

Nor scans the future, provident how best 
To guard his fleet ana army from the foe\ 

He spoke : obedient to his friend and chief, 

Patroclus led the fair Bnseis forth, 405 

And gave her to their hands ; they to the ships * 
Retrac'd their steps, and with them the fair girl 
Reluctant went: meanwhile Achilles, plung'd 
In bitter grief, from all the band apart, 

Upon the margin of the hoary sea 410 

Sat idly gazing on the dark-blue waves ; 

And to ms Goddess-mother long he pray'd. 

With outstretch'd hands, ' Oh, mother 1 since thy son 
To early death by destiny is doom'd, 

I might have hop'd the Thunderer on high, 4x5 

Olympian Jove, with honour would have crown'd 
My little space ; but now disgrace is mine; 

Since Agamemnon, the wide-ruling King, 

Hath wrested from me, and still holds, my prise'. 

Weeping, he spoke; his Goddess-mother heaid, 4 430 
Beside her aged father where dW sat * 

In the deep ocean-caves: ascending quick 
Through the dark waves, like to a misty dead. 

Beside her son she stood ; and as he wept, 

She gently touch'd him with her hand, and said, * 49$ 
* Why weeps my son ? and whence his cause of grief ? 
Speak out, that I may hear, and share thy pain \ 

To whom Achilles, swift of foot, replied. 

Groaning,' Thou know'st; what boots to tell thee aB ? 



rnmn THE ILIAD 

On ThebS we march'd, E^tion’s sacred town. 

And storm'd 4 he walls, and hither bore the spoil. 
The spoils were fairly by the sons of Greece 
Appeifclon'd oot; and to Atrides’ share 
The beauteous daughter of old Chryses fell. 

Chryses/ Apollo 1 s priest, to free his child, 

Came to to* encampment of the brass-clad Greeks, 
Witli costly ransom charg'd ; and in his hand 
Thetsacred fillet of his God he bore. 

And golden staff ; to all he sued, but chief 
To Atreur moots, twin captains of the host. 

Thai through^he ranks assenting murmurs ran, 
The priest to rev*rence, and the ransom take : 

Not so Atrides; he, with haughty mien 
And bitter words, the trembling sire dismiss’d. 

The old man turn'd in sorrow ; but his pray'r 
Fhosbus Apollo heard, who lov'd him well. 

Against the Greeks he bent his fatal bow, 

And fast the people fell; on ev’ry side 
Throughout the camp the heav'nly arrows flew ; 

A skilful seer at length the cause reveal'd 
Which thus incens'd the Archer-God ; I then. 

The first, gave counsel to appease his wrath. 
Whereat Atrides, full of fury, rose, 

And utter’d threats, which he hath now fulfill'd. 
For Chryses* daughter to her native land 
In a swift-sailing ship the keen-ey'd Greeks 
Have lest, with costly off’rings to the God : 

But her, assign'd me by the sons of Greece, 

Brises' fair daughter, from my tent e'en now 
The heralds bear away. Then, Goddess, thou. 

If thou hast pow’r, protect thine injur'd son. 

Fly to Ot$apus, to the feet of Jove, 

And make thy pray'r to him, if on his heart 
Thou host In truth, by word or deed, a claim. 

For I remember, in my father’s house, 

1 oft have heard thee boast, how thou, alone 
Of aU th’ Immortals, Saturn’s cloud-girt son 
JDftlsPChidd from foul disgrace, when all the rest, 
Neptune, and Minerva join'd, 
witirehaias to bind him ; then, O Goddess, thou 
Didst set him free, invoking to his aid 
Him Of the hundred arms, Whom Bnareua 
Thft Immortal Gods, and men ASgeon call. 
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He, mightier than his father, took his seat 
By Saturn’s son, in pride of conscious strength : 475 

Fear seiz’d on all the Gods, nor did they dare 
To bind their King : of this remind him now. 

And clasp his knees, and supplicate his aid 
For Troy's brave warriors, that the routed Greeks 
Back to their ships with slaughter may be drtv’n ; 480 

That all may taste the folly of their King, 

And Agamemnon’s haughty self may mourn 
The slight on Grecia's bravest warrior cast', * 

Thus he ; and Thetis, weeping, thus replied : 

* Alas, my child, that e’er I gave thee birm ! 485 

Would that beside thy ships thou couldst remain 
From grief exempt, and insult ! since by fate 
Few years are thine, and not a lengthen’d term ; 

At once to early death and sorrows doom’d 
Beyond the lot of man I in evil hour 490 

I gave thee birth I But to the snow-clad heights 
Of great Olympus, to the throne of Jove, 

Who wields the thunder, thy complaints I bear. 

Thou by thy ships, meanwhile, against the Greeks 
Thine anger nurse, and from the tight abstain. 495 

For Jove is to a solemn banquet gone 
Beyond the sea, on Ethiopia* s shore. 

Since yesternight; and with him all the Gods. 

On the twelfth day he purpos’d to return 

To high Olympus ; thither then will 1 , 500 

And at his feet my supplication make ; 

And he, 1 think, will not deny my suit*. 

This said, she disappear’d ; and left him there 
Musing in anger on the lovely form 
Torn from his arms by violence away. 505 

Meantime, Ulysses, with his sacred freight, * 

Arriv’d at Chrysa’s strand ; and when his bark 
Had reach’d the shelter of the deep sea bay, 

Their sails they furl’d, and lower'd to the hold; 

Slack’d the retaining shrouds, and quickly struck 520 
And stow'd away the mast ; then with their sweeps 
Pull’d for the beach, and cast their anchors out, * 

And made her fast with cables to the shore. 

Them on the shingly breakwater themselves 

They landed, and the sacred hecatomb 515 

To great Apollo ; and Chryseis last. 

Her to the altar straight Ulysses led. 
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The wise ?n counsel; in her father's hand 
He plac'd the maiden, and address’d him thus : 

' Chryses, from Agamemnon, King of men, 520 

To thae I come, thy daughter to restore ; 

And to thy God, upon the Greeks’ behalf, 

To offer sacrifice, if haply so 

We may appease his wrath, who now incens’d 

With grievous suff'ring visits all our host'. 525 

Then to her sire he gave her ; he with joy 

Receiv'd bis child ; the sacred hecatomb 

Around the*well-built altar for the God 

In order due plac’d : their hands then wash’d, 

And the salt cake prepar’d, before them all 530 

With hands m>Hfted Chryses pray’d aloud : 

' Hear me, God of the silver bow ! whose care 
Chrysa surrounds, and Cilia's lovely vale, 

Whose sov’reign sway o'er Tenedos extends ! 

Once hast thou heard my pray’r, aveng’d my cause, 535 
And pour'a thy fury on the Grecian host. 

Hear yet again, and. grant what now 1 ask ; 

Withdraw thy chast’ning hand, and stay the plague'. 

" Thus, as he pray’d, his pray’r Apollo heard. 

Their pray'rs concluded, and the salt cake strew’d 540 
Upon the victims* heads, they drew them back, 

And slew, and flay’d ; then cutting from the thighs 
The choicest pieces, and in double layers 
O'erspreading them with fat, above them plac'd 
The due meat-off'rings ; then the aged priest 545 

The cleft wood kindled, and libations pour'd 
Of ruddy wine; arm’d with the five-fork’d prongs 
Th* attendant ministers beside him stood. 

The thighs consum’d with fire, the inward parts 
They tasted first; the rest upon the spits 550 

Roasted with care, and from the fire withdrew. 

Their labours ended, and the fast prepar’d, , 

They shar'd the social meal, nor lack'd there aught. 

The rage of thirst and hunger satisfied, 

Th # attendant youths the flowing goblets crown'd, 555 
And bPfit order serv'd the cups to all. 

All dim they sought the favour of the God, 

Thorgforious Mans chanting, and the praise 
Of Phoebus : ne, ^ell pleas’d, the strain receiv'd. 

But when the sun was set, and shades of night 
O’erspread the sky, upon the sandy beach 
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g, ■■ 

Close to their ship they laid them down to rest* 

And when the rosy-fingered mom appear'd. 

Back to the camp they took their homeward way* 

A fav'ring breeze the Far-destroyer sent: * 565 

They stepp'd the mast, and spread the snowy sail: 

Full in the midst the bellying sail receiv’d 
The gallant breeze ; and round the vessel's prow 
The dark waves loudly roar’d, as on she rush'd 
Skimming the seas, and cut her wat'ry way. • 570 

Arriv'd where lay the wide-spread host of Greece, 

Their dark-ribb’d vessel on the beach they dlfew 
High on the sand, and strongly shor'd herop ; 

Then through the camp they took their sev’ral ways. 

Meantime, beside the ships Achilles sat, 575 

The Heav’n-born «on of Peleus, swift of foot, 

Chafing with rage repress’d ; no more he sought 
The honour'd council, nor the battle-field ; 

But wore his soul away, and mly pin'd % 

For the fierce joy and tumult of the fight. 580 

But when the twelfth revolving day was come. 

Back to Olympus' heights th* immortal Gods, 

Jove at their head, together all return'd. 

Then Thetis, mindful of her son's request. 

Rose from the ocean wave, and sped in haste 585 

To high Olympus, and the courts of Heav’n. 

Th' all-seeing son of Saturn there she found 

Sitting apart upon the topmost crest 

Of many-ridg’d Olympus ; at his feet 

She sat, and while her left hand clasp'd his knees, 590 

Her right approach’d his beard, and suppliant thus 

She made her pray'r to Saturn's royal son : 

* Father, if e'er amid th' immortal Gods 
By word or deed 1 did thee service true, 

Hear now my pray’r 1 Avenge my hapless son, 595 
Of mortals shortest-liv'd, insulted now 
By mighty Agamemnon, King of men, 

And plunder'd of his lawful spoils of war. 

But Jove, Olympian, Lord of counsel. Thou 
Avenge his cause ; and give to Trojan arms 600 

Such strength and pow > r, that Greeks may leam how 
much * 

They need my son, and give him honour due \ 

She said : the Cloud-compeller answer'd not. 

But silent sat; then Thetis clasp’d his knees. 
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And hun^f about him, and her suit renew’d : 

* Give me thy promise sure, thy gracious nod, 

Or else refus^ykfor thou hast none to fear), 

That I may laahi, of all th' immortal Gods, 

How far I stand the lowest in thine eyes'. 

Then, much disturb'd, the Cloud-compeller spoke : 610 

1 Sad work thou mak'st. in bidding me oppose 
My wilt to Juno's, when her bitter words 
Assail me; for full oft amid the Gods 
She taun^f me, that I aid the Trojan cause. 

But thon return, that Juno see thee not, 615 

And leave to ffte the furtherance of thy suit. 

Lo, to confirm thy faith. I nod my head ; 

And well among th' immortal Gods is known 
The solemn import of that pledge from me : 

For ne'er my promise shall deceive, or fail, 620 

Or be recalled, if with a nod confirm'd*. 

He said, and nodded with his shadowy brows ; 

Wav'd on th' immortal head th' ambrosial locks, 

And all Olympus trembled at his nod. 

They parted tnus ; from bright Olympus* heights 625 
The Goddess hasted to her ocean-cavcs. 


Jove to his palace ; at his entrance all 

Rose from their seats at once ; not one presum'd 

To wait his coming, but advanc'd to meet. 

Then on liis throne he sat ; but not unmark'd 630 

Of Juno’s eye had been the council held 
In secret with the silver-footed Queen, 

The daughter of the aged Ocean-God ; 

And with sharp words she thus address’d her Lord : 

* Tell me, deceiver, who was she with whom 635 

Thon late held'Bt council ? ever *tis thy way 
Apart from me to weave thy secret schemes, 

Nor dost tnou freely share with me thy mind*. 

To whom the Sire of Gods and men replied : 

* Expect not, Juno, all my mind to know ; “ * 640 

My wife thou art, yet would such knowledge be 
Too much far thee; whate’er I deem it fit 
That %ou shouldst know’, nor God nor man shall hear 


Before thee ; but what I in secret plan, 

Seek not to know, nor curiously inquire'. 64$ 

Whom answer'd thus the stag-ey*d Queen of Heav'n : 
* What words, dr&ad son of Saturn, dost thou speak ? 
Ne'er have I sought, or now, or heretofore. 
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Thy secret thoughts to know; what thou thinAt fit 
To tell, I wait thy gracious will to hear. 650 

Yet fear I in my soul thou art beguil'd 
By wiles of Thetis, silver-footed Queen, 

The daughter of the aged Ocean-God ; 

For she was with thee early, and embrac'd 
Thy knees, and has, 1 think, thy promise sure, 655 

Thou wilt avenge Achilles' cause, and bring 
Destructive slaughter on the Grecian host'. 

To whom the Cloud-compeller thus replied 
* Presumptuous, to thy busy thoughts thou gkv'st 
Too free a range, and watchest all I do ; • 660 

Yet shalt thou not prevail, but rather thus 
Be alien’d from my heart—the worse for thee I 
If this be so, it is my sov’reign will. 

But, now, keep silence, and my words obey, 

Lest all th’ Immortals fail, if 1 be wroth, 66 $ 

To rescue thee from my resistless hand’. 

He said, and terror seiz'd the stag-ey'd Queen: 

Silent she sat, curbing her spirit down, 

And all the Gods in pitying sorrow mourn'd. 

Vulcan, the skill’d artificer, then first 670 

Broke silence, and with soothing words address'd 
His mother, Juno, white-arm’d Queen of Heav’n : 

1 Sad were’t, indeed, and grievous to be borne. 

If for the sake of mortal men you two 

Should suffer angry passions to arise, 675 

And kindle broils in Heav’n ; so should our feast 

By evil influence all its sweetness lack. 

Let me advise my mother (and I know 
That her own reason will my words approve) 

To speak my father fair ; lest he again 680 

Reply in anger, and our banquet mar. x 

Nay, though Olympian Jove, the lightning's Lord, 
Should 4 url us from our seats (for great his pow'r), * 

I yet should counsel gentle words, that so 
We might propitiate best the King of Heav'a*. 685 
« This said, he rose, and in his mother's hand 
A double goblet plac'd, as thus he spoke: 

' Have patience, mother mine 1 though much enforc'd. 
Restrain thy spirit, lest perchance these eyes. 

Dear as thou art, behold thee brought to shame ; 690 

And I, though griev’d in heart, be impotent 
To save thee ; for 'tis hard to strive with Jove. 



1 7 


bqpsc xj 'THE ILIAD 

When to^hy succour once before I came. 

He seiz'd me by the foot, and hurl'd me down 
From Heaven's high threshold; all the day 1 fell, 695 
And with the setting sun, on Lemnos' isle 
Lighted, scarce half alive ; there was I found. 

And by the Sintian people kindly nurs'd'. 

Thus as he spoke, the white-arm* d Goddess smil'd. 
And, smiling, from his hand receiv'd the cup. 700 

Thei) to th* Immortals all, in order due, 

He minister*d, and from the flagon pour'd 
The luscious nectar ; while among the Gods 
Hose laughter torepre&sible, at sight 

Of Vulcan hobbling round the spacious hall. 705 

Thus they till sunset pass'd the festive hours ; 

Nor lack'd the banquet aught to please the sense. 

Nor sound of tuneful lyre, by Phoebus touch’d. 

Nor Muses' voice, who in alternate strains 
Responsive sang : but when the sun had set, 7x0 

Each to his home departed, where for each 
The crippled Vulcan, matchless architect. 

With wondrous skill a noble house had rear'd. 

To his own couch, where he was wont of old, 

When overcome by gentle sleep, to rest, 715 

Olympian Jove ascended ; there he slept. 

And, oy his side, the golden-thron6d Queen. 71 
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All night in sleep repos'd the other Gods, 

And helmed warriors ; but the eyes of Jove 

Sweet slumber held not, pond’ring in his mind t 

How to avenge Achilles* cause, and pour r , 

Destructive slaughter on the Grecian hos' 5 

Thus as he mus’d, the wisest course appear'd 

By a deluding vision to mislead 

The son of Atreus ; and with winged words 

Thus to a phantom form he gave command : 

' Hie thee, deluding Vision, to the camp 10 

And ships of Greece, to Agamemnon’s tent; 

There all, as I command thee, truly speak. 

Bid that he arm in haste the long-hair'd Greeks 

To combat ,* for the wide-built streets of Troy 

He now may capture ; since th* immortal Gods rs 

Watch over her no longer; all are gain’d 

By Juno’s pray’rs ; and woes impend o’er Tro}' ’. 

He said : the Vision heard, and straight obey'd : 
Swiftly he sped, an£ reach'd the Grecian ships, 

And sought the son of Atreus ; him he found 20 

Within his tent, wrapp'd in ambrosial sleep ; 

Above his head he stood, like Neleus' son, 

Nestor, whom Agamemnon rev'renc’d most 

Of all the Elders ; in his likeness cloth* d 

Thus spoke the heav’nly Vision : ' Sleep’st thou, son 2$ 

Of Atreus, valiant warrior, horseman bold ? 

To sleep all night but ill becomes a chief, 

Charg’d with the public weal, and cares of state. 

Hear now |jhe words I bear ; to thee I coma 
A messenger from Jove, who fgom on high 30 

f ,ooks down on thee with eyes of pitying love, 
le bids thee arm in haste the long-hair’a Greeks^ 

To combat; since the wide-built streets of Troy 
Thou now may'st capture ; for th* immortal God# 
Watch over her no longer ; all are gain’d 
By Juno’s pray’rs ; and woes impend o’er Troy. 

Bear this in mind ; and when from sleep^fcrous’d 
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Let not f£y words from thy remembrance fade’. 

This said, he vanish'd ; and the monarch left, 

Inspir'd with thoughts which ne'er should come to 

pass. 40 

For m that day he vainly hop'd to take 
The town of Priam ; ignorant what Jove 
Design'd in secret, or what woes, what groans. 

What lengthen'd labours in the stubborn light, 

W erfi yet for Trojans and for Greeks in store. 45 

He woke^rom sleep ; but circumfus'd around 
The Visiondinger’d still—he sat upright; 

He donn’d his west of texture fine, new-wrought. 

Then o'er it threw his ample robe, and bound 

His sandals fair around his well-turn'd feet ; 50 

And o'er his shoulders flung his sword, adorn'd 

With silver studs ; and bearing in his hand 

His royal staff, ancestral, to the ships 

Where lay the brass-clad warriors, bent his way. 

Aurora now was rising up the steep 55 

Of great Olympus, to th* immortal Gods 
Pure light diffusing ; when Atrides bade 
The clear-voic'd heralds to th’ Assembly call 
The gen’ral host; they gave the word, and straight 
From ev'ry quarter throng’d the eager crowd. 60 

But first, of all the Elders, by the side 
Of Nestor's ship, the aged Pylian chief, 

A secret conclave Agamemnon call'd ; 

And, prudent, thus the chosen few address’d : 

‘ Hear me, my friends 1 In the still hours of night 6$ 
I saw a heav'nly Virion in my sleep : 

Most tike it seem'd in stature, form, and face 
To rev'rend Nestor ; at my head it stood. 

And with these words address’d me—“ Sleep’st thou, son 
Of Atreus, valiant warrior, horseman bold ? , 70 

To sleep all night but ill becomes a chief, 

Charg'd with the public weal, and cares of state. 

Hear now the* words I bear ; to thee I come 
A messenger from Jove, who from on high 
Look#tyovra on thee with eyes of pitying love. 75 

He bids thee arm in haste the long-hair'd Greeks 
To combat; since the wide-built streets of Troy 
Thou now mayst capture ; for th' immortal Gods 
Watch over her no longer ; all are gain'd 
By Juno's pray*rs, and woes impend o'er Troy. 80 
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Bear thou my words in mind.'* Thus as he spc&e 
He vanish'd ; and sweet sleep forsook mine eyes. 

Seek we then straight to arm the sons of Greece : 

But first, as is our wont, myself will prove • 

The spirit of the army ; and suggest 85 

Their homeward voyage ; ye, throughout the camp 
Restore their courage, and restrain from flight \ 

Thus having said, he sat ; and next arose 
Nestor, the chief of Pylos' sandy shore, ■ 

Who thus with prudent speech replied, and sai<&: 90 

4 O friends, the chiefs and councillors of Greece, 

If any other had this Vision seen, 0 

We should have deem'd it false, and laugh'd to scorn 
The idle tale ; but now it hath appear'd, 

Of all our army, to the foremost man : 95 

Seek we then straight to arm the sons of Greece 
He said, and from the council led the way. 

Uprose the sceptred monarchs, and obey'd 

Tneir leader’s call, and round them throng’d the crowd. 

As swarms of bees, that pour in ceaseless stream 200 
From out the crevice of some hollow rock, 

Now clust'ring, and anon 'mid vernal flow’rs, 

Some here, some there, in busy numbers fly ; 

So to th’ Assembly from their tents and ships 

The countless tribes came thronging ; in their midst, 105 

By Jove excited, Rumour urg’d them on. 

Great was the din ; and as the mighty mass 
Sat down, the solid earth beneath them groan’d ; 

Nine heralds rais'd their voices loud, to quell 

The storm of tongues, and bade the noisy crowd 110 

Be still, and listen to the Heav’n-bora Kings. 

At length they all were seated, and awhile 

Their clamours sank to silence ; then uprose 

The monarch Agamemnon, in his hand 

His royal staff, the work of Vulcan's art; 115 

Which Vulcan to the son of Saturn gave ; 

To Hermes he, the heav’nly messenger ; 

Hermes to Pelops, matchless charioteer ; 

Pelops to Atreus ; Atreus at his death 

Bequeath'd it to Thyestes, wealthy Lord 120 

Of num’rous herds ; to Agamemnon last 

Thyestes left it; token of his sway 

O'er all the Argive coast, and neighbouring isles. 

On this the monarch leant, as thus he spoke : 
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* Friends, Grecian Heroes, Ministers of Mars ! 

Grievous, and all unlook* d for, is the blow 
Which Jove hath dealt me ; by his promise led 
I hopfd to rase the strong-built walls of Troy, 

And home return in safety ; but it seems j 
He falsifies his word, and bids me now, < ->} 130 

Return to Argos, frustrate of my hope, ! r ' 

Dishonour'd, and with grievous loss of men. 

Such now appears th* o’er-ruling sov*reign will 
Of Saturft*s son ; who oft hath sunk the heads 
Of many a^oftv city in the dust, * , 135 

And yet will sink ; for mighty is his hand. 1 
’Tis shame indeed that future days should hear 
How such a force as ours, so great, so brave, 

Hath thus been baffled, fighting, as we do, 

'Gainst numbers far inferior to our own, 140 

And see no end of all our warlike toil. 

For should we choose, on terms of plighted truce, 

Trojans amhgGreeks, to number our array ; 

Of Trojans, tfU that dwell within the town, 

Of Greeks, our force by tens distributed ; 145 

And ev'ry ten should choose one Trojan guest 
To entertain, and pledge in gen'rous wine ; 

Full many a ten would find no guest to pledge : 

So far the sons of Greece outnumber all 

That dwell within the town ; but to their aid 150 

Bold warriors come from all the cities round, 

Who greatly harass me, and render vain 
My hope to storm the strong-built walls of Troy. 

Already now nine weary years have pass'd ; 

The timbers of our ships are all decay’d, 155 

The cordage rotted ; in our homes the while 
Our wives and helpless children sit, in vain 
Expecting our return ; and still the work, 

For which we hither came, remains undone. , 

Hear then my counsel; let us all agree t|| ’ » 160 

Home to direct our course, since here in vain 
We s^ive to take the well-built walls of Troy ’. 

Thus as he spoke, the crowd, that had not heard 
The secret council, by his words was mov'd ; 

So swayed and heav'd the multitude, as when 165 

O'er the vast billows of th* Icarian sea 
Eurus and Notus from the clouds of Heav'n 
Pour forth their fury ; or as some deep field 
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Ol wavy corn, when Zephyr briskly sweeps 
Along the plain, and stirs the bristling ears; 170 

So was th' Assembly stirr'd ; and toward the ships 
With clam’rous joy they rush’d ; beneath their feet 
Rose clouds of dust, while one to other call'd 
To seize the ships and drag them to the main. ’ 

They clear'd the channels, and with shouts of * home ' 175 
That rose to Heav’n, they knock'd the shores away. 
Then had the Greeks in shameful flight withdrawn,• 
Had Juno not to Pallas thus appeal'd : * 

• Oh Heav'n ! brave child of aegis-bearingTov^/ 

Shall thus the Greeks, in ignominious flignt, 

O'er the wide sea their homeward course pursue, 

And as a trophy to the sons of Troy 
The Argive Helen leave, on whose account. 

Far from their home, so many valiant Greeks 
Have cast their lives away ? Go quickly thou 
Amid the brass-clad Greeks, and man by man 
Address with words persuasive, nor permit |gt 
To launch their well-trimm'd vessels on the weep’, 

She said, nor did Minerva not obey, 

But swift descending from Olympus' heights 
With rapid flight she reach’d the Grecian ships. 

Ulysses standing there she found, as Jove 
Weighty in council; he no hand had laid 
On ms dark vessel, for with bitter grief 
His heart was fill'd ; the blue-ey’d Maid approach'd. 

And thus address'd him : * Great Laertes* son, 

Ulysses, sage in council, can it be 
That you, the men of Greece, embarking thus 
On your swift ships, in ignominious flight. 

O'er the wide sea will take your homeward way, 

And as a trophy to the sons of Troy ¥ 

The Argive Helen leave, on whose account 
Far from their homes so many valiant Greeks 
Have cast their lives away ? Go quickly thou 
Among the multitude, and man by man 
Address with words persuasive, nor permit 
To launch their well-trimm'd vessels on the deep* 

She said ; the heav'nly voice Ulysses knew ; 

Straight, springing to the course, he cast aside, 

And to Eurybates of Ithaca, 

His herald and attendant, threw his robe; 

Then to Atrides hasten'd, and by him 
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Arm'd with his royal staff ancestral, pass’d 
With rapid step amid the ships of Greece. 

Each King or leader whom he found he thus 215 

With Cheering words encourag'd and restrain’d : 

‘ O gallant mend, 'tis not for thee to yield. 

Like meaner men, to panic ; but thyself 
Sit quiet, and the common herd restrain. 

Thou know*st not yet Atrides' secret mind : 220 

He tries us now, and may reprove us soon. 

His word£in council reach’d not all our ears: 

See that he%ro:rik us not some ill ; for fierce 
His anger ; ana the Lord of counsel, Jove, 

From whom proceeds all honour, loves him well \ 225 

But of the common herd whome'er he fouAd 
Clam*ring, he check'd with staff and threat’ ning words : 

' Good friend, keep still, and hear what others say, 

Thy betters far : for thou art good for nought, 

Of small account in council or in fight 230 

All are not sfv’reigns here ; ill fares the state 
Where many masters rule ; let one be Lord, 

One King surpreme ; to whom wise Saturn's son 
In token of his sov’reign power hath giv’n 
The sceptre's sway ana ministry of law \ 235 

Such were his words, as through the ranks he pass'd : 
They from the vessels and the tents again 
Throng'd to th' Assembly, with such rush of sound, 

As when the many-dashing ocean’s wave 

Breaks on the shore, and foams the frothing sea. 240 

The others all were settled in their seats : 

Only Thersites, with unmeasur'd words. 

Of which he had good store, to rate the chiefs, 

Not over-seemly, out wherewith he thought 

To move the crowd to laughter, brawl’d aloud. 245 

The ugliest man was he who came to Troy : 

With squinting eyes, and one distorted foot, , 

His shoulders round, and bnried in his breast 
His narrow head, with scanty growth of hair. 

Agedtyt Achilles and Ulysses most 250 

IBs hate was turn'd ; on them his venom pour’d ; 

Anonpat Agamemnon's self he launch'd 

His loud-tongued ribaldry ; th’ indignant Greeks 

With anger fitmrd, as now with scurril words, 

1 Bawling aloud, he thus address'd the King : 25s 

* What more, thou son of Atreus, wouldst thou have ? 
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Thy tents are full of brass ; and in those tents 
Many fair women, whom, from all the spoil. 

We Greeks, whene'er some wealthy town we take. 

Choose first of all, and set apart for thee, * 260 

Or dost thou thirst for gold, which here perchance 
Some Troian brings, the ransom of his son 
Captur'd by me, or by some other Greek ? 

Or some new girl, to gratify thy lust. 

Kept for thyself apart ? a leader, thou *265 

Shouldst not to evil lead the sons of Greece. * 

Ye slaves I ye coward souls ! Women of Qreece ! 

I will not call you men I why go we not 
Home with our ships, and leave this mighty chief * ( 

To gloat upon his treasures, and find out zfm 

Whether in truth he need our aid, or no ; 

Who on Achilles, his superior far. 

Foul scorn hath cast, and robb'd him of his prize, 

Which for himself he keeps ? Achilles sure, 

Is not intemperate, but mild of mood ; 275 

Else, Atreus' son, this insult were thy last'. 

On Agamemnon, leader of the host. 

With words like these Thersites pour’d his hate ; 

But straight Ulysses at liis side appear'd, 

And spoke, with scornful glance, in stem rebuke : 280 

* Thou babbling fool, Thersites, prompt of speech. 
Restrain thy tongue, nor thus revile the Kings. 

Of all the men that with th’ Atridae came 
To Troy, I hold thee for the meanest far. 

Ill it beseems, that such an one as thou 285 

Should lift thy voice against the Kings, and rail 
With scurril ribaldry, and prate of home. 

How these affairs may end, we know not yet; 

Nor how, or well or ill, we may return. 

Cease then against Atrides, King of men, 290 

To pour thy spite, for that the valiant Greeks 
To aim, despite thy railing, as of right *' 

An ample portion of the spoils assign. 

But this I tell thee, and will make it good, v 

If e*er I find thee play the fool, as now, 295 

Then may these shoulders cease this head to bear, * 

And may my son Telemachus no more 

Own me his father, if I strip not off 

Thy mantle and thy garments, aye, expose 

Thy nakedness, and flog thee to the ships 300 
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Howling, and scourg’d with ignominious stripes'. 

• Thus as he spoke, Ulysses on his neck 
And back let iul his heavy staff ; the wretch 
Shrank*from the blow, and scalding tears let fall. 

Where struck the golden-studded staff, appear'd 305 
A bloody weal: Thersites quail'd, and down, 

E ring with pain, he sat, and wip'd away, 
horrible grimace, the trickling tears, 
freeks, though all indignant, laugh'd aloud, 

And one tcPbther said,' Good faith, of all 3x0 

The many work^JJlysses well hath done, 

Wise%the council, foremost in the light, 

He pe’er hath done a better, than when now 
Hen makes this scurril babbler hold his peace. 

Methinks his headstrong spirit will not soon 315 

Lead him again to vilify the Kings’. 

Thus spoke the gen’ral voice : but, staff in hand, 
Ulysses rose ; Minerva by his side, 

In likeness of a herald, bade the crowd 

Keep silence, that the Greeks, from first to last, 320 

Might hear his words, and ponder his advice. 

He thus with prudent phrase his speech began : 

* Great son of Atreus, on thy name, O King, 
"Throughout the world will foul reproach be cast, 

If Greeks forget their promise, nor make good 325 

The vow they took to thee, when hitherward 
We sail'd from Argos' grassy plains, to raze, 

Ere our return, the well-built walls of Troy. 

But now, like helpless widows, or like babes, 

They mourn their cruel fate, and pine for home. 330 
'Tis hard indeed defeated to return ; 

The seaman murmurs, if from wife and home, 

Ev*n for one month, his well-found bark be stay’d, 

Toss*d by the wintry blasts and stormy sea; 

But us the ninth revolving year beholds » 335 

Still lingering here : I cannot therefore blame 
Our valiant Greeks, if by the ships I hear 
Their x&urmurs; yet ’twere surely worst of all 
Long to remain, and bootless to return. 

Bear up, my friends, remain awhile, and see 340 

If Galenas truly prophesy, or no. 

For this ye all have seen, and can yourselves 
Bear witness, all who yet are spar'd by fate. 

Hot long ago, when ships of Greece were met 
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At Aulis, charg’d with evil freight for Troy, 345 

And we, around a fountain, to the Gods 
Our altars rear'd, with faultless hecatombs^ 

Near a fair plane-tree, where bright water flow’d, > 

Behold a wonder 1 by Olympian Jove 

Sent forth to light, a snake, with burnish’d scales, 350 

Of aspect fearful, issuing from beneath 

The altars, glided to the plane-tree straight* 

There, on the topmost bough, beneath the leaves 
Cow*ring, a sparrow’s callow nestlings lay ; * 

Eight fledglings, and the parent bird theninxh. 355 

All the eight nestlings, utt'rine piercing cries, ‘ 

The snake devour’d ; and as the mother flew, 

Lamenting o'er her offspring, round and round. 
Uncoiling, caught her, snrieking, by the wing. 

Then, when the sparrow's nestlings and herself 360 

The snake had swallow’d, by the God, who flrst 
Sent him to light, a miracle was wrought: 

For Jove, the deep-designing Saturn’s son. 

Turn’d him to stone ; we stood, and wond’ring gaz’d. 

But when this prodigy befell our rites, 365 

Calchas, inspir’d of Heav’n, took up his speech: 

"Ye long-hair’d sons of Greece, why stand ye thns 
In mute amaze ? to us Olympian Jove, 

To whom be endless praise, vouchsafes this sign. 

Late sent, of late fulfilment; as ye saw 370 

The snake devour the sparrow and her young. 

Eight nestlings, and the parent bird the ninth; 

So, for so many years, are we condemn’d 
To wage a fruitless war ; but in the tenth 
The wide-built city shall at last be ours”, 375 

Thus he foretold, and now the time is come. 

Here then, ye well-greav’d Greeks, let all remain, 

Till Priam’s wealthy city be our own.’ 

He said, and loudly cheer’d the Greek s ■ an d loud 
From all the hollow ships came back the cheers— r 380 
In admiration of Ulysses’ speech. 

JJjrerenian Nestor next took up the word : 

~Like children, Grecian wamors, ye debate; 
like babes to whom unknown are feats of arms. 

'Where then are now our solemn covenants, 385 

Our plighted oaths ? Go, cast we to the Are 
Our councils held, our warriors’ plans matur’d, 

Our absolute pledges, and our hand-plight giv’n. 
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In which our trust was plac’d; since thus in vain 
^In words we wrangle, ana how long soe’er 390 

We here remain, solution none we find. 

Atrides,* thou, as is thy wont, maintain 

Unchane'd thy counsel; for the stubborn fight 

Array the Greeks • and let perdition seize 

Those few, those two or three among the host, 395 

Who hold their separate counsel—(not on them 

Depends the issue 1)—rather than return 

To Argos, Ae we prove if Jove indeed 

Will falsify tils promis’d word, or no. 

For well I ween, tnat on the day when first 400 

We Grecians hitherward our course address’d. 

To Troy the messengers of blood and death, 

Th* o'er-ruling son of Saturn, on our right 

His lightning flashing, with auspicious sign 

Assur'd us 01 his favour ; let not then 405 

The thoughts of home be breath’d, ere Trojan wives 

Given to our warriors, retribution pay 

For wrongs by us, in Helen’s cause, sustain’d. 

, But who-so longs, if such an one there be, 

To make his homeward voyage, let him take 410 

His well-rigg*d bark, and go ; before the rest 
To meet the doom of death ! But thou, O King ! 

Be weU advis’d thyself, and others lead 

By wholesome counsel; for the words I speak 

Are not to be despis'd ; by tribes and clans, 415 

O Agamemnon ! range thy troops, that so 

Tribe may to tribe give aid, and clan to clan. 

If thus thou do, and Greeks thy words obey, 

Then shalt thou see, of chiefs and troops alike. 

The good and bad ; for on their own behoof 420 

They all shall fight; and if thou fail, shalt know 
Whether thy failure be of Heav’n’s decree, 

Or man’s default and ignorance of war , 

To whom the monarch Agamemnon thus: 

' Father, in council, of the sons of Greece, 425 

None c%p compare with thee ; and would to Jove, 

To Fallas, and Apollo, at my side 
I had bat ten such counsellors as thee 1 
Then soon should royal Priam’s city fall, 

Tak’n and destroy'd by our victorious hands. 

But now on me hath aegis-bearing Jove, 

The son of Saturn, fruitless toil impos'd, 


430 
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And hurtful quarrels ; for in wordy war 
About a girl, Achilles and myself « 

Engag'd ; and I, alas : the strife began : 435 

Could we be friends again, delay were none, * 

How short soe'er, pf Ilium's final doom. 

But now to breakfast, ere we wage the fight. 

Each sharpen well his spear, his shield prepare. 

Each to his fiery steeds their forage give, 440 

Each look his chariot o'er, that through the day 
We may unwearied stem the tide of war ; ♦' 

For respite none, how short soe'er, sh^l be 
Till night shall bid the storm of battle cease. 

With sweat shall reek upon each warrior's breast 445 
The leathern belt beneath the cov'ring shield ; 

And hands shall ache that wield the pond'rous spear : 
With sweat shall reek the fiery steeds that draw 
Each warrior's car ; but whomsoe'er I find 
Loit'ring beside the beaked ships, for him 450 

'Twere hard to ’scape the vultures and the dogs'. 

He said ; and from th’ applauding ranks of Greece 
Rose a loud sound, as when the ocean wave, 

Driv'n by the south wind on some lofty beach. 

Bashes against a prominent crag, expos'd 455 

To blasts from ev'ry storm that roars around. 

Uprising then, and through the camp dispers'd 
They took their sev'ral ways, and by their tents 
The fires they lighted, and the meal prepar'd ; 

And each to some one of th* immortal Gods 460 

His off'ring made, that in the coming fight 
He might escape the bitter doom of death. 

But to the o’er-ruling son of Saturn, Jove, 

A sturdy ox, well-fatten’d, five years old, 

Atrides 9lew ; and to the banquet call’d 465 

The aged chiefs and councillors of Greece : 

Nestor the first, the King Idomeneus, r> 

The two Ajaces next, and Tydeus’ son, 

Ulysses sixth, as Jove in council sage. 

But uninvited Menelaus came, 470 

Knowing what cares upon his brother press'd. 

Around the ox they stood, and on his nead 
The salt cake sprinkled ; then amid them all 
The monarch Agamemnon pray'd aloud : 

* Most great, most glorious Jove: who dwell'st on 
Mgh, 475 
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In clouds and darkness veil’d, grant Thou that ere 
This sun shall Set, and night o’erspread the earth, 

1 may the haughty walls of Priam’s house 
Lay prostrate in the dust; and burn with fire 
His lofty gates ; and strip from Hector’s breast 480 

His sword-rent tunic, while around his corpse 
Many brave comrades, prostrate, bite the dust 

Thus he; but Saturn ’b son his pray’r denied ; 

Received his off’rings, but his toils increas’d. 

Their pray’|p concluded, and the salt cake strew’d 485 
Upon the victim’s head, they drew him back, 

And slew, and fish’d ; then cutting from the thighs 
The choicest pieces, and in double layers 
O'er spreading them with fat, above them plac'd 
The due meat-off’rings ; these they burnt with logs 490 
Of leafless timber ; and the inward parts. 

First to be tasted, o’er the fire they held. 

.The thighs consum’d with fire, the inward parts 
They tasted first; the rest upon the spits 
Roasted with care, and from the fire withdrew. 495 
Their labours ended, and the feast prepar’d, 

'They shar’d the social meal, nor lack’d there aught. 

The rage of thirst and hunger satisfied, 

Gerenian Nestor thus his speech began : 

* Most mighty Agamemnon, King of men, 500 

Great Atreus' son, no longer let us pause, , 

The work delaying which the pow’rs of Heav'n 
Have trusted to our hands ; do thou forthwith 
Bid that tigs heralds proclamation make, 

And summon through the camp the brass-clad Greeks ; 505 
While, in a body, through the wide-spread ranks 
We pass, add stimulate their warlike zeal ’. 

He said; and Agamemnon, King of men, 

Obedient to his counsel, gave command 
That to the war the clear-voic'd heralds call 510 

The long-hair’d Greeks : they gave the word, and straight 
From ev’ry quarter throng'd tne eager crowd. 

Tlie Heavn-bom Kings, encircling Atreus’ son, 

The troips inspected : Pallas, blue-ey’d Maid, 

Before y*e chiefs her glorious aegis bore, 515 

By time untouch'd, immortal: all around 
A hundred tassels hung, rare works of art, 

All gold, each dhe a hundred oxen’s price. 

With this the Goddess pass'd along the ranks. 
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Exciting all; and fix'd in every breast 520 

The firm resolve to wage unwearied war; 

And dearer to their hearts than thoughts of home 
Or wish'd return, became the battle-field. 

As when a wasting fire, on mountain tope, 

Seizes the blazing'woods, afar is seen 525 

The glaring light; so, as they mov'd, to Heav'n 
Flash'd the bright glitter of their burnish'd arms. 

As when a num'rous flock of birds, or geese, 

Or cranes, or long-neck'd swans, on Asian megd. 

Beside Clyster’s stream, now here, now these, 530 

Disporting, ply their wings ; then settfedown 
With clam’rous noise, that all the mead resounds ; 

So to Scamander's plain, from tents and ships, 

Pour’d forth the countless tribes; the firm earth groan'd 
Beneath the tramp of steeds and armed men. 535 

Upon Scamander’s flow’ry mead they stood. 

Unnumber'd as the vernal leaves ana flow’rs. . 

Or as the multitudinous swarms of flies. 


That round the cattle sheds in spring-tide pour. 
While the warm milk is frothing in the pail; 

So numberless upon the plain, array'd 
For Troy's destruction, stood the long-hair*d Greeks. 
And as experienc'd goat-herds, when their flocks 
Are mingled in the pasture portion out 
Their sev’ral charges, so the chiefs array'd 
Their squadrons for the fight; while in the midst 
The mighty monarch Agamemnon mov'd : 

His eye, and lofty brow, the counterpart ^ 

Of Jove, the Lord of thunder ; in his girth 
Another Mars, with Neptune's ample chest. 

As 'mid the thronging heifers in a herd hs *‘ 
Stands, proudly eminent, the lordly bull; 

So, by Jove’s wiU, stood eminent that day, 

'Mid many heroes, Atreus' godlike son. 

Say now, ye Nine, who on Olympus dwell, « 
Muses (for ye are Goddesses, and ye 
Were present, and know all things : we ourselves , 
But hear from Rumour’s voice, and nothing kn#v). 
Who were the chiefs and mighty Lords of Greece. 
But should 1 seek the multitude to name, m . 
Not if ten tongues were mine, ten mouths to speak, 
Voice inexhaustible, and heart of brass. 

Should I succeed, unless, Olympian maids. 
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The progfen 4 of aegis-bearing Jove, 

Ye should their names record, who came to Troy. 
The chiefs, and ail the ships, I now rehearse. 

Boeotia's troops by Peneleus were led, 

And Leitns, and Proth6enor bold, 

Arcesilas and Clonius: they who dwelt 
In Hyria, and on Aulis’ rocky coast, 

Sccenus, and Scolus, and the highland range 
Of Eteonus ; in Thespeia's vale, 

Graia, and^dycalessus* wide-spread plains: 

And who in Marma and Eilesium dwelt, 

«*And in Erythrse, end in Eleon, 

Hyle, and Peteon, and Ocalea, 

In Copse, and in Medeon’s well-built fort, 

Eutresb, Thisbe's dove-frequented woods, 

And Coronea and the grassy meads 
Of Haliartus ; and Plataca's plain, 

In Glissa, and the foot of Lower Thebes, 

And in Anchestus, Neptune’s sacred grove ; 

And who in viny-cluster'd Arne dwelt. 

And in Mideia, and the lovely site 
Of Nissa, and Anthedon’s utmost bounds. 

With these came fifty vessels ; and in each 
Were six score youths, Bceotia’s noblest flow’r. 

Who in A6pledon dwelt, and Minyas' realm 
Orchomenus, two sons of Mars obey'd, 
Ascalaphus, and bold Ialmenus ; 

In Actor's house, the son of Azeus, bom 
Of fair Astyoche, a maiden pure, 

Till in the upper chamber, where she slept, 

Stout Mars by stealth her virgin bed assail'd : 

Of these came thirty ships in order due. 

By Schedius and Epistrophus, the sons 
Of great Iphitus, son of Nauboius, 

Were led tne Phodan forces ; these were they 
Who dwelt in Cyparissus, and the rock " 

Of Python, and on Orissa's lovely plain ; 

And who in Danlis, and in Panope, 

AnemoUsa and Hyampolis, 

And b^Cephisus* sacred waters dwelt, 

Or in Luma, by Cephisus' springs. 

In their command came forty dark-ribb'd ships. 
These were the leaders of the Phocian bands, 

And cm Bceotia's left their camp was pitch'd. 
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Aiax, Oileus’ son, the Locrians led ; 

Swift-footed, less than Ajax Telamon, 

Of stature low, with linen breastplate arm'd : 6id 

But skill'd to throw the spear o’er all who dwell 
In Hellas or Achaia : these were they 
From Cynos, Opus, and Calliarus, 

Bessa, and Scarpha, and Augsea fair, 

Tarpha, and Thronium, by Boagrius’ stream. 615 

Him from beyond Euboea’s sacred isle, 

Of Locrians follow’d forty dark-ribb'd ships.^ 

Breathing firm courage high, th' Abantia* host, 

Who from Euboea and from Chalcis cam, 

Or who in vine-clad Histisa dwelt, 620 

Eretria, and Cerinthus mantime, 

And who the lofty fort of Dium held* 

And in Carystus and in Styra dwelt: 

These Elephenor led, true plant of Mars, 

Chalcodon’s son, the brave Abantian chief. 625 

Him, all conspicuous with their long back hair, 

The bold Abantians follow’d ; spearmen skill’d. 

Who through the foeman’s breastplates knew full well. 
Held in firm grasp, to drive the ashen spear. 

In his command came forty dark-ribb’d ships. 630 

Those who in Athens’ well-built city dwelt, 

The noble-soul’d Erectheus’ heritage ; 

Child of the fertile soil, by Pallas rear’d, 

Daughter of Jove, who him in Athens plac’d 

In her own wealthy temple ; there with blood 635 

Of bulls and lambs, at each revolving year. 

The youths of Athens do him sacrifice ; 

These by Menestheus, Peteus’ son, were led. 

With him might none of mortal men compare, 

In order due of battle to array 640 

Chariots and buckler’d men ; Nestor alone 
Perchance might rival him, his elder far. 

In his command came fifty dark-ribb'd ships. 

Twelve ships from Salamis with Ajax came, 

And they beside th’ Athenian troops were rang'd. 645 
Those who from Argos, and the well-wall’d ttifm 
Of Tyrins came, and from Hermione, 

And Asine, deep-bosom'd in the bay ; 

And from Troezene and Eione, 

And vine-clad Epidaurus ; and the youths 650 

Who dwelt in Mases, and ASgina’s isle; 
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O’er a& pi ttytermewafidxit Diomed 
, Held ml#; end Sthenelos, th* illustrious sou 
Of far-tari|'dCapaateus ; with these, the third, 

A godlike wg*nor came, Euryalus, 

Spn of JOdd^heuft, Xal&us' royal son. 

Supreme o*w all w# valiant Diomed. 

Intheir CommAhd came eighty dark-ribb’d ships. 

Who Ik Mteas nae’s well-built fortress dwelt. 

And intfa, and Cleone fair. 
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yiwfn# Ar^thure, 
fWhere Adrastus reign’d of old, 


Ahd SR fsmrynsp Adrastus reign'd ot old 
And Oohoessa’s prom on tory steep, 

And Hypfcresia, and Pellene’s rock; 
j&gina/and the scatter’d towns that he 
Along the^&each, and wide-spread Helice ; 
Of these a hundred ships obey’d the role 
Of mighty Agamemnon, Atreus* son. 

The largest and the bravest host was his ; 
And he himself, in dazzling armour clad, 
O’er all the heroes proudly eminent, 

Went forth exalting in his high estate, 

Lord of the largest host. and chief of chiefs. 


Those who in Lacedaemon’a lowland plains. 
And who ill Sparta and in Phare dwelt. 

And who (hi Messa’s dove-frequented cliffs, 
Bryseia, end J&gaea’s lovely vale, 

And in Amyckfe, and the sea-bath’d fort 
Of Helps, Cfttyhis and Laas dwelt; 

Hie vaMant brother Menelaus led, 

With sixty ships J but rang’d apart they lay. 
Their chief, himself in martial ardour bold, 
Inspiring others, fin’d with fierce desire 

B id his wrongs to avenge. 

end Arene dwelt, 

ford of Alpheus* stream, 

aphigene, 

pus’ well-built fort, 
nrhnre the Muses met, 
hracian Thamyris, 
m the royal house 
; he, over-bold, 
eminent in song, 
ghters of Olympian Jove, 
rivals ; they in wrath 


6$s 

w 

* 

GGo 

66 s 

670 

675 

68^ 

685 

m 

69O 

6?J 



34 ' HCfltER [» 0 <MP H 

Him of sight at once and pow*f of *qpg * 

Amerc’d, and bade his hand forget the 
These by Oereman Nestor all were led* 

In fourscore ships and ten in order m 
They of Arcadia, and the realm that * - - 700 

Beneath CyUene’s mountain high, atouhd 
"The tomb of ££pytus, a warrior race i 1 * 

The men of Pheneus and OrchomenuS h 
In flocks abounding ; who in Hipa d-welt^ 

In Stratia, and Eiuspe’s breezy height, v 705 

Or Tegea held, and* sweet Mafctinea, 

Stymphalus and Parrhasia ; these were fed 
By Agapenor brave, Anchaeus' son. 

In sixty ships; in each a num’rous crew 
Of stout Arcadian youths, to war mur'd* 7 10 

The ships, wherewith they cross'd the dark-WPe sea. 
Were giv'n by Agamemnon, King of men, * 

The son qf Atreus ; for th' Arcadian youth 
Had ne'er to maritime pursuits been train'd. 

Who in Bupraaium and in Ehs dwelt, ' 715 

Far as Hyrmine, and th’ extremest bounds." 

Of Myrsinus ; and all* the realm that flea * * 

Between Aleisium and th* Olenian rpdk 5 w 

These bv four chiefs were led ; and ten Swift whip** 

By bold Epetans mann’d, each chief obey'd* 720 

Amphimacnus and Thalpius were the firsts 
Sons of two brothers, Cteatus the one. 

Tile other Eurytus, to Actor bom ; 

Next Amarynceus* son, Diores bold; 

* The fourth Folyxenus, the godlike son. 

Of Augeas* royal heir, Agasthenes. 

They of Dunchium, and the sacred isles, ^ 

Th* Echinades, which face, from o'er thesed, 

Tne Coast of Elis, were by Meges led. 

The son of Phyleus, dear to Jove, i»d 
; . Valiant as Mars ; who, with his sire at 
w Had left his home, and to Dtthchfun^ 

' In his command were fort/ darldr&bb^ 

* Those who from warlike GepMpma 
And Ithaca, and leafy Nentus, 

And Crocyldum; rugged JEgthps, 

•And Samos, and Zaemthtis, apd the xm&ti 
Of the mainland with its opposing ides ; 

- These In twelve ships, with scarlet-painted 
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.... liw't son, th' JStolians led ; 
fattVbad *Fyio©e, Olenus, *■ 

*a& rocky Calydon: 

^Jtgns was no more ; himself, 

54 MeJeAger, both were dead :' 74$ 

'"fe*S rule on him was laid, 
came forty dark-nbb'd ships, 
meneus the Cretans led, *V 

and Gortyn&'s well-wall’d town, 

Muemt anALyoastus' white-stone cliffs, 

Lyctu^ niad PlUhtus, Rhytium, and the rest 
Whoht Crete from aU her hundred cities sent: 

The^o’lkH.Idomeneus, a spearman skill'd, 

Their Kfeg, commanded ; and Meriones, 

Id battle fetritble as blood-stain’d Mars. 755 

In tb«5tr cotnfnahd came fourscore dark-nbb'd ships. 

VaUaj&randtaH, the son of Hercules, 

Tlepolemus, tune vessels brought from Rhodes, 

By gimt Rhodians maim'd, who tripartite 
wete aettled, and in Ialyssus dwelt, 

M tMtix is, And Cameirus’ white-s^ene hills. 

*h«pe tdl renownM Tlepolemus obey'd, 

Who to the might of Hercules was born 
Of fair Astyoche ; his captive she, 

Whfift xMav a goodly town his arms had raz'd, 763 
Was brought from Ephyra, by Selles' stream. 

Rear'd the royal house, Tlepolemus, 

In eariyyouth, his father's uncle slew, %+ 

A dtofsr once, but now in life's decline, 

I theb in haste a fleet he built, 770 

I'rous host; and fled, by sea, 
vengeance of the other sons 
-of the might of Hercules, 
rings paSf^&nd toils and perils borne,* 
h ,a'n*me % hisiollowers, by their tribes, 775 
vm'd: and so divided, dwelt, 

£h© Ipug of Gods and men, 

them boundless store of wealth, 
mbM Ships from Syme brought^ 
whom Aglaia bore; 780 

est man of all the Greeks, 
save Peleus' matchless son : 
and few the troops he led* 
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Who in Nisvrus dwelt, and Carpathus, 

And Cos, the fortress of Eurypyhis, 

And in tbe Casian and Calydnian Isles, 

Were by Phidippus led, and Antiphus, 

Two sons of Thessalus, Alcides* son ; 

With them came thirty ships in order due. 

Next those who in Pelasgian Argos dwelt, 

And who in Alos, and m Alope, 

Trachys, and Phtbia, and in Hellas fam'd 
For women fair ; of these, by various names. 

Achaiafts, Myrmidons, Hellenes, known t ’ 

In fifty ships, Achilles was the chief. 

But from the battle-strife these all abstain'd. 

Since none there was to marshal their array. 

For Peleus’ godlike son, swift-footed chief, 

Lay idly in his tent, the loss resenting 
Of Brises’ fair-hair’d daughter ; whom himself 
Had chosen, prize of all his warlike toil. 

When he Lyrnessus and the walls of Thebes 
O’er threw, and Mynes and Epistrophus 
Struck down, bold warriors both, Evenus' son$, 

Selepius’ royal heir ; Wt her in wrath. 

He held aloof, but soon again to appear*. 

Those in the flow’ ry plain of Pyxrhasu's, 

T^'C&res dear, ■wfeOK!twGit r, ; in Phyiace, 

In Iton, rich in flocks, and, by the sea, 

In Antron, and in Pteleon’s grass-clad meads ; 

These led Protesilas, renown’d in arms, 

While yet he liv’d ; now laid beneath the sod. 

In Phyiace were left his weeping wife. 

And half-built house ; him, springing to the shore. 

First of the Greeks, a Dardan warrior slew, 815 

Nor were his troops, their leader though they mourn’d, 
Left leaderless ; the post of high command 
Podarces claim’d of nght, true plant of Mfets, , * 

Iphjiclus’ son, the rich PhylacioeS; 

The brother he of brave Protesilas, 

"Younger in years, nor equal in renown; 

m ot a chief no want the forces felt, 

ugh much they mourn'd their valiant h 
In his command came forty dark-ribb’d ships. 

Those who from Phene came, beside the lake 
Boebeis, and who dwelt in Glaphyras, 

In Beebe, and Iolcos' well-built fort, 
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These hd eleven^iphips Eumelus led, 

1 Whom Pelias' daughter, fairest of her race, 

Divine Alcestis to Admetus bore. ^30 

Who hft Methone and Thaumacia dwelt, 

In Mehbcea and Olizon’s rock ; 

These Fhiloctetes, skilful archer, led. 

Sev'h ships were theirs, and ev'ry ship was mann'd 
By fifty rpUMsrs. skilful archers all. 83 5 

But he, their chief, was lying, rack'd with pain, 

On Lemnos* sadred isle ; there left perforce 
In torture from# venomous serpent’s wound : 

There he in anguish lay ; nor long, ere Greeks 
Of royt^ PhUOctetes felt their need. 840 

Yet wOre his troops, their leader though they mourn'd, 
Not leaderless; Oileus’ bastard son, 

Medon, of Khene bom, their ranks array'd. 

Who Sn CEclialia, Eurytus' domain, 

In Tricca, and in rough Ithome dwelt, 845 

These Podalirius and Machaon led, 

Two skilful leeches, Aesculapius' son9. 

Qi these came thirty ships in order due. 

Who in Ormenlum and Asteritlhi dwelt, 

BY Hypereia's fount, and on the heights 850 

Of TUahum’s white peaks, of these was chief 
Eurypylus, Euaemon* s gallant son ; 

In ms Command came forty dark-ribbed ships. 

Who in Argissa and Gyrtona dwelt, 

Oftha, Elone, and the white-wall'd town 855 

Of Olodsson, Polypcetes led ; 

Son of Pirithdus, progeny of Jove, ^ 

A waifair bold ; Hippodamia fair 
Him to pirithfius bore, what time he slew 
The shaggy Centaurs, and from Pelion's heights 860 
For refuge 'mid the rude yEthrices drove. u 
Nor he Alone ; with him to Troy there came 
A scion, tone of Mars, Leonteus, heir 
a Of nobty^DOrn Coronus, Caeneus' son. 

In their Command came forty dark-rihb'd ships. 865 
With two and twenty vessels Gouneus came 
Ftodrt vythns ; he the Enienes led, 

An f Ll he Pera^bians’ warlike tribes, and those 
Wit dwelt around Dodona's wintry heights. 

Or till'd the soil upon the lovely banks 870 

Of Xitaresiua, who to Peneus pours 
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The tribute ol his clearly-flowing stream ^ 

Yet mingles not with Peneus’ silver waves. 

But oh tne surface floats like oil, his source 

From Styx deriving, m whose awful name $75 

Both Gods and men by holiest oaths are bound. 

Magnesia’s troops, who dwelt by Peneus' stream* 

Or beneath Pehons leafy-quiv'nng shades. 

Swift-footed Prothous led, Tenthredon'a son^ 

In his command came forty dark-nbb’d Ships. * 8$o 

These were the leaders and the chiefs o t Gnuece: 

Say, Muse, of these, who with th' Atnda name. 

Horses and men, who claim’d the highest praise. 

Of steeds, the bravest and the noblest far 

Were those Eumelus drove, Admetus* son : S8f 

Both swift as birds, m age and colour matched. 

Alike in height, as measur’d o'er the back : 1 
Both mares, by Phoebus of the silver bow 
Rear'd in Pierta, thunderbolts of war. 

Of men, while yet Achilles held his wrath, $90 

The mightiest far was Ajax Telamon ; 

For with Achilles, and the steeds that bore 
The matchless son of Peleus. none might vie; 

But 'mid his beaked ocean-going ships 
He lay, with Agamemnon, Atreus* son, 

Indignant; while hi* troops upon the beach 
With quoits and jav'hns whil’d away the day, w 
And feats of archery ; their steeds the while 
The lotus-grhss and marsh-grown parsley cropp'd* 

Each standing near their car ; the well-wrought cam 900 
Lay all Unheeded in the warriors’ tents; 

They, inly pining for their godlike chief, 

Roam'd listless up and down, nor join’d the fray. 

Such was the host, which, like devouring Are, 
Overspread the land ; the earth beneath them gtoantfl J* &0 3 
As when the Lord of thunder in his wrath* - 
The earth's foundations shakes, in Arimi, 

Where, buried deep, 'tis said, Typhoeus lies J ^ 

So at their coming, groan'd beneath their fret J 
The earth, as quickly o’er the plain they spread. 91O 
To Troy, sent down by segis-bearing JqV% 

With direful tidings storm-swift Iris came. 

At Mam's gate, in solemn conclave met. 

Were gather d all the Trojans, young and old; 

Swift lfis stood amidst them, and, the voice 915 
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Assuming of Polites* Mam’s son. 

The Trojan scout, who, trusting to his speed, 

Wa^ posted on the summit of the mound 
Omndoit J&uetea, there to watch 
Tilt from their ships the Grecian troops should land ; 
Hi# voice assuming, thus the Goddess spoke : 

4 Old man,, a$ erst in peace, so ftill thou lov’st 
The Strife of words ; but fearful war is nigh. 

Full many i host in line of battle rang’d 
My even mtve-aeen ; but such a force as thi9, 

So mighty sfcdsg vast, I ne’er beheld : 

In number as the leaves, or as the sand, 

Against the city o’er the^plain they come. 

Then, Hector, for to thee I chiefly speak, 

This do; thou kaow'st how various our allies, 

Of difPvWnt nations and discordant tongues : 

Let each then those command o’er whom he reigns, 
And hU own countrymen in arms array’. 

She said ; and Hector knew the voice divine. 

And all, dissolv'd the council, flew to arms. 

The gates were open'd wide ; forth pour’d the crowd. 
Both foot and horse ; and loud the tumult rose. 

Before the city stands a lofty mound, 

Id the mid plain, by open space enclos’d ; 

Men call it Battoa; but the Gods 

The tomb of swift Myrinna ; muster'd there 

The Trojans and Allies their troops array'd. 

Thirndldhty Hector of the glancing helm. 

The son oiFriam, led the Trojan host : 

The largest and the bravest band were they, 

Bold spearmen all, who follow’d him in arms. 

Anchises' valiant son, Aeneas, led 
The Hardens; him, 'mid Ida’s jutting peaks, 
Immortal Venus to Anchises bore, 


A Goddess yielding to a mortal’s love ; 

With him, well Smil'd in war, Archilochus 
And Acamas, Antenor's gallant sons. 

Whp in Zeleia dwelt, at Ida’s foot, 

Of Troian race, a wealthy tribe, who drank 
Of daffc ASsepyis’ waters, these were led 
By Bandarus, Lycaon's noble son, 

TaUght by Apollo’s self to draw the bow. 


Taught by Apollo’s self to draw the bow. 

who from Adraste, and Apaesas’ realm, 
From Pityeia, and the lofty hill 
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Tereian came, with linen corslets girt, 960 

Adrastus and Amphius led ; two sons 
Of Merops of Percote ; deeply vers'd 
Was he in prophecy ; and from the war 
Would fain have kept his sons ; but they, by fate 
Doom'd to impending death, his caution scorn'd. 965 
Those who from Practium and Percote came, 

And who in Sestos and Abydos dwelt, 

And in Arisba fair ; those Asius led. 

The son of Hyrtacus, of heroes chief; 

Asius the son of Hyrtacus, who came 970 

From fair Arisba, borne by fiery steeds 
Of matchless size and strength, from Selles’ stream. 

Hippothous led the bold Pelasgian tribes, 

Who dwell in rich Larissa’s fertile soil, 

Hippothfius and Pylseus, Lethus’ sons, 975 

The son of Teutamus, Pelasgian chief. 

The Thracians, by fast-flowing Hellespont 
Encompass'd, Acainas and Peirous brave ; 

The spear-skill'd Oicones Eupheraus led, 

Son of Trcezenus, Ceus’ highborn son. 980 

From distant Amydon Pyraecmes brought 
The Paeon archers from broad Axius’ banks; 

Axius, the brightest stream on earth that flows. 

The hairy strength of great Pylaemenes 
The Paphlagonians led from Eneti 985 

(Whence first appear'd the stubborn race of mules), 

Who in Cytorus and in Sesamum, V 

And round Parthenius’ waters had their home; 

Who dvrifelt in Cromne, and Algialus, 

And on the lofty Erythinian rock. 990 

By Hodius and Epistrophus were brought 
From distant Alybe, the wealthy source 
Of silver ore, the Alizonian bands. 

Chromis the Mysians led, and Ennomus ; 

A skilful augur, but his augury * 995 . 

From gloomy death to save him nought avail'd; 
v Slain by the son of Peleus, : n the stream. 

Where many another Trojan felt his arm. 

From far Ascania’s lake, with Phorcys join’d, 

The godlike presente of Ascanius brought 1000 

The Phrygians, dauntless in the standing fight. 

From Lydia came Pyl«emenes* two sons, 

Bom of the lake Gygeian ; AntiphUs, 
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And Mesthles; these Haeox^a's forces led, 

Who dwelt around the foot of Tmolus' hill. 1005 

In charge of Nastes came the. Carian troops. 

Of barbarous speech ; who m Miletus dwelt, 

And in the dense entangled forest shade 
Of Phthira’s hill, and on the lofty ridge 
Of Mycaje, and by Mapandcr's stream ; 1010 

These came with Nastes and Amphimacus ; 

Amphimacus and Nastes, Nomion’s sons ; 

With childiSh folly to the war he came. 

Laden with sftre gold ; yet nought avail’d 

HiS gold to save him from the doom of death ; 1015 

Slain by the son of Peleus in the stream ; 

And all his wealth Achilles bore away. 

Sarpedon last, and valiant Glaucus led 
The Lycian bands, from distant Lycia’s shore, 

Beside the banks of Xanthus’ eddying stream. 1020 
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When by their sev’ral chiefs the troops were rang'd, 
With noise and clamour, as a flight of birds. 

The men of Troy advanc’d ; as when the cranes. 

Flying the wintry storms, send forth on hii/fi 
Their dissonant clamours, while o'er th*ocean Stream 5 
They steer their course, and on their pinions ba^r - 
Battle and death to the Pygmaean race. 

Oh th’ other side the Greeks in silence mov’d. 
Breathing firm courage, bent on mutual aid. 

As when the south wind o’er the mountain tops 10 

spreads a thick veil of mist, the shepherd's bane, 

And friendly to the nightly thief alone. 

That a stone’s throw the range of vision bounds J 
So ro9e the dust-cloud, as in serried ranks 
With rapid step they mov’d across the plain. 15 

But when th’ opposing forces near were met, » 

A panther’s skin across his shoulders flung, 

Arm’d with his bow and sword, in front of all 
Advanc'd the godlike Paris ; in his hand 
He pois'd twobrass-tipp’d jav’Jins, and defiled 20 

To mortal combat all the chiefs of Greece. 

Him when the warlike Mcnelaus saw 
With haughty strides advancing from the crowd, \ 

As when a lion, hunger-pinch’d, espies ‘ ** 

Some mighty beast of chase, or antler’d stag, 25 

Or mountain goat, and with exulting spring 
Strikes down his prey, and on the carcase feeds. 

Unscar'd by baying hounds and eager youths : 

So Menelaus saw with fierce delight jjg^ 

The godlike Paris ; for he deem’d thatTaow 30 

His vengeance was at hand ; and from his car. 

Arm'd as he was, he leap’d upon the plain. 

But when the godlike Paris saw him spring 
Defiant from the ranks, with quailing heart* 

Back to his comrades’ shelt’ring crowd he sprang, 35 
In fear of death ; as when some trav’ller spies, 

Coil’d in his path upon the mountain side. 
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A deadly snake, back he recoils in haste, 

His limbs aU trembling, and his cheek all pale ; 

So b&ok recoil'd, in fear of Atreus’ son, 40 

The godlike Paris ’mid the Trojan host, 

To whom in stern rebuke thus Hector spoke : 

* ThOU wretched Paris, though in form so fair, 

Thou slave of woman, manhood’s counterfeit I 

Would thohtoadst ne’er been born, or died at least 45 

Unwedded \ so ’twere better far for all, 

Than thus to J,ive a scandal and reproach. 

Well may the longphairid Greeks triumphant boast. 

Who think thee, from thine outward show, a chj^f 
Among our warriors ; but thou hast in truth 50 

Nor strength of mind, nor courage in the light. 

How was’t that such as thou could e’er induce 

A noble baud, in ocean-going ships 

To cross the main, with men of other lands 

Mixing in amity, and bearing thence 5 5 

A woman, fair of face, by marriage tics 

Bound to a race of warriors ; to thy sire, 

Thy State, thy people, cause of endless grief, 

Of triumph to thy foes, contempt to thee 1 
Hhrst thou the warlike Men elans meet, 60 

Thou to thy cost shouldst learn the might of him 
Whose bride thou didst not fear to bear away : 

Then shouldst thou find of small avail tliy lyre, 

Or Venus’ gifts of beauty and of grace, 

Or, trampled in the dust, thy flowing hair. 65 

But too forbearing are the men of Troy ; 

Else for the ills that thou hast wrought the state. 

Ere now thy body had in stone been cas’d 
To whom the godlike Paris thus replied : 

1 Hector, I needs must own thy censure just, 70 

Nor without cense; thy dauntless courage know£ 

Nor pause nor weariness ; but as an axe, 

That in a strongman’s hand, who fashions out 
Some nav#l timber, with unbated edge 
CleaVes She firm wood, and aids the striker's force ; 75 

Ev’m so.unwearied is thy warlike soul. 

Yet blame not me for golden Venus’ gifts : 

The Heav’n are not to be despis'd, 

Which. Heav’n may give, but man could not command. 
But 1 $ thou wilt that 1 should dare the fight, 80 

Bid: that the Trojans and the Grecians all 
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Be seated on the ground ; and in the midst 

The warlike Menelaus and myself 

Stand front to front, for Helen and the spoils 

Of war to comba|; and whoe’er shall prove 85 

The better man in conflict, let him bear 

The woman and the spoils in triumph ho&e; 

While ye, the rest, m peace and friendship sworn, 

Shall still possess the tertile plains of Troy J 
And to their native Argos they return, 90 

For noble steeds and lovely women fam’d 
He said, and Hector joy’d to hear hjp words : 

Forth in the midst he stepp’d, and with his spear 
Grasp’d fcy the middle, stay'd the Trojan ranks. 

At him the long-hair'd Grecians bent their bows, 95 
Prompt to assail with arrows and with stones ; 

But loud the monarch Agamemnon's voice' 

Was heard ; 1 Hold, Argives, hold ! ye sons of Greece, 
Shoot not ! for Hector of the glancing helm 
Hath, as it seems, some message to import100 
He said ; they held their hands, and silent stood 
Expectant, till to both thus Hector spoke : 

# Hear now, yc Trojans, and ye wcll-greav'd Greeks 
The words of Pans, cause of all this war. 

He asks through me that all the host of Troy 105 

And Grecian warriors shall upon the ground 

Lay down their ghtt’nng arms ; while in the midst 

The warlike Menelaus and himself 

Stand front to front, for Helen and the spoils 

Of war to combat; and whoe’er shall prove 110 

The better man in conflict, let him bear 

The woman and the spoils in triumph hoftie. 

While we, the rest, firm peace and friendship swear'. 

Thus Hector spoke ; the rest in silence heard ; 

But Menelaus, bold in fight, replied : 115 

* Hear now my answer ; in this quarrel I 
May claim the chiefest share ; and now 1 hope 
Trojans and Greeks may see the final close 
Of all the labours ye so long have borne 

T’ avenge my wrong, at Paris’ hand sustain’d. 120 

And of us two whiche’er is doom’d to death, 

So let him die ! the rest, depart in peace. 

Bring then two lambs, one white, the other black, 

For Tellus and for Sol ; we on our part 
Will bring another, for Saturnian Jove : 
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And let the majesty of Priam too 
Appear, himself to consecrate our oaths, 

(For reckless are his sons, and void of faith,) 

That nOne Jove’s oath may dare to violate. 

For young men’s spirits are too quickly stirr'd ; 130 

But m rite Councils check’d by rev’rend age. 

Alike are weigh'd the future and the past, 

And for alt int'rests due provision made'. 

He said, and Greeks and Trojans gladly heard, 

In hopes oh respite from the weary war. " 135 

They rang'd #he cats in ranks; and thfey themselves 
Descending doff'd*their arms, and laid them down 
Close each by each, with narrow sj>ace between. 

Two heralds to the city Hector sent 

To bring the lambs, and aged Priam call ; 140 

While Agamemnon to the hollow ships, 

Their lamb*to bring, in haste Talthybius sent : 

He heard, a,nd straight the monarch’s voice obey’d. 

Meantime to white-arm’d Helen Iris sped, 

The heav’nly messenger : in form she seem’d 145 

Her husband's sister, whom An tenor's son 
The valiant Helicaon had to wife, 

Laodice, of Priam’s daughters all 

Loveliest of face : she in her chamber found 

Her whom she sought : a mighty web she wove, 150 

Of double woof and brilliant hues ; whereon 

Was interwoven many a toilsome strife 

Of Trojan warriors and of brass-clad Greeks, 

For her encounter’d at the hand of Mars. 

Beside her Iris stood, and thus she spoke : 15^ 

* Come, Sister dear, and see the glorious deeds 
Of Trojan warriors and of brass-clad Greeks. 

They who erewhile, impatient for the fight, 

Roll'd o'er the plain the woful tide of war, 

How silent sit, the storm of battle hush’d, » 160 

Reclining ott their shields, their lances bright 
Pil'd by their sides ; while Paris in the midst. 

And warlike Menel&us, stand prepar'd 

With t&e long spear for thee to fight ; thyself 

The pgjeC of conquest and the victor’s wife ’. 165 

Thus as She spoke, in Helen's breast arose 
Fond-recollection of her former Lord, 

Her home, and parents ; o’er her head she threw 
A snowy Veil; and shedding tender tears 
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She issu'd forth, not unaccompanied, * 170 

For with her went fair ££thra, Mtfheus* child, 

And stag-ey*d Clymene, her maidens twain. 

They quickly at the Scaean rate arriv'd. 

Attending there on aged Priam, sat 
The Elders of the city , Pantkdus, 175 

And Lampus, and Thymaetes ; Clytius, 

Bold Icetaon, and Ucalegon 

With sage Antenor, wise m council both 

All these were gather'd at the Scasan gate • 

By age exempt from war, but in discourse 1S0 

Abundant, as the cricket that on higl^ 

From topmost boughs of forest tiee sends forth 
His delicate music so on Ilium's towers 
Sat the sage chiefs and councillors of Troy. 

Helen they saw, as to the tow r she came ; X 3 5 

And, 1 *tis no marvel \ one to other said, 

* The valiant Trojans and the well-greav'd Greeks 
For beauty such as this should long endure $ 

The toils of war , for goddess like she seems ; 

And yet, despite her beauty, let her go, 190 

Nor bring on us and on our sons a curse V. 

Thus they , but aged Priam Helen call'd . 

1 Come here, my child and sitting by my side, 

From whence thou canst discern thy iormef Lord, 

His kindred and thy friends (not thee I blamfc. 

But to the Gods I owe this woful war), ^ 

Tell me the name of yonder mighty chief 
Among the Greeks a warrior brave and strong. 

Others m height surpass him , but my eyes 
A form so noble never yet beheld. 

Nor so august, he moves, a King indeed l' 

To whom m answer, Helen, heav'nly fair * 

* With rev’rence, dearest father and with Shame 
I look on thee oh would that I had died 
That day when hither with thy 9on I came* 

And left my husband, friends, and darling child 
And all the lov'd companions of my youth i 
That I died not, with grief I pine away. 

But to thy question I will tell thee true; 

Yon chief is Agamemnon, At reus* son. 

Wide-reigning, mighty monarch, ruler good 1 * 

And valiant warrior ; in my husband's name. 

Lost as 1 am, I call'd him brother once*. 
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She spok? t th' old man admiring gaz’d, and cried, 
'Oh bless’d A trades, child of happy fate, 21 $ 

favour'd of Heaven I how many noble Greeks 
Obey thy foie i In vine-clad Phrygia once 
I saw the hosts of Phrygian warriors wheel 
Their rapideteeds; and with them, all the bands 
Of^Qtrettk, end of Mygdon, godlike King, 220 

Who lav encamp’d beside Sanganus’ stream . 

I too with them was number’d, in the day 
When fnetfcthem in the held the Amazons 
The womanwaniors ; but then forces all 
Reach’d not the lumber of the keen-ey’d Greeks 225 
Ulysses next tta old man saw, and ask’d 

* Tell me again, dear child, who this may be, 

In stature less than Atreus’ royal son, 

But broader-shoulder’d, and of ampler chest 

His arms are laid upon the fertile plain, 230 

But he himself is moving through the ranks, 

Inspecting, like a full-fleec'd ram, that moves 
Majestic through a flock of snow-white ewes’ 

To whom Jove’s offspring, Helen, thus replied 

* The w|se Ulysses that, Laertes' sou 23^ 

Though bred m rugged Ithaca, yet vers’d 

In evrVy stratagem, and deep device'. 

‘ O woman \ then the sage Antenor said 

* Of these thy words I can the truth a\ ouch , 

For hither when on thine account to treat, 240 

Braye Menel&^s and Ulysses came, 

I lodg’d them in my house, and lov’d them both, 

And studied well the form and mind of each 
As they with Trojans mix’d m social guise, 

When both were standing, o'er his comrade high 245 
With broad-set shoulders Menelaus stood , 

Seated* Ulysses was the nobler form 

Then, in tne great Assembly, when to all , 

Their public speech and argument they fram’d, 

In Hueftt language Menelaus spoke, 250 

Ih words though few, yet clear , though \ oung in years, 
Ho Wftrdy babbler, wasteful of his speech 
Bubchen the skill’d Ulysses rose to speak, 

With qiown-cast visage would he stand, his eyes 
Bent OH the ground ; the staff he bore, nor back 2 55 

He wav’d, nor forward, but like one untaught? * 

He held it motionless ; who only saw 
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Would say that he was mad, or void of sense: 

But when his chest its deep-ton'd voice sent forth, t 
With words that fell like flakes of wintry snow, 260 
No mortal with Ulysses could compare : 

Then little reck’d we of his outward show’. 

At sight of Ajax next th’ old man enquir'd & 

' Who is yon other warrior, brave and strong,*' 

Tow’ring o’er all with head and shoulders broad ? * 265 

To whom, in answer, Helen, heav'nly fair: 

* Gigantic Ajax that, the prop of Greece ; 

Anil by his side Idomeneus of Crete mm 
Stands godlike, circled round by Creta# chiefs; 

The warlike Menel&us welcom’d him 270 

Oft in our palace, when from Crete he came. 

Now all the other keen-ey\l Greeks I see, 

Whom once I knew, and now could call by name ; 

But two I miss, two captains of the host, 

My own two brethren, and my mother's sons, 275 

Castor and Pollux ; Castor, horseman bold, 

Pollux, unmatcli’d in pugilistic skill. 

In Lacedaemon have they stay'd behind ? 

Or can it be, in ocean-going ships 

That they have come indeed, but shun to join v 280 
The light of warriors, fearful of the shame. 

And deep disgrace that on my name attend ? ’ 

Thus she K ; unconscious that in Sparta they. 

Their native land, beneath the sod were laid. 

Meanwhile the heralds through the city bore 285 
The treaty off’rings to the Gods ; the lambs, 

And genial wine, the produce of the soil, 

In goat-skin flasks : therewith a flagon bright, 

Ana cups of gold, Idzrus brought, and stood 

Beside the aged King, as thus he spoke : 29b 

* Son of Laomedon, arise I the chiefs 

Of Trojan warriors and of brass-clad Greeks 
Call for thy presence on the battle-plain 
To swear a truce ; where Pans in the midst 
And warlike Menelaus stand prepar’d 295 

With the long spear for Helen and the spoils 
Of war to combat, that whoe'er may prove 
The better man in fight, may bear away 
Xhe woman and the spoils in triumph home ; 
jwBYhUe we,The rest, in peace and friendship sworn, 300 
'Shall still possess the fertile plains of Troy 
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And lo their native Argos they return, 

, For noble steeds and Lovely women fam’d'. 

He said ; the old man shudder'd at his words : 

But to his comrades gave command lorthwitli 30$ 

To yoke his car ; and they his word obey’d. 

Priam, ascending, gather’d up the reins, " 

And withrAntenor by his side, the twain 
Drove through the Seaman gate their flying steeds. 

But when between th’ opposing ranks they came, 310 
Alighting%!M[ the car, they mov'd on foot 
Between tbPTroian and the Grecian hosts. 

Uprose then'Agamemnon, King of men, 

Uprose the sage Ulysses ; to the front 

The heralds brought the off’rings to the Gods, 315 

And in the flagon mix’d the wine, and pour’d 

The hallowing water on the monarch’s hands. 

His dagger then the son of Atreus drew, 

Suspended, as was wont, beside the hilt 
Of his great sword ; and from the victim’s head 320 

He cut the sacred lock, which to the chiefs 
Of Troy and Greece the heralds portion’d out. 

Then with uplifted hands he pray’d aloud : 

‘ O Father Jove 1 who rul’st from Ida’s height, 

Most great ! most glorious ! and thou Sun, who see’st 325 
And he&rest all things ! Rivers ! and thou Earth 1 
And ye, who after death beneath the earth 
Ybur vengeance wreak ou souls of men forsworn, 

Be witness ye, and tliis our cov’nant guard. 

If Menel&us fall by Paris’ hand, 330 

Let him retain both Helen and the spoil. 

While in our ships we take our homeward way ; 

If Paris be by Menelaus slam, 

Troy shall surrender Helen and the* spoil, 

With compensation due to Greece, that so 335 

A record may to future days remain. 

But, Paris slain, if Priam and his sons 
The promis’d compensation shall withhold. 

Then here, my riglits in battle to assert, 

Will I rlmain, till I the end achieve 340 

Thustas he spoke, across the victims’ throats 
He drew the pitiless blade, and on the ground 
He laid them gasping, as the stream of life 
Pour’d forth, their vigour by the blade subdued. 

Then, from the flagon drawn, from out the cups' 
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The vine they pour'd ; and to th' eternal Gods 
They pray'd ; and thu9 from Trojans and from Greeks 
Arose the joint petition : ' Grant, O Jove 1 
Most great I most glorious t grant, ye heav’nly poWrs, 

' That whosoe'er this solemn truce shall break. 350 

Ev'n as this wine we pour, their hearts* best Mood. 

Theirs and their children’s, on the earth be post'd, 

And strangers m subjection take their wives I ’ 

Thus they ; but Jove, unyielding, heard their pray’r. 
The rites perform'd, then aged Priam spoke : ^ 355 

* Hear me, ye Trojans, and ye well-greav'd Greeks 1 
To Ilium's breezy heights I now withdraw. 

For that mine eyes will not endure the sight 
Of warlike Menclans and my son 

Engag'd in deadly combat ; "of the two 360 

Which may be doom’d to death, is only known 
To Jove, and to th’ immortal pow'rs of Heav*n*. 

Thus spoke the godlike King ; and on the car 
He plac'd the consecrated lambs; himself 
Ascending then, he gather'd up the reins. 365 

And with Antenor by his side, the twain 
To Ilium’s walls retrac'd their homeward way. 

Then Hector, sou of Priam, measur’d out, 

With sage Ulysses join'd, th' allotted space; 

Next, in the brass-hound helmet cast the lots, 370 

Which of the two the first should throw the spear. 

The crowd, with hands uplifted, to the Gods, 

Trojans and Greeks alike, address’d their pray’r; 

* O Father Jove l who rul’st from Ida's height. 

Most great! most glorious ! grant that whosoe’er 375 
On both our armies hath this turmoil brought 
May undergo the doom of death, and we. 

The rest, firm peace and lasting friendship swear'» 

Thus they ; great Hector of the glancing helm. , 

With eyes averted, shook the casque ; and forth 3$o 
Was cast the lot of Paris ; on the ground 
The rest lay down by ranks, where near to each 
Were rang’d his active steeds, and glitt’ring anus* 

Then o'er his shoulders donn'd his armour bright 
The godlike Paris, fair-hair'd Helen’s Lord: * 365 

* First on his legs the well-wrought greaves he fix'd, „ 
Fasten’d with silver clasps ; his ample chest 
A breastplate guarded, by Lycaon lent, 

His brother, but which fitted well his form* 
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Around us shoulders slung, his sword he bore, 390 
Brass-bladed, silver-studded; then his shield 
Weighty and strong ; and on his firm-set head 
A helm he wore, well wrought, with horsehair plume 
That nodded, fearful, o'er his brow ; his hand 
Grasp'd the hem spear, familiar to his hold. 395 

Prepar’d'alike the adverse warrior stood. 

They, from the crowd apart their armour donn'd. 

Came forth ; and each, with eyes of mutual hate. 

Regarded each ! admiring wonder seiz'd 

The Trojaanvarriors and the well-greav'd Greeks, 400 

As itt the centred the measur’d ground 

They stood oppos'd, and pois'd their quiv’ring spears. 

First Paris threw his weighty spear, and struck 

Fair in the midsCAtrides’ buckler round, 

But broke not through ; upon the stubborn targe 405 
Was bent the lance's point ; then thus to Jove, 

His weapon hurling, Mcnelaus pray'd : 

* Great King, on him who wrought me causeless wrong, 
On Paris, grant that retribution due 
My arm may bring ; that men in days to come 4(0 
May fear their host to injure, and repay 
With treacherous wile his hospitable cares'. 

He said, and poising, hurl’d his weighty spear : 

Full in the midst it struck the buckler round ; 

Right through the buckler pass'd the sturdy spear, 415 
And through the gorgeous breastplate, and within 
Cut through the linen vest ; but Paris, back 
Inclining, stoop'd, and shunn’d the doom of death. , 1 

At rides then his silver-studded sword 
Rearing on high, a mighty blow let fall 420 

Q» Pans' helm ; but shiv’ring in his hand 
In countless fragments flew the faithless blade. 

Then thus tp Jove, with eyes uplitt to Heav*n, 

Atiides made his moan : 4 O Father Jove t * 

Of all the Gods, the most unfriendly thou 1 425 

On Paris' head I hop’d for all his crimes 
To wreak my vengeance due ; but in my grasp 
My faithless sword is shatter’d, and my spear 
Hath bfotless left my hand, nor reach’d my foe*. 

Then Onrwafd rushing, by the horsehair plume 430 

He seis'd his foeman's helm, and wrenching round 
Dragged by main force amid the well-greavd Greeks. 
Thn^Otder'd strap, that, pass’d beneath his beard, 
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The helmet held, the warrior's throat compress’d; 

Then had Atrides dragg'd him from the held, 435 

And endless fame acquir'd ; but Venus, child 
Of Jove, her fav'rite's peril quickly saw, 

And broke the throttling strap of tough bull’s-hide. 

In the broad hand the empty helm remain’d. 

The trophy, by their champion whirl’d amid 440 

The wefl-greav’d Greeks, his eager comrades seiz'd ; 

While he, infuriate, rush’d with murd'rous aim , 

On Priam’s son ; but him, the Queen of Love 1 
(AS Gods can only) from the field conVey|d, * 

Wrapt in a misty cloud ; and on a couch, 445 

Sweet perfumes breathing, gently laid him down ; 

Then went in search ol Helen ; her she jjound, 

* Circled with Trojan dames, on Ilium’s tow’r ; 

Her by her airy robe the Goddess held, 

And in the likeness of an aged dame 450 

Who oft for her, in Sparta when she dwelt, 

Many a fair fleece had wrought, and lov’d her well, 
Address'd her thus : ‘ Come, Helen, to tliy house ; 

Come, Paris calls thee ; in his chamber he 

Expects thee, resting on luxurious couch, 455 

In co9tly garb, with manly beauty grac’d : 

Hot from the fight of warriors wouldst thou deem 
He late had come, but for the dance prepar'd, 

Or resting from the dance’s pleasing toil’. 

She said, and Helen’s spirit within her mov’d ; 460 

And when she saw the Goddess’ beauteous neck, 

Her lovely bosom, and her glowing eyes. 

She gaz’d in wonder, and address’d her thus: 

' Oh why, great Goddess, make me thus thy sport ? 

Seek’st thou to bear me away from hence 46$ 

To some fair Phrygian or Ma*onian town. 

If there some mortal have thy favour gain’d ? 

Or, for that Mendaus in the field 

Hath vanquish’d Paris, and is willing yet 

That I, his bane, should tc his home return : 470 

Here art thou found, to weave again thy wiles 1 ^ 

Go then thyself 1 thy godship abdicate 1 
Renounce Olympus 1 lavish here on him 
Thy pity and thy care I he may perchance * 

Make thee his wife—at least his paramour 1 475 

But thither go not I 1 foul shame it were 

Again to share his bed ; the dames of Troy ^ 
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WiU for a byword hold me ; and e'en now 
My soul with endless sorrow is possess'd 
To whom in anger heav'nly Venus spoke : 480 

* Incense me not, poor fool 1 lest I in wrath 
Desert thee quite, and as I heretofore 
Have lov’d, so make thee object of my hate ; 

And kindle, 'twijtfrthe Trojans and the Greeks,"^ 

Such bitter feuds, as both sliall wreak on thee 485 

She 0 /L ; and trembled Helen, child of Jove : 

She rose m^ilence ; in a snow-white veil 
All glitt’sing, shfouded ; by the Goddess led 
She pass'd, unnotic'd by the Trojan dames. 

But when to Paris’ splendid house they came, 490 

Thronging around her, her attendants gave 
Their duteous service ; through the lotty hall 
With queenly grace the godlike woman pass’d. 

A seat the laughter-loving Goddess plac’d 

By Paris* side ; there Helen sat. the child 495 

Of aegis-bearing Jove, with downcast eyes, 

Yet with sharp words she thus address'd her Lord : 

1 Back from the battle ? would thou there hadst died 
Beneath a warrior's arm, whom once 1 call'd 
My husband I vainly didst thou boast erewhile 500 

Thine arm, thy dauntless courage, and thy spear 
The warlike Menelaus should subdue ! 

Go now again, and challenge to the fight 
The warlike Menelaus. Be thou ware 1 
I warn thee, pause, ere madly thou presume 595 

With fair-hair* d Menelaus to contend ! * 

Soon shouldst thou fall beneath his conqu'ring spear*. 

To whom thus Paris : ‘ Wring not thus my soul 
With keen reproaches : now, with Pallas’ aid, 

Hath Menelaus conquer’d ; but my day 510 

Will come : I too can boast my guardian Gods.» 

Brit turn we now to love, and love’s delights ; 

For never did thy beauty so inflame 
My sense ; not when from Laceda'mon first 
I bofgsthee in my ocean-going ships, 515 

And reyelTd in tny love on Cranae’s isle, 

As nOw it fills my soul with fond desire'. 

He Said, and led her to the nuptial couch ; 

Her Lord she follow’d ; and while there reclin’d 
Upon the richly-inlaid couch they lay, 

Atrides, like a lion baffled, rush’d 
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Amid the crowd, if haply he might find 

The godlike Paris ; but not one of all 

The Troians and their brave allies could aid 

The warlike Menelaus in his search ; 52$ 

Not that, for love, would any one that kne\y 

Have sheen’d him from his anger, forlh«y all 

Abhorrna him as the shade of death : then thus 

Outspoke great Agamemnon, King of men : 

* Hear me, ye Trojans, Dardans, and Allies ! 530 

With warlike Menelaus rests, 'tis plain. 

The prise of vict'ry then surrender ye^ 

The Argive Helen and the spoils of war, 

With compensation due to Greece, that so 
A record may to future days remain’. 535 

Thus he ; the Greeks, assenting, cheer’d his words, 536 
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ON gdld^n pavement, round the board of Jove, 

The Godt^were gather’d ; Hebe m the midst 
Pour'd the §weet nectar ; they, in golden cups, 
Each other pled^d, as down they look’d on Troy. 
Then Jbve, with cutting words and taunting tone, 
Began the wrath of Juno to provoke : 

* Two Goddesses for Menelaus fight. 

Thou, Juno, Gueen of Argos, and with thee 
Minerva, shield of warriors ; but ye two 
Look idly on, in vain delights absorb’d ; 

While laughter-loving Venus, at the side 
Of Paris standing, still averts Ins fate, 

And rescues, when, as now, expecting death. 

To warlike Menelaus we decree. 

Of right, the vict'ry ; but consult we now 
W&at may the issue be ; if we shall light 
Againthe dame of war and discord tierce. 

Or tb# two Sides m peace and friendship jom. 

For me, if thus your gen’ral voice incline. 

Let Priam's city stand, and Helen back 
ToVariike Menelaus be restor’d'. 


So spoke the God ; but seated side by side, 

JUno and Pallas glances interchang’d 

Of ill portent for Troy ; Pallas indeed 

$&t silent; and, though inly wroth with Jove, 

Yet,answer’d not a word ; but Juno’s breast 
Could dot contain her rage, and thus she spoke ; 

* What words, dread son of Saturn, dost thou spfcak ? 
How Wouldst thou render vain, and void of fruit, 
lay weary labour and my horses’ toil. 

To *ti» the people, and on Priam's self. 

And EriAlfc*® offspring, bring disastrous fate ? 

Donethou wUt I yet not with our consent *. 


So deeply injur'd thee, that thus thou seek’st 
With unabated anger to pursue, 
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Till thou o'er throw, the strong-built walls of Troy ? 

I verily believe that till thou force 

The gates, and raze the lofty walls, and teed 40 

On the raw flesh of Priam and his sons, 

Thy* vengeance never will be satisfied* 

But have thy will, lest this in future times 
’Twixt me and thee be cause of strife renew'd. 

Vet hear my words, and ponder what I say : k 45 

If e'er, in times to come, my will should be 
Some city to destroy, inhabited e 

By men belov’d of thee, thou shalt not si^k 
To turn aside my wrath, but give it way. 

Spontaneous, yet with most unwilling mind, 50 

So much I grant thee ; for beneath the sun 
And starry Ifeav'n, of all the cities fair, 

By mortal men inhabited, not one 
Was dearer to my soul than sacred Troy, 

And Priam's self, and Priam's warrior race. 55 

For with dnnk-off' rings due, and fat of lambs. 

My altar still hath at their hands been fed ; 

Such honour hath to us been ever paid \ 

To whom the stag-ey’d Juno thus replied : 
f Three cities are there, dearest to my heart ; 60 

Argos, and Sparta, and the ample streets 
Of rich Mycenae ; work on them thy will ; 

Destroy them, if thine anger they incur ; 

I will not interpose, nor hinder thee ; 

Mourn then I shall ; reluctant see their fall, 65 

But not resist ; for sov'reign is thy will. 

Vet should my labours not be fruitless all; 

For I too am a God ; my blood is thine ; 

Worthy of honour, as the eldest bom 
Of deep-designing Saturn, and thy wife ; 70 

Thine, who o'er all th’ Immortals reign’st supreme.' 

But yield we each to other, I to thee, \ 

And thou to me ; the other Gods will all Y 

By us be rul’d. On Pallas then enjoin 

That to the battle-field of Greece and Troy 75 

She haste, and so contrive that Trojans first 

May break the treaty, and the Greeks assail'. 

She said : the Sire of Gods &nd men complied. 

And thus with winged words to Pallas spoke i 
' Go to the battle-field of Greece and Troy So 

In haste, and so contrive that Trojans first 
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May break the treaty, and the Greeks assail*. 

• His words fresh impulse gave to Pallas’ seal, 

And from Olympus* heights in haste she sped ; 

Like to a meteor, that, of grave portent 85 

To warring armies or sea-faring men, 

The son Of deep-designing Saturn sends, 

Bright-flashing, scattering fiery sparks around, 

The blhe-ey*d Goddess darted down to earth. 

And Ughte^in the midst ; amazement held 90 

The Trojan warriors and the well-greav’d Greeks ; 

And one to outer look’d and said, ‘ What means 
This sign ? Must fearful battle rage again, 

Or niay we hope for gentle peace from Jove, 

Who to mankind dispenses peace and war ? ’ 95 

Such was the converse Greeks and Trojans held. 

Pallas meanwhile, amid the Troian host, 

Clad in the likeness of Antenors son, 

Laodocus, a spearman stout and brave, 

Search’d hpre and tfierc, if haply she might find 100 

The godliS* Pandarus ; Lycaon’s son, 

Strong and of courage unreprov’d, she found 
Standing, by buckler’d warriors bold begirt, 

Who follow'd him from far Aisepus’ stream. 

She stood beside him, ami address'd him thus ; 105 

‘ Wilt thou by me be rul’d, Lycaon’s son ? 

For durst thou but at Menelaus shoot 
Thy wingfcd arrow, great would be thy fame, 

And great thy favour with the men of Troy, 

And most of all with Paris ; at his hand 1 to 

Thou shalt receive rich guerdon, when he hears 
That wnihke Menelaus, by thy shaft 
Subdued, is laid upon the fun’ral pyre. 

Bend then thy bow at Atreus’ glorious son. 

Vowing to Phoebus, Lycia’s guardian God, 1 t5 

The Afcher-King, to pay of firstling lambs 
An ample hecatomb, when home return’d 
In safety to £eleia’$ sacred town’. 

Thus she I and, fool, he listen’d to her words. 

Stndghlhe uncas'd his polish’d bow, his spoil 120 

Won mh a mountain ibex, which himself, 

In ambush lurking, through the breast had shot. 

True to his airh, as from behind a crag 
He came in sight; prone on the rock he fell; 

With horns of sixteen palms his head was crown’d ; 125 

* » . 




HOMER , [book iv 


These deftly wrought a skilful workman's hand. 

And polish'd smooth, and tipp'd the ends with gold* 
He bent, and resting on the ground his bow, 

Strung it anew ; his faithful comrades held 
Their shields before him, lest the sons of Greece 
Should make their onset ere his shaft could reach 
The warlike Menelaus, Atreus' son. 

His quiver then withdrawing from its case. 

With care a shaft he chose, ne’er shot before, j 
Well-feather’d, messenger of pangs and de%th; 

The stinging arrow fitted to the string^ 

And vow'd to Phoebus, Lycia’s guardian God, 

The Archer-King, to pay of firstling lambs 
An ample hecatomb, when home return’d 
In safety to Zeleia's sacred town. 

At once the smew and the notch he drew; 

The sinew to his breast, and to the bow 
The iron head ; then, when the mighty bow 
Was to a circle strain'd, sharp rang the horn, 

And loud the sinew twang’d, as tow'rd the crewfl 
With deadly speed the eager arrow sprang. 

Nor, Menelaus, was thy safety then 
Uncar’d for of the Gods ; Jove’s daughter first, 
Pallas, before thee stood, and turn’d aside 
The pointed arrow ; turn’d it so aside 
As when a mother from her infant's cheek. 

Wrapt in sweet slumbers, brushes off a fly ; 

Its course she so directed that it struck 

Tust where the golden clasps the belt restrain'd. 

And where the breastplate, doubled, check’d its force. 
On the close-fittmg belt the arrow struck ; 

Right through the belt of curious workmanship 
It drove, and through the breastplate richly wrought, 
And through the coat of mail he wore beneath. 

The best defence his body to protect „ „ a 

From hostile jav’lins ; that too pierc'd it throng^, * 
And passing onwards graz’d the hero's flesh* 

Forth issued from the wound the crimson bWjNt* 
Thus haply when the hand of some fair maid, ‘ 
Lydian or Carian, stains with crimson dye 
The iv’ry cheek-piece of a warrior’s steed. 

By many a valiant horseman coveted. 

As in the house it lies, a monarch's boast. 

The horse adorning, and the horseman's pride: 
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So, MeneUus, then thy graceful thighs, 770 

And knees, and ankles, with thy blood were dy'd. 

Great Agamemnon shudder'd as he saw 
The crktatm blood-drops issuing from the wound ; 
Shudder'd the warlike Menelaus’ self; * 

But when the sinew and the arrow-he ad 175 

He saw projecting, back his spirit came. 

Then deeply groaning, Agamemnon spoke, 

As MeneiSng by the hand he held. 

And with him^roan’d his comrades : 4 Brother dear, 
Fatal to thee hath Ifeen the oath 1 swore, 180 

When thou stood'st forth alone for Greece to fight; 
Wounded by Trojans, who their plighted faith 
Have trodden under foot ; but not in vain 
Shall be the cov*nants and the blood of lambs. 

The absolute pledges, and the hand-plight giv'n, 185 
In which our trust was plac’d ; if not at once, 

Hereafter Jove shall vindicate their claim ; 

And heavy penalties shall Trojans pay 
With theif own blood, their children’s and their wives'. 
For in my inmost soul full well I know 190 

The day shall come when this imperial Troy, 

And Priam's race, and Priam's royal self, 

Shall in one common ruin be o’erthrown ; 

And Saturn's son himself, high-throned Jove, 

Who dwells in Heav’n, shall in their faces flash 195 
His ssgis dark and dread, this trcach'rous deed 
Avenging r this shall surely come to pass. 

But, Menel&us, deep will be my grief, 

If thou shouldst perish, meeting th» K thy fate. 

To thirsty Argos should I then return 200 

By foul disgrace o'erwhelm'd ; for, with thy fall. 

The Greeks will mind them of their native land ; 

And ns a trophy to the sons of Troy 

The ArgiVe Helen leave ; thy bones meanwhile 

Shall moulder here beneath a foreign soil, 205 

Thy work undone ; ^ and with insul ting scorn 

Sonit vaunting Trojan, leaping on the tomb 

•Of ttoi mM enelaus. thus shall say : 

** On sitrms foes may Agamemnon so 
Hi* Wtath accomplish, who hath hither led 210 

k Of Greeks a mighty army, all in vain ; 

Ana bootless home with empty ships hath gone. 

And valiant Menelaus left behind ” : w 

, ■* t * 
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Thus when men speak, gape, earth, and hide my shame \ 
To whom the fair-hair dMenelaus thus 2F$ 

With cheering words: ' Fear not thyself, nor cause 
The troops to fear ; the arrow hath not touch'd 
A vital pajgt; the sparkling belt hath first 4 
Turn'd it aside, the doublet next beneath. 

And coat of mail, the work of arm'rer's hands*. 220 
To whom the monarch Agamemnon thus: 

* Dear Menelilus, may thy words be true! 

The leech shall tend thy wound, and Spread u o r er 
With healing ointments to assuage thp pain'. 

He said, and to the sacred herald call'd : 225 

' Haste thee, Talthvbius ! summon with all speed 
The son of /Esculapius, matchless leech, 

Machaon ; bid him hither haste to see 
The warlike Menelaus, chief of Greeks, 

Who by an arrow from some practis’d hand, 230 

Trojan or Lycian, hath receiv'd a wound ; . 

A cause of boast to them, to us of grief*. 

He said ; nor did the herald not obey. 

But through the brass-clad ranks of Greece he pass'd. 

In search of brave Machaon ; him he found ' 235 

Standing, by buckler'd warriors bold begirt. 

Who follow’d him from Trica's grassy plains. 

He stood beside him, and address'd him thus : 

1 Up, son of .flisculapius ! Atreus* son, 

The mighty monarch, summons thee to see 240 

The warlike Menelaus, chief of Greeks, 

Who by an arrow from some practis'd hand, 

Trojan or Lycian, hath receiv’d a wound ; 

A cause ^ boast to them, to us of grief'. 

Thus he ; and not unmov’d Machaon heard; 245 

They through the crowd, and through the wide-spread 
host, * 

Together took their way ; but when they came 
Where fair-hair* d Menelaus, wounded, stood, 

Around him in a ring the best of Greece, 

And in the midst the godlike chief himself, 250 

From the close-fitting belt the shaft he drew. 

With sharp return of pain ; the sparkling belt 
He loosen’d, and the doublet underneath, 

And coat of mail, the work of arm’rer's hand. 

But when the wound appear'd in sight, Where struck 255 
'pie stinging arrow, from the clotted blood 
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He cleans'd it, and applied with skilful hand 
T^ie healing ointments, which, in friendly guise. 

The learned Chiron to his father gave. 

While round the valiant Menelaus they 260 

Were thus engag'd, advanc'd the Trojan hosts : 

They dionn'd their arms, and for the fight prepar'd. 

In Agafftemnon then no trace was seen 
Of laggard sloth, no shrinking from the fight, 

But full of atdour to the field he rush'd. 265 

He left his Horses and brass-mounted car 
(The champingfhorses by Eurymedon, 

The son 01 Ptolem^T Pei nous' son. 

Were held aloof), but with related charge 

Still to be near at hand, lest faint with toil 27o 

His limbs should fail him in his proud c arcer. 

Himself on foot the warrior ranks array'd ; 

With cheering words addressing whom he found 
With zeal preparing for the battle-field • 

' Relax not, valiant friends, your warlike toil ; 275 

For Jove to falsehood ne’er will give his aid ; 

And they who first, regardless of their oaths, 

Have broken truce, shall with their flesh themselves 
The vultures feed, while we, their city raz’d, 

Their wives and helpless children bear awav ’. 280 

But whom remiss and shrinking lrom the war 
He found, with keen rebuke he thus assail’d : 

‘ Ye wretched Greeks, your country’s foul reproach, 

Have ye no sense of shame ? Why stand ye thus 
Like timid fawns, that in the chase run down, 285 

Stand all bewilder'd^ spiritless and tgme_? 

So stand ye now, nor dare'fo face the tight. '— 

What! will ye wait the Trojans’ near approach, 

Wherfi on the beach, beside the hoary deep, 

Our goodly ships are drawn, and see if Jove 290 

Will o r er you his protecting hand extend ? ’ 

As thus the King the serried ranks review'd, 

He came where thronging round their skilful chief 
Idomeneus, the warlike bands of Crete 
Were arf&ing for the fight ; Idomeneus, 295 

Of courage stubborn as the forest boar, 

The fcxrexnoai ranks array’d ; Meriones 
The rearmost squadrons had in charge ; with joy 
The monarch Agamemnon saw, and thus 
In ftatt’fing terms Idomeneus address’d : 
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* Idomeneus, above all other Greeks, 1 
In battle and elsewhere, I honour thee ; 

And in the banquet, where the noblest Greeks 
In lordly goblets mix the ruddy wine, 

Though others drink their share, yet by thy side 305 
Thy cup, like mine, still new replenish'd stands. 

To drink at pleasure. Up then to the fight. 

And show thyself the warrior that thou art*. 

To whom the Cretan King, Idomeneus : 

* In me, Atrides, thou shalt ever find, 310 

As at the first I promis'd, comrade true ; # 

But go, and stir the other long-hair'd* Greeks 

To speedy battle ; since the Trojans now 

The truce have broken ; and defeat and death 

Must wait on those who have their oaths forsworn*. 315 

He said, and Agamemnon went his way 
Rejoicing ; through the crowd he pass'd, and came 
Where stood th' Ajaces \ them, in act to arm. 

Amid a cloud of infantry he found ; 

And as a goat-herd from his watch-tow'r crag 320 

Beholds a cloud advancing o’er the sea, 

By Zephyr’s breatli impell'd ; as from afar 
He gazes, black as pitch, it sweeps along 
O'er the dark ocean’s face, and with it brings 
A hurricane of rain ; he, shudd'ring, sees. 325 

And drives his flock beneath the shelt’ring cave; v 

So thick and dark, about tlx' Ajaces stilt'd. 

Impatient for the war, the stalwart youths, 

Black masses, bristling close with spear and shield. 

Well pleas'd, the monarch Agamemnon saw, 330 

And thus *uid:csb’cl them : ‘ Valia.uL chiefs, to ybu f 
The leaders of the brass-clad Greeks, I give 
(’Twere needless and unseemly) no commands; 

For well ye understand your troops to rouse 
To deeds of dauntless courage ; would to Jove, 335 
To Pallas and Apollo, that such mind 
1 As is in you, in all the camp were found ; 

Then soon should Priam's lofty city fall, 

Tak'n and destroy'd by our victorious hands'. * 

Thus saying, them he left, and onward mov'd. * 340 

Nestor, the amooth-tongu'd Pylian chief, he fennel 
The troops arraying, and to valiant deeds ^ 

His friends encouraging ; stout Pelagon, 

Alastor, Chroroius, Hsemon, warlike Prince, 
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And Bias bald, his people's sure defence. 

In the front rank, with chariot and with horse. 

He plac'd the mounted warriors ; in the rear, 
Num'rouS and brave, a cloud of infantry, 

Compactly mass'd, to Stem the tide of war. 

Between the two he plac’d th’ inferior troops, 
That^en against their will they needs must fight. 
The horsemen first he charg'd,’and bade them keep 
Their horses well in hand, nor wildly rush 
Amid the tumult : ' See \ he said, * that none, 

In skill or valour over-confident, 

Advance before hiaecomrades, nor alone 
Retire ; for so your lintfs were easier forc'd ; 

But ranging each beside a hostile car. 

Thrust with your spears ; for such the better way ; 

By men SO disciplined, in elder days 

Were lofty walls and fenced towns destroy'd*. 

Thus he, experienc'd in the wars of old ; 

Well pleas'd, the monarch Agamemnon saw, 

And thus address'd him : * Would to Heav'n, old man, 
That, as thy spirit, such too were thy strength 
And vigour of thy limbs; but now old age, 

The common lot of mortals, weighs thee down ; 
Would I could see some others in thy place. 

And thon the vigour of thy youth retain ! ’ 

, To whom Gerenian Nestor thus replied : 

^Atrides, I too fain would see restor'd 
The strength T once possess’d, what time I 
The godlike Ereuthalion ; but the Gods 
On man bestow not all their gifts at once ; 

I then was young, and now am bow'd with age. 

Yet with the chariots can I still go forth, 

At^d aid with sage advice ; for such the right 
AM privilege of age ; to hurl the spear 
to younger men, who after me 
W$re corn, who boast their vigour ummpair’d’. 

' He said; and Agamemnon went his way, 

Rejoicing : to Mencstheus next he came, 

The sohsrf Peteus, charioteer renown’d ; 

Him found he, circled by th’ Athenian bands, 

The reisers of the war-cry ,* close beside 
The sage Ulysses stood, around him rang'd, 

Rot tnirenown’d, the Cephalonian troops: 

The sound of battle had not reach'd their ears ; 
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For but of late the Greek and Trojan hosts * 

Were set in motion ; they expecting stood, 390 

Till other Grecian columns should advance. 

Assail the Trojans, and renew the war. 

Atrides saw, and thus, reproachful, spoke r 
4 O son of Peteus, Hcav'n-descended King l 
And thou too, master of all tricky arts, 395 

Why, ling'ring, stand ye thus aloof, and wait 
For others coming * ye should be the first 
The hot assault of battle to confront ; « • 

For ye are first my summons to receive, « 

Whene'er the honour’d banquet we pfepare : 400 

And well ye like to eat the sav’ry meat. 

And, at your will, the luscious wine-cups drain : 

Now stand ye here, and unconcern’d would see 
Ten columns pass before you to the fight’. 

To whom, with stern regard, Ulysses thus : 405 

* What words have pass’d the barrier of thy lips, 

Atndes ? how with want of warlike real 
Canst thou reproach us ? when the Greeks again 
The fires of war shall kindle, thou shalt see 

(If that thou care to see) amid the ranks 410 

Of Troy, the father of 'Iclemachus 

In the fore-front thy words are empty wind', 

Atndes smil’d to see him chafe, and thus 
Again took up the word ■ ‘ Ulysses sage, ^ 

Laertes' high-born son, not over-much 415 

I give thee blame, or orders ; lor I know 
Thy mind to gentle counsels is inclin’d , 

Thy thoughts are one with mine , then come, henceforth 
Shall all be well ; and if a hasty word 
Have pass'd, Heav'n grant no ill may thence ensue*. 420 
Thus saying, them he left, and onward mov'd. 

The son of Tydeus, valiant lhomed, 

Standing he found amid Ins warlike steeds 
And well-built cars ; beside him, Sthenelus, 

The son of Capaneus ; Atrides saw, 4*5 

And thus address’d him with reproachful words: 

* Alas 1 thou son of Tydei », wise and bold, *' 

Why crouch with fear ? why thus appall’d survey 
The pass of war ? not so had Tydeus crouch’d ; 

His hand was ever ready from their foes 430 

To guard his comrades ; so, at least, they say 
Whose eyes beheld his labours ; I myself 
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Nor met Jam e'er, nor saw ; but, bv report, 
^Thy father was the foremost man of men. 

A stranger to Mycenae once he came. 

With godlike Polynices ; not at war. 

But seeking succour for the troops that lay 
Encamp’d before the sacred walls of Thebes ; 

For reinforcements earnestly they sued ; 

The boon they ask'd Was granted them, but Jove 
With unprppitious omens turn'd them back. 
Advancing 01^ their journey, when they reach’d 
A so pus' grassy banks and rushes deep, 

The Greeks upon a mission Tydeus sent : 

He went ; and many Thebans there he found 
Feasting in Eteocles’ royal hall : 

Amid them all, a stranger and alone. 

He stood unterrified, and challeng'd all 
To wrestle with him, and with ease o’erthrew : 
So mighty was the aid that Pallas gave. 

Whereat indignant, they, on his return, 

An ambush set, of fifty chosen youths ; 

Two were their leaders ; Haunon's godlike son, 
Macon, and Lycophontes, warrior brave, 

Son of Autophonus ; and these too far’d 
But ill at Tydeus’ hand ; he slew them all : 

M;con alone, obedient to the Gods, 

He spar'd, and bade him bear the tidings home. 
Such Tydeus was : though greater in debate, 

His son will never rival him in arms’. 

He said ; brave Dionied in silence heard. 
Submissive to the monarch’s stern rebuke ; 

Then answer'd thus the son of Capaneus : 

* Atxides, speak not falsely : well thou know’st 
The truth, that we our fathers tar surpass. 

The geVen-gated city, Thebes, we took, 

With smaller force beneath the wall of Mars, 
Trusting to heav'nly signs, and fav’ring Jove, 
Where they by blind, presumptuous folly fail’d ; 
Then feOUfLl not our fathers’ deeds with ours’. 

To wnom thus Diomed, with stern regard : 

* Father, oe silent; hearken to mv words : 

I blame not Agamemnon, King of men, 

Who thus to battle stirs the well-greav'd Greeks: 
Great will his glory be if we o'ercome 
The valiant Trojans, and their city take ; 
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Great too his loss, if they o’er us prevail : 

Then come, let us too for the fight prepare*. 

He said ; and from the car leap'd down in arms : 

Fierce rang the armour on the warrior’s breast, 480 

That ev’n the stoutest heart might quail -with fear. 

As by the west wind driv’n, the ocean waves 
s Dash forward on the far-resounding shore. 

Wave upon wave ; first curls the raffled sea 

With whit’ning crests ; anon with thund’ring roar 485 

It breaks upon the beach, and from the cra*u* 

Recoiling flings in giant curves its head 
Aloft, and tosses high tlu- wild sea-spray : 

Column on column so the ho-»ts of Greece 

Pour’d, ceaseless, to the war ; to each the chiefs 490 

Their orders gave ; the rest in silence mov’d : 

Nor would ye deem that such a mighty mass, 

So passing, could restrain their tongues, in awe 
Of their great captains tar around them flash’d 
The glitt’ring armour thev were girt withal. 495 

On th’ other hand, the Trojans, as the docks 
That in the court-yard of some wealthy Lord 
In countless numbers stand, at milking-time. 

Incessant bleating, as their lambs they hear ; 

So rose their mingled clamours through the camp ; 500 

For not one language nor one speech was there, 

Latut many nations call’d from distant lands : 

I ghese Mars inspir’d, and those the blue-ey'd Maid ; 

-Th nd Fear, and Flight, and Discord unappeas'd, 

Th>t blood-stain’d Macs the sister and the friend : 505 

ShVith humble crest at first, anon her head, 

F While vet she treads the earth, affronts the skies. 

The gage of battle m the midst she threw. 

Strode through the crowd, and woe to mortals wrought. 
When to the midst they came, together rush’d 510 

Bucklers and lances, and the furious might 
Of mail-clad warriors ; bossy shield cm shield 
Clatter’d in conflict; loud the clamour rose. 

Then rose too mingled shouts and groans of men 
Slaying and slain ; the earth ran red with blood* 515 
As when, descending from the mountain’s brow; 

Tw'O wintry torrents, from their copious source 
Pour downward to the narrow pass, where meet 
Their mingled waters in some deep ravine, 

Their weight of hood ; on the far mountain’s side 
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The shepherd hears the roar ; so loud arose 
^The shouts and yells of those commingling hosts. 

First *mid the foremost ranks Antilochus, 

A Trojan warrior, Echepolus, slew, 

A crested .chief, Thalesius' noble son. 525 

Beneath his horsehair-plumed helmet's peak 
The sharp spear struck ; deep in his forehead fix'd 
It pierc'd the bone ; then darkness veil’d his eyes, 

And, like a tow'r, amid the press he fell. 

Him Elephfnor, brave Abautian chief, 530 

Son of Chalcodon, sizing by the lect, 

Dragg’d from beneath the darts, in haste to strip 
His armour off ; but sliort-Iiv’d was th' attempt ; 

For bold Agenor mark'd him as he drew 
The corpse aside, and with his brass-tipp’d spear 535 
Thrust through his flank, unguarded, as he stoop’d, 
Beside his shield ; and slack'd his limbs in death. 

The spirit was fled ; but hotly o’er him rag’d 
The war of Greeks and Trojans ; fierce as wolves 
They fought, man struggling hand to hand with man. 540 
Then Ajax Telamon Anthemiou’s son, 

A stalwart stripling, Simoisius, slew'; 

Whose mother gave him birth on Sim bis' banks, 

When with her parents down from Ida’s heights 
She drove her flock ; thence Simoisius nam’d : 545 

Not destin’d he his parents to repay 
Their early care ; for short his term of life, 

By godlike Ajax’ mighty spear subdued. 

Him, to the front advancing, in the breast, 

By the right nipple, Ajax struck ; right through, 550 
From front to back, the brass-tipp’d spear was driv’n. 

Out through the shoulder ; prone in dust he fell : 

As some tall poplar, grown in marshy mead, 
Smooth-stemm'd, with boughs up-springing tow'rd the 
head; ~ 

Which with the biting axe the wheel wTight fells, 555 
To bend the felloes of his well-built car ; 

Sapless, Inside the river, lies the tree ; 

So lay the youthful Simdisius fell'd 
By godlikfe Ajax’ hand. At him, in turn. 

The son of Fnam»«rAntiphus, encas’d 560 

In radiant armour, from amid the crowd 

His jav'lin threw ; his mark, indeed, he miss’d ; 

But through the groin Ulysses' faithful friend, 



68 HOMER f [book iv 

Leucus, he struck, in act to bear away 

The youthful dead ; down on the corpse he fell, 565 

And, dying, of the dead relax'd his grasp. 

Fierce anger, at his comrade’s slaughter, fill’d 
Ulysses’ breast ; in burnish’d armour clad 
Forward he rush’d ; and standing near, around 
He look'd, and pois'd on high his glitt’ring lance : 570 

Beneath his aim the Trojans back recoil’d ; 

Nor vainly flew the spear ; Democdon, 

A bastard son of Priam, met the blow : * 

He, on a chariot drawn by speedy 

Came from Abydos ; him Ulvsses, fill’d 575 

With fury at his lov'd companion’s death. 

Smote on the head ; through either temple pass’d 
The pointed spear, and darkness veil’d his eyes. 
Thund’nng he fell, and loud his armour rang. 

At this the Trojan chiefs, and Hector’s self, 580 

’Gan to give ground : the Greeks with joyful shouts 
Seiz’d on the dead, and forward urg’d their coul’se. 

From Ilium’s heights Apollo, fill’d with wrath, 

Look'd down, and to the Trojans shouted loud : 

* Uprouse ye, valiant Trojans ! give not way 585 

Before the Greeks ; their bodies are not stone, 

Nor iron, to defy your trenchant swords ; 

And great Achilles, fair-hair’d Thetis’ son, 

Fights not, but o’er his anger broods apart*. 

§0 from the city call’d the heav’nly voice ; 590 

The Greeks, meanw r hile, all-glorious Pallas fir’d. 

Mov’d ’mid the tumult, and the laggards rous'd. 

Then fell Diores, Amarynceus’ son : 

A rugged fragment of a rock had crush’d 

His ankle and right knee ; from A£non came 595 

The Thracian chief who hurl’d it, Peirdus, son 

Of Imbrasus ; the tendons both, and bones. 

The huge mass shatter’d ; backward in the dust 
He fell, both hands extending to his friends, 

Gasping his life away ; then quick up-ran 600 

He w’ho the blow had dealt, and with his spear * 

Thrust through him. by the navel; from the wound 
His bowels gush’d, and darkness veil’d his eyek 
But he, advancing, through the breast was struck 
Above the nipple, by th’ ££tolian chief, 605 

Thoas ; and through his lungs the spear was driv’n. 
Thoas approach'd, and from his breast withdrew 
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The sturdy spear, and with his sharp-edg'd sword 
Across his waistband gave the mortal stroke : 

Yet could not touch his arms ; for all around 6 to 

The Thracian warriors, with their tufted crowns, 

Their long spears held before them, him, though stout/ 
And strong, and valiant, kept at bay ; perforce 
He yielded; and thus side by side were laid 
The two, the Thracian and th’ Epeian chief; 615 

And round them many a valiant soldier lay. 

Then weft might he his lav'ring fortune bless 
Who 111 that bfood}fc field took part, and pass’d 
By sword or spear unwounded, by the hand 
Of Pallas guarded from the weapon’s flight ; 620 

For many a Trojan, many a Greek, that day 
Prone in the dust, and side by side, were laid. O22 
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Such strength and courage then to Diomed, 

The son of Tvdeus, Pallas gave, as rais’d, 

'Mid all the Greeks, the glory of his name. 

Forth from his helm and shield a fierji light 

There flash’d, like autumn’s star, that brightest shines 5 

When newly risen from his ocean bath. 

So from the warrior's head and shoulders flash’d 
That fiery light, as to the midst he urg’d 
His furious course, where densest masses fought. 

There was one Dares ’mid the Trojan host, 10 

The priest of Vulcan, rich of blameless life ; 

Two,gallant sons he had, Idceus nam’d, 

And Phegeus, skill’d m all the points of war. 

These, parted from the throng, the warrior met *, 

They on their car, while he on foot advanc'd. 15 

When near they came, first Phegeus threw his spear ; 

O'er the left shoulder of Tydides pass’d 
The erring weapon’s point, and miss’d its mark. 

His pond’rous spear in turn Tydides threw, 

And not in vain ; on Phegeus' breast it struck, 20 

Full in the midst, and hurl’d him from the car. A 
Idaeus from the well-wrought chariot sprang. 

And fled, nor dur&t his brother’s corpse defend. 

Nor had he so escap'd the doom of death, 

But Vulcan bore him safely from the field, 25 

In darkness shrouded, that his aged sire 
Might not be -wholly of his sons bereav’d. 

The car Tydides to his comrades gave, 

And bade them to the ship, the horses drive. 

Now when the Trojans Dares’ sons beheld, 30 

The one in flight, the other stretch'd in death, t 
Their spirits within them quail’d ; but Pallas took 
The hand of Mars, and thus address’d the God :* 

4 Mars, Mars, thou bane of mortals, blood-stain’ d Lord, 
Razer of cities, wherefore leave we not 35 

The Greeks and Trojans to contend, and see 
To which the sire of all will vict’ry give ; 
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While we,retire, and shun the wrath of Jove ? * 

+ 'thus sayitijg, from the battle Mars she led. 

And plac'd mm on Scainandcr’s steepy banks. 40 

The Greeks drove back the Trojan host ; the chiefs 
Slew each his victim ; Agamemnon first, 

The mighty monarch, from his chariot luirlM 
Hodius, the sturdy Halironian chief; 

Him, as he turn’d, between the shoulder-blades 45 

The jav’lin struck, and through his chest was dri/n ; 
Thund’rin£ he fell, and loud his armour rang. 

On Pha&tus, BorusjJ son. Mjronian chief, 

Who from the fertile plains of Tama came. 

Then sprang Tdomeneus ; and as he sought 50 

To mount upon his car, the Cretan King 

Thtfbttgh his right shoulder drove the pointed spear ; 

He fell; the shades of degtli his eyes o’er spread, 

And of his arms the followers stripp’d his corpse. 

The son of Atreus, Menelaus, slew 55 

Scamandrius, son of Stropluus, sportsman keen, 

In woodcraft skilful ; for his practis’d hand 
Had by Diana’s self been taught to slay 
Each beast of chase the mountain forest holds. 

But nought avail’d him then the Archer Queen 60 

Diana’s counsels, nor his boasted art 
Of distant aim ; for as he fled the lance 
Of Menelaus, Atreus’ warlike son, 

Behind his neck, between the shoulder-blades, 

His flight arresting, through his chest wn« driv’n. 65 
Headlong he fell, and loud his armour rang. 

Pbereclus by Menones "was slain. 

Son of Harmonides, whose practis’d hand 
Knew well to fashion many a work of art ; 

By Pallas highly favour’d ; he the ships 70 

For Paris built, first origin of ill, 

Freighted with evil to the men of Troy, * 

And to himself, who knew' not Heav’n’s decrees. 

Him, in his headlong flight, in hot pursuit 
Mefiones overtook, and thrust his lance 75 

Througn his right flank ; beneath the bone was driv’n 
Theggjeftr, and pierc’d him through : prone on his knees. 
Groaning, he fell, and death his eyelids clos'd. 

Meges Pedeeus slew, Antenor’s son, 

A bastard bom, but by Thcano rear’d 
With tender care, and nurtur’d as her son, 
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With her own children, for her husband's sake* 

Him, Phyleus’ warrior son, approaching near. 

Thrust through the junction of the head and neck ; 
Crash'd through his teeth the spear beneath the tongue ; 85 
Prone m the dust he gnash’d the brazen point. 

Eurypylus, Euaemon’s noble son, 

Hypsenor slew, the worthy progeny 
Of Dolopion brave ; Scamander’s priest, 

And by the people as a God rever'd : 90 

Him, as he fled before him, from behind 

Eurypylus, Euannon's noble son, 1 

Smote with the sword ; and from the shoulder-point 

The brawny arm he sever’d ; to the ground 

Dowu fell the gory hand ; the darkling shades 95 

Of death, and rig’ious doom, his eyelids clos’d. 

Thus labour’d they amid the^atubborn fight ; 

But of Tydides none might say to whom 

His arm belong'd, or whether with the hosts 

Of Troy or Greece he mingled in the fight : 100 

Hither and thither o'er the plain he rush'd, 

Like to a wintry stream, that brimming o’er 
Breaks down its barriers in its rapid course ; 

Nor well-built bridge can stem the flood, uor fence 
That guards the fertile fields, as down it pours 105 

Its sudden torrent, swoll'n with rain from Heav'n, 

And many a goodly work of man destroys . 

So back were borne before Tydides' might 
The serried ranks of Troy, nor dar’d await, 

Despite their numbers, his impetuous charge. tio 

Him when Lycaon's noble son beheld 
Careering o’er the plain, the serried ranks 
Driving before him, quick at Tydeus’ son 
He bent his bow ; and onward as he rush’d, 

On the right shoulder, near the breastplate’s joint, 11$ 
The stinging arrow struck ; right through it pass'd, 

And held its w r ay, that blood ine breastplate stain’d. 
Then shouted loud Lvcaon’s noble son : 

* Arouse ye, valiant Troians, ye who goad 

Your flying steeds ; the bravest of the Greeks * lio 

Is wounded, nor, 1 deem, can long withstand < 

My weapon, if indeed from Lycia’s shore ^ 

By Phaeb us’ counsel sent I join’d the war*. 

4 Thus he, vain-glonous; but not so was quell’d 
The godlike chief; back he withdrew, and stood 125 
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Beside his car, and thus to Sthenelus, 

^ The son of Capaneus, his speech address'd : 

* Up, gentle son of Capaneus, descend 
From off the car, and from my shoulder draw 
This stinging arrow forth ’. He said, and down 130 
Leap'd from the chariot Sthenelus, and stood 

Beside him ; and as forth he drew the shaft, 

Gush'd out the blood, and dyed the twisted mail. 

Then thus the valiant son of Tydeus pray’d : 

1 Hear mef thou child of wgis-bearing Jove, 135 

Unconquer'd*! if fmid the deadly tight 
Thy friendly aid my father e'er sustain'd, 

• Let me in turn thy favour find ; and grant 
Within my reach and compass of my spear 

That man may find himself, who unawares 140 

Hath wounded me, and vainly boasting deems 
I shall not long behold the light ol day'. 

Thus pray'd the chief, and Fallas heard his pray’r ; 

To all his limbs, to feet and hands alike, 

She gave fresh vigour ; and with winged words, 145 

Beside him as she stood, address'd him thus : 

* Go fearless onward, Diomed, to meet 
The Trojan hosts ; for f within thy breast 
Thy father's dauntless courage have infus'd, 

Such as of old in Tydeus* bosom dwelt, 150 

Bold horseman, buckler-clad ; and from tlune eyes 
The film that dimm’d them I have purg'd away. 

That thou mayst well 'twixt Gods and men discern. 

If then some God make trial of thy force. 

With other of th’ Immortals fight thou not ; 155 

But should Jove’s daughter Venus dare the fray, 

Thou needst not shun at her to cast thy spear'. 

This said, the blue-ey'd Goddess disappear’d, 
y Forthwith again amid the foremost ranks 
Tydides mingled ; keenly as before * 160 

His spirit against the Trojans burn’d to fight, 

With threefold fury now he sought the fray. 

As when a hungry lion has o’erleap’d 
The sheepfold ; him the guardian of the flock 
Ha$w<Amded , not disabled ; by his wound 165 

To*f|Lge excited, but not forc’d to fly, 

The fold he enters, scares the trembling sheep, 

That, closely huddled, each on other press. 

Then pounces on his prey, and leaps the fence : 
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So pounc’d Tydides on the Trojaii host. 170 

Astyn&us and Hypeiron then he slew, 

His people's guardian ; through the breast of one 
He drove his spear, and with his mighty sword 
He smote the other on the collar-bone. 

The shoulder sev'ring from the neck and back. 175 

Them left he there to lie ; of Abas then 
And Polyeidns went in hot pursuit, 

Sons of Eurydamas, an ageci seer, 

Whose visions stay’d them not ; but both were doom’d 
A prey to valiant Diomed to fall. • 180 

Xanthus and Thdon then the hero slew, 

The sons of Plia'nops, children of his age : 

He, worn with years, no other sons begot, 

Heirs of his wealth ; they 1w t o together fell, 

And to their father left a load of grief, 185 

That from the battle they return’d not home. 

And distant kindred all his substance shar'd. 

On Chromius and Echcmon next he fell, 

Two sons of Priam on one chariot borne ; 

And as a lion springs upon a herd, 190 

And breaks the neck of heifer or of steer, 

Feeding in woodland glade ; with such a spring 
These two, in vain resisting, from their car 
Tydides hurl’d ; then stripp’d their arms, and bade 
His followers lead their horses to the ships. 195 

Him when A£neas saw aimd the ranks 
Dealing destruction, through the fight and throng 
Of spears he plung’d, if haply he might find 
The godlike Pandarus ; Lycaon’s son, 

Strong and of courage unreprov’d, lie found, 200 

And stood before him, and address’d him thus: 

* Where, Pandarus, are now thy winged shafts. 

Thy bow, and well-known skill, wherein with thfift 
Can no man here contend ? nor Lycia boasts. 

Through all her wide-spread plains, a truer aim; 205 

Then raise to Jove thy hands, and with thy shafts ' 
Strike down this chief, whoe’er lie be, that thus 
?s making fearful havoc in our host, 

Relaxing many a w'arrior’s limbs in death : 

If he be not indeed a God, incens’d ' $jiQ 

Against the Trojans for neglected rites ; 

For fearful is the vengeance of a God’. 

Whom answer'd thus Lycaon’s noble son : 
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‘ ^Eneas, chief and councillor of Troy, 

* Most like in all respects to Tydeus’ son 215 

He seems ; his shield 1 know, and visor’d helm, 

And horses ; whether he himself be God, 

1 cannot tell; but if he be indeed 

The man I think him, Tydeus’ valiant son, 

He fights not thus without the aid of Hcav'n ; 220 

But by his side, his shoulders veil’d in cloud, 

Some God attends his steps, and turns away 

The shaft: that just hath reach'd him ; for ev'n now 

A shaft I shot, which by the breastplate’s joint 

Pierc'd his right shoulder through : full sure I deem'd 225 

That shaft had sent him to the shades, and yet 

It slew him not ; 'tis sure some angry God. 

Nor horse have I, nor car on which to mount ; 

But in my sire Lycaon's wealthy house 

Elev'n fair chariots stand, all newly built, 230 

Each with its cover ; by the side of each 

Two steeds on rye and barley white are led ; 

And in his well-built house, when here 1 came, 

Lycaon, aged warrior, urg’d me oft, 

“with horses and with chariots high upborne, 235 

To lettid the^Trojans in the stubborn fight ; 

1 hearken'd not—’twere better if I had— 

Yet fear’d I lest my horses, wont to feed 

In plenty unstinted, by the soldiers’ wants 

Might of their custom’<1 forage be depriv'd ; 240 

I left them there, and hither came on foot, 


And trusting to my bow': vain trust, it seems ; 

Two chiefs already have I struck, the sons 

Of Tydeus and of Atreus ; with true aim 

Drawn blood from both, yet but increas’d their rage. 245 

Sad was the hour when down from where it hung 

I took my bow, and hasting to the aid 

Of godlike Hebtor, hither led my troops ; ’ 

But should I e’er return, and see again 

My native land, my wife, mv lofyy hall, -250 

Thfl&J&ay a stranger’s sword cut off my head, 

'these hands I shatter not, and burn, 

The&kw that thus hath fail’d me at my need ’. 

Then answer’d thus /Eneas, chief of Troy : 

* Speak thou dot thus ; our fortunes shall not change 255 
Till, thou and I, with chariot and with horse, 

This chief encounter, and his prowess prove ; 
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Then mount my chariot, that thyself raayst see, 

Hither and thither, in pursuit or flight, 

How swift our Trojan horses scour the plain. 260 

So if the victory to Diomed. 

The son of Tydeus, should by Jove be giv’n, 

We yet may safely reach the walls of Troy. 

Take thou the whip and reins, while I descend 

To fight on foot ; or thou the chief engage, 265 

And leave to me the conduct of the car ’. 

Whom answer'd thus Lycaon’s noble Son : 

1 &neas, of thy horses and thy car * 1 

Take thou the charge ; beneath th' accustom'd hand, 
With more assurance would they draw the car, 270 

If we from Tydeus’ son be forc’d to fly ; 

Nor, struck with panic, and thy voice unheard. 

Refuse to bear us from the battle-field ; 

Then should ourselves be slain, and Tydeus’ son 
In triumph drive thy horses to the ships. 275 

But thou thy horses and thy chariot guide, 

While I his onset with my lance receive'. 

Thus saying, on jthe car they mounted both. 

And tow'rd Tydides urg'd their eager steeds. 

Then Sthenelus beheld, the noble son ft Si 280 

Of Capaneus, and to Tydides cried : 

* Oh son of Tydeus, dearest to my soul, 

Two men l see, of might invincible, 

Impatient to engage thee ; Pandarus, 

Well skill’d in archery, Lycaon’s son ; 285 

With him .tineas, great Anchises’ son, 

Who from immortal Venus boasts his birth. 

Then let us timely to the car retreat, 

Lest, moving thus amid the foremost ranks, 

Thy daring pay the forfeit of thy life’. 290 

To whom brave Diomed with stem regard : 

* Talk not to me of flight ! I heed thee not f 
Tt is not m my nature so to fight 

With skulking artifice and faint retreat ; 

My strength is yet unbroken ; I should shame 
To mount the car ; but foi ward will I go 
To meet these chiefs* encounter ; for my soul 
Pallas forbids the touch of fear to know. 

Nor shall their horses’ speed procure for both 
A safe return, though one escape my arm. 300 

This too I say, and bear my words in mind ; 
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By Pallas* counsel if my hap should be 
To slay them both, leave thou my horses here, 

The reins attaching to the chariot-rail, 

AU4 seise, and fron^he '1 rojans to the ships 305 

Drive off the horses in Asneas' car ; 

From those descended, which all-seeing Jove 
On Tros, for Ganymede lus son. bestow’d 
With these may none beueath the sun compare. 

Anchises. King of men, the breed obtain’d 310 

By cunnrag. to the horses sending mares 
Without the knowledge of Laomedon. 

Six colts were thus engender’d four of these 

In his own stalls he rear'd , the other two 

Gave to Aineas, fear-inspinng thief * 315 

These could we win, our praise were great indeed*. 

Such converse while thev held, the twain approach’d. 
Their horses urg’d to speed ; then thus began, 

To DtaSsed. Lycaon's noble son ■ 

‘ Great son of Tvdeus, warrior brave and skill'd, 320 
My shaft, it seems, has fail'd to reach tliv life ; 

Try we then now what hap attends my spear ' 

He said ; and, poising, hurl’d his pond’rous spear, 

And struck Tydules* shield ; right through the shield 
Drove the keen weapon, and the breastplate reach’d. 325 
Then shouted loud Lycaon’s noble son 
‘ Thou hast it through the flank, nor canst thou long 
Survive the blow’; great glory now is mine'. 

To whom, unmov'd, the valiant Diomed 
f* Thine aim has fail’d, I am not touch’d ; and now 330 
I deem w’e part not hence till one of ye 
Glut with his blood th' insatiate Lord of War’. 

He said : the spear, by Pallas guided, struck 
Beside the nostril, underneath the eye ; 

Crash’d through the teeth, and cutting through the tongue 
Beneath tjie angle of the jaw came forth „ 336 

Down from the car lie fell ; and loudly rang 
His glitt’ring arms : aside the startled steeds 
Sprang devious ; from his limbs the spirit fled. 
Dowiyeap’d Asneas, spear and shield in hand, 340 

Againlt the Greeks to guard the valiant dead ; 

And like a lion, fearless in his strength, 

Around the corpse he stalk’d, this way and that, 

His spear and buckler round before him held. 

To all who dar'd approach him threat’mng death, 345 
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With fearful shouts ; a rocky fragment then 
Tydides lifted up, a mighty mass, 

Which scarce two men could raise, as men are now : 

But he, unaided, lifted it with ease. ^ # 

With this he smote .Eneas near the groin, 350 

Where the thigh-bone, inserted in the hip, 

Turns in the socket-joint ; the rugged mass 
The socket crush’d, and both the tendons broke. 

And tore away the flesh : down on his knees, 

Yet resting on his hand, the hero fell ; * 355 

And o’er his eyes the shades of darknesg sprlhd. 

Then had Eneas, King of men, been slain. 

Had not his mother, Venus, child of Jove, 

Who to Ancluses. where he fed his flocks, 

The hero bore, his peril quickly seen : 360 

Around her son she threw her snowy arms, 

And with a veil, thick-folded, wrapt him round, 

From hostile spears to guard him, lest somo Greek*? 

Should pierce lus breast, and rob him of his life. 

She from the battle thus her son remov’d ; 365 

Nor did the son of Capaneus neglect 
The strict injunction by Tydides giv'n; 

His rein9 attaching to the chariot-rail, 

Far from the battle-din he check'd, and left. 

His own fleet steeds ; then rushing forward, seiz’d, 370 
And from the Trojans tow'rd the camp drove off, 

Tlie slcek-skmn’cl horses of Eneas’ car. 

These to Deipvlus, his chosen friend, 
lie gave, of all his comrades best esteem’d, 

Of soundest judgment, tow’rd the ships to drive. 375 
Then, his own car remounting, seiz’d the reins, 

And urg’d with eager haste his fiery steeds, 

Seeking Tydides ; he, meanwhile, press'd on 
In keen pursuit of Venus ; her he knew 
A weak, 11 nwarlike Goddess, not of those 380 

That like Bellona fierce, or Pallas, range 
Exulting through the blood-stain’d fields of war. 

Her, searching through the crowd, at length he^ound. 
And springing forward, with his pointed spear 
A wound inflicted on her tender hand. • 3$$ 

Piercing th* ambrosial veil, the Graces’ work. 

The sharp spear glaz’d her palm below the wrist. 

Forth from the wound th’ immortal current flow’d, 

Pure ichor, life-stream of the blessed Gods ; 
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They eat no bread, they drink no ruddy wine, 390 

#And bloodless thence and deathless they become. 

The Goddess shriek'd aloud, and dropp'd her son ; 

But in his arms Apollo bore him off 

In a thick cloud envelop’d, lest some Greek 

Might pierce his breast, and rob liim of his life. 395 

Loud snouted brave Tydides, as she fled * 

1 Daughter of Jove, from battle-fields retire ; 

Enough for thee weak women to delude ; 

If war thou scek'st, the lesson thou shall learn 

Shall cause tflee shudder but to hear it nam’d’. 400 

Thus he ; but ill at case, and sorely pain'd. 

The Goddess fled : her, Iris, swift as wuul, 

Caught up, and from the tumult bore away, 

Weeping with pain, her fair skin soil'd with blood. 

Mars on the left hand of the bat tit*-held 405 

She found, his spear reclining by his side, 

And, veil'd in cloud. Ins car and flying steeds. 

Kneeling, her brother she besought to lend 
The flying steeds, with golden frontlets crown’d : 

* Dear brother, aid me hence, and lend thy car 410 

To bear me to Olympus, seat ol Gods ; 

Great is the pain I suflei from a wound 
Receiv'd from Diomed, a mortal man. 

Who now would dare with Jove himself to fight'. 

He lent the steeds, with golden frontlets ci own'd ; 4r 5 

In deep distress she mounted on the car • 

Beside her Iris stood, and took the reins, 

And urg'd the coursers ; nothing loth, they flew, 

And soon to high Olympus, seat of Gods, 

They came : swift Iris there the coursers stay’d, 420 

Loos'd from the chariot, and before them plac'd 
Ambrosial forage : on her mother’s lap, 

Dione, Venus fell; she in her arms 

Embrac’d, and sooth'd her wuth her hand, and said : 

* Which of the heav’nlv pow'rs hath wrong’d thee thus, 425 
My child, as guilty of some open shame ?' 

whqjn answer'd thus the laughter-losing Queen : 

* The haughty son of Tydeus, Diomed, 

Hath ifounded me, because tny dearest son, 

AEaeas, from the field I bore away. 430 

No more 'twiact Greeks and Trojans is the fight. 

But with the Gods themselves the Greeks contend'. 

To whom Pione, heav’nly Goddess, thus • 
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* Have patience, clearest child ; though much enforc'd, 
Restrain thine anger : we, in Heav’n who dwell, ^ 435 * 
Have much to bear from mortals ; and ourselves 
Too oft upon each other stiff*rings lay. 

Mars had his su if rings ; by Aloeus’ sons, 

Otus and Ephialtes, strongly bound, 

He thirteen months in brazen fetters lay : 440 

And there had pin’d away the God of \Var, 

Insatiate Mars, had not their step-mother, 

The beauteous Erilxra, sought the aid 
Of Hermes ; he by stealth releas’d the^od,* 

Sore worn and wasted by his galling chains. 445 

Juno too suffer’d, when Amphitryon’s son 
Through her right breast a three-barb’d arrow sent: 

Dire, anil unheard ot, were the pangs she bore. 

Great Pluto's self the stinging arrow felt. 

When that same son of agis-hearing Jove 450 

Assail’d him in the very gates of hell, 

And wrought him keenest anguish ; pierc’d with pain 
To high Olympus, to the courts of Jove, 

Groaning, he came ; the bitter shaft remain’d 

Deep in his shoulder fix’d, and griev’d his soul. ' 455 

But soon w'ith soothing ointments Picon’s hand 

(For death on him was powerless) heal’d the wound. 

Accurs’d was he, of daring over-bold. 

Reckless of evil deeds, who with his bow 

Assail’d the Gods, who on Olympus dwell. 460 

The blue-ey’d Pallas, well I know, has urg’d 

Tydidcs to assail thee ; fool and blind ! 

Unknowing he how short his term of life 

Who fights against the Gods ! for him no child 

Upon his knees shall lisp a father's name, 465 

Safe from the war and battle-field return’d. 

Brave as he is, let Diomed beware 
He meet not with a mightier than himself. 

Then fair ASgiale, Adrastus’ child, 

The noble wife of valiant Diomed. 470 

Shall long, with lamentations loud, disturb 
The slumbers of her house, and vainly mourn 
Her youthful Lord, the bravest of the Greeks’. 

She said ; and wip’d the ichor from the wound 1 

The hand was heal’d, the grievous pains allay'd. 475 

But Juno and Minerva, looking on. 

With words of bitter mock’ry Saturn’s son 



Boofc v] THE ILIAD St 

Provok’d : and thus the blue-cy*d Goddess spoke* 

* O Esther l mayl speak without offence ? 

veriui* it seems, mis sought to lead astray 480 

Some Grecian woman, and persuade to join 
Those Trojans, whom site holds in high esteem ; 

And as her hand the gentle dame caress’d, 

A golden clasp lias scratch’d her slender arm 

Thus she : and suul’d the Sire oi Gods and men ; 485 

He call'd the golden Venus <0 his side. 

And, 4 Not*o thee, my child ’, lie said, ' belong 
The deeds of war ; do thou bestow thv 1 are 
On deeds of love, and tender marriage ties ; 

But leave to Mars and Pallas feats ot arms ’. 490 

Such converse while thev held brave 1 homed 
Again^assuil’d -Eneas ; well he knew 
Apollo’s guardian hand around him thrown , 

Yet by the God undaunted, on h< press'd 

To slay /Eneas, and his arms obtain. 405 

Thrice was his onset made with murd’ious aim ; 

And thrice Apollo strut k lus glitl img shield , 

But when, with godlike force, lie sought to make 

His fourth attempt, the Far-destroyer spoke 

In terms of awful menace . 4 He ad\ is’d, 500 

Tydicles, and retire ; nor as a God 

Thyself esteem , vnte not alike the iace 

Of Gods iramort.d and of '*arth-born men’. 

He said ; and 1 homed a little way 
Before the Faj-destroyer's wrath retir'd : 505 

Apollo then Aim as bore away 
Far from the tumult ; and in Pergarnus 
Where stood his sacred shrine, bestow’d him safe. 

Lai on a there, and lhan, Archer (Jucen, 

In the great temple's innermost recess, 510 

Gave to his wounds their care, and sooth’d his pride. 
Meanwhile Apollo of the silver bow 
A phantom form prepar’d, the counterpart 
Of greatiEneas, and alike in arms : • 

Around the form, of Troians and of Greeks 515 

Loud waf the din of battle ; fierce the strokes 
That felltfra rounded shield of tough bull's-hide. 

And lighter targe, before each warrior’s breast. 

Then thus Apollo to the God of War : 

* Mars ( Mars I thou bane of mortals, blood-stain'd 

Lord, 520 

F 
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Razef of cities, wer’t not well thyself 
To interpose, and from the battle-field 
Withdraw this chief, Tydides ? such his pride. 

He now would dare with Jove himself to fight. 

Venus, of late, he wounded in the wrist ; 525 

And, like a God, but now confronted me \ 

He said, and sat on Ilium's topmost height : 

While Mars, in likeness of the Thracian chief. 

Swift Aeamas, amid the Trojan ranks 

Mov’d to and fro, and urg’d them to the fight. 530 

To Priam's Heav’n-descended sons he call'd ; 

* Ye sons of Priam Heav'n-descondca King, 

How long will ye behold your people slain ? 

Till to your very doors the war be brought ? 

Alneas, noble-soul’d Andrises’ son, « 535 

In like esteem with Hector held, is down ; 

On to his aid ! our gallant comrade save ! ’ 

He said ; his words fresh courage gave to all : 

Then thus Sarpedon. in reproachful tone, 

Address’d the godlike Hector : 1 Where is now, 540 

Hector, the spirit that heretofore was thme ? 

’Twas once thv boast that ev’n without allies 

■s 

Thyself, thy brethren, and thy house, alone 
The city could defend for all of these 
I look m vain, and see not one ; they all, 545 

As curs .around a lion, cow’r and crouch : 

We. htrangers and allies, maintain the fight. 

T to vour aid, from lands afar remote, 

From Lvcia came, b\ Xantluis’ eddying stream ; 

There lett a cherish’d wife, and infant soil, 550 

And rich possessions, which might envy move ; 

Yet I my troops encourage ; and myself 

Have play'd my part, though nought have I to lose, 

Nought that the Greeks could drive or bear away ; 

But thou stand’st idly by ; nor bidd’st the rest 555 

Maintain their ground, and guard their wives and homes. 
Beware lest ye, as in the meshes caught ^ 

Of some wide-sweeping net, become the prey 
And booty of your foes, who soon shall lay 
Your prosp’rous city level with the dust. v 560 

By day ami night should this thy thoughts engager 
With constant pray’r to all thy bra\ r e allies, 

Firmly to stand, and wipe this shame away'. 

He said ; and Hector felt the biting speech ; 
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Down from his car he leap’d ; and through the ranks, 565 
# Twa jjav'lins brandishing, he pass’d, to arms 
Exciting all, and rais'd his battle-cry. 

The tide was turn’d ; again they fac’d the Greeks ; 

In serried ranks the Greeks, undaunted, stood. 

As when the wind from oft a threshing-door, 570 

Where men are winnowing, blows the chafi away ; 

When yellow Ceres with the breeze divides 
The corn and chaff, which lies in whit’ning heap* ; 

So thick the Greeks were whiten’d o’er with dust. 

Which to the braztn vault ol Heav'n arose 575 

Beneath the horses’ feet, that with the ctowd 

Were mingled, by their drivers turn’d to flight. 

Unwearied still, they bore the brunt ; but Mars 

The Trojans succouring, the battle-field 

Veil’d in thick clouds, from ev’ry quarter brought. 580 

Thus he of Phoebus of the golden sword 

Obey’d th’ injunction, bidding him arouse 

The courage of the Trojans, when he saw 

PallftB approaching to support the Greeks. 

Then from the wealthy shrine Apollo’s self 58$ 

iEneas brought, and vigour fresh infus’d : 

Amid his comrades once again he stood ; 

They joy’d to see him yet alive, and sound, 

And full of vigour ; yet no question ask’d . 

No time for question then, anud the toils 500 

Impos’d by Phoebus of the silver bow, 

And blood-stain'd Mars, and Discord unappeas’d. 

Meanwhile Ulysses, and th’ Ajrices both, 

And Diomed, with courage for the fight 

The Grecian force inspir’d ; they undismay’d 595 

Shrank not before the Trojans' rush and charge ; 

In masses firm they stood, as when the 1 louds 
Are gather’d round the misty mountain top 
By Saturn’s son, in breathless calm, while slce'p 
The force of Boreas and the stormy winds, Ooo 

That with their breath the shadowy clouds disperse ; 

So stood the Greeks, nor shunn’d the Trojans’ charge. 
Through all the army Agamemnon pass’d, 

Andjjried, 1 Brave comrades, quit ye now like men ; 
Bearustout heart ; and in the stubborn fight, 605 

Let each to other mutual succour give ; 

By mutual succour more are sav'd than fall ; 

In timid flight nor fame nor safety lies'. 
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Thus he : and straight his jav’lin threw, and struck 
A man of mark, Eneas’ faithful friend, 610 

Deicoon, the son of Pergasus. 

By Troy, as ever foremost in the fields. 

In equal honour held with Priam's sons. 

His shield the monarch Agamemnon struck ; 

The 'Shield’s defence was vain ; the spear pass'd 
through 615 

Beneath the belt, and in his groin was lodg’d ; 

Thund’riug he fell, and loud lus armour rang. 4 
On th’ other side, .Eneas slew two chiefs,* 

The bravest of the Greeks, Orsiloclius 

And Crcthon, sons <4 Diodes, who dwelt 620 

In thriving Phera , rich in substance he, 

And from the mighty River Alpheus trac’d" 

His high descent, who through the Pvlian land 
His copious waters pours ; to him was bom 
Orsilochus, of num'rous txibes the chief ; 625 

To llim succeeded valiant Diodes ; 

To whom were born twin sons, Orsilochus ^ 

And Crcthon, skill'd in ev’rv point of war. 

Thev, in the vigour of their youth, to Troy 

Had sail’d amid the dark-ribb'd ships of Greece, 630 

Of A Irens’ sons the quarrel to uphold ; 

But o'er them both the shades of death were spread. 

As two young lions, by their tawnv dam 
Nurs'd in the mountain forest’s deep recess. 

On flocks and herds their youthful fury pour, v 635 
With havoc to the sheepfolds, till themselves 
Succumb, o’ermaster’d by the hand of man : 

So fell these two beneath .Eneas’ hand, 

And like two loity pines in death they lay. 

The warlike Menelaus saw their fall 640 

With pitying eye ; and through the foremost ranks 
With brandish’d spear advanc’d, by Mars impell'd. 

Who hop’d lus death by gn at Eneas’ hand. 

Him Nestor’s son, Antilochus, beheld, 

And hasten’d to his aid ; lor much be fear’ d 64S 

Lest id befall the monarch, and his death 
Deprive them of their warlike labours’ fruit. 

They two, with force combin’d of hand and spear, 

Press'd onward to the fight ; Antilochus 

His station keeping close beside the King. 650 

Before the two combin’d, Eneas fear’d, 
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Bold warrior as he was, to hold his ground. 

•The slain they drew within the Grecian lines. 

Plac’d in their comrades’ hands, and turning back 
Amid the foremost mingled in the fray. 655 

Then, brave as Mars, Pylaemencs they slew, 

The buckler'd Paphlagonians' warlike chief ; 

Him Menelaus, hand to hand engag’d. 

Pierc’d with a spear-thrust through the collar-bone ; 
While, with a pond'rous stone, Antilochus 660 

Full on thft elbow smote Atvmnius’ son, 

Mydon, his charioteer, in art to turn 

His fiery steeds to flight ;* down iiom his hands 

Fell to the ground the iv’ry-mounted reins. 

On rush’d Antilochus, and with his sword 665 

Across the temples smote him ; gasping, he 

Upon his neck and shoulders from the car 

Pitch’d headlong ; and (for there the sand was deep) 

Awhile stood balanc’d, till the horses’ feet 

Dash’d him upon the ground ; Antilochus, G70 

The Jiorses seizing, drove them to the ships. 

Hector beheld athwart the ranks, and rush’d, 

Loud shouting, to th’ encounter ; at his back 
Follow’d the thronging bands of Troy, by Mars 
And fierce Bellona led : she by the hand 675 

Wild Uproar held ; while Mars a giant spear 
Brandish'd aloft ; and stalking now before, 

Now following after Hector, urg’d them on. 

Quail’d at the sight the valiant Diomed : 

As when a man, long journeying o’er the plain, 680 

All unprepar’d, stands sudden on the brink 
Of a swift stream, down rushing to the sea. 

Boiling with foam ; and back recoils ; so then 
Recoil’d Tydides, and address'd the crowd : 

* O friends, we marvel at the iniglit'display’d 685 

By Hector, spearman skill'd and warrior bold ; 

But still some guardian God his steps attends, 

And shields from danger ; now beside him stands. 

In likeQfss of a mortal, Mars himself. 

Then turning still your faces to your foes, 690 

Retire, dor venture with the Gods to fight'. 

He%aid ; the Trojans now were close at hand. 

And, mounted both upon a single car, 

Two chiefs, Menesthes and Anchialus, 

Well skill'd in war, by Hector's hand were slain. 


695 
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With pitying eyes great Ajax Telamon 
Beheld their fall ; advancing close, he threw * 

His glitt'ring spear ; the son of Selagus 
It struck, Amphius, who in P<esus dwelt, 

In land and substance rich ; by evil fate 700 

Imped'd, to Priam's house he brought his aid. 

Below the belt the spear of Ajax struck, 

And in his groin the point was buried deep ; 

Thund'ring he fell; then forward Ajax sprang 
To seize the spoils of war ; but fast and fierce £ 705 

The Trojans show'r’d their weapons ly;ight*and keen, 
And many a lance the mighty shield receiv’d. 

Ajax, his foot firm planted on the slain, 

Withdrew the brazen spear ; yet could not strip 

His armour oft, so galling flew the shafts ; 710 

And much he fear’d the foes might hem him in. 

Who closely press’d upon him, many and brave ; 

And, valiant as he was, and tall, and strong, 

Still drove him backward ; he perforce retir’d. 

Thus labour'll they amid the stubborn fight. 715 

Then evil fate induc’d Tlepolemus, 

Valiant and strong, the son of Hercules, 

Heav'n-born Sarpedon to conlront in fight. 

When near they came, of cloud-compelling Jove 
Grandson and son, Tlepolemus began : 720 

* Sarpedon, Lycian chief, what brings thee here. 
Trembling and crouching, all unskill’d in war ? 

Falsely they speak who fable time the son 

Of a'gis-bearing Jove ; so far art thou 

Beneath their mark who claim’d in elder days 725 

That royal lineage : such my father was, 

Of courage resolute, of lion heart. 

With but six ships, and with a scanty band, 

The horses by Laomedon withheld 

Avenging, he o’er threw this city, Troy, 730 

And made her streets a desen ; but thy soul 
Is poor, thy troops are wasting fast aw'ay ; 

Nor deem 1 that the Troians will in thee 
(Ev'n were thy valour more) and Lycia’s aid ,* 

Their safeguard find ; but vanquish’d by my haitd, 735 
This day the gates of Hades thou shalt pass'. 

To whom the Lycian chief, Sarpedon, thus : 

* Tlepolemus, the sacred w'alls of Troy 
Thy sire o’er threw, by folly of one man, 
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Laomedon, who with injurious words 740 

His noble service recompens’d ; nor gave 

The promis’d steeds, for which he came from far. 

For thee, I deem thou now shalt meet thy doom 
Here, my hand ; on thee my spear shall win 
Renown for me, thy soul to Hades send'. 745 

Thus as Sarpedon spoke, Tlepolemus 
Uprais'd liis ashen spear ; from both their hands 
The pond’rous weapons simultaneous flew. 

Full m th^throat Tlepolemus receiv'd 

Sarpedon’s sptar ; fright through the neck it pass’d, 750 

And o’er his eyes the shades of death were spread. 

On th’ other side his spear Sarpedon struck 
On the left thigh ; the eager weapon pass’d 
Right through the flesh, and in the bone was fix’d ; 

The stroke of death his father turn’d aside. 755 

Sarpedon from the held lus comrades bore, 

By pain o’erpow'r’d, as at the spear they tugg’d ; 

None had the skill the weapon to withdraw, 

Which baffled all their efforts on the car 
To place him : thus they labour'd, but in vain. 7O0 

The Greeks too from the battle-field convey’d 
The slain Tlepolemus ; Ulvsses s.iw, 

Patient of spirit, but deeply mov’d at heart ; 

Ami with conflicting thoughts his breast was torn, 

If first he should pursue the Thund'icr’s son, 765 

Or deal destruction on the Lvcian host. 

But fate had not decreed the valiant son 
Of Jove to fall beneath Ulysses' hand ; 

So on the Lycians Pallas turn’d his wrath. 

Alastor then, and Cecrauus he slew, 770 

Chromius, Alcander, Halms, Prybinis, 

Ndemon ; nor had ended then the list 
Of Lvcian warriors by Ulysses slain ; 

But Hector of the glancing helm beheld ; , 

Through the front ranks he rush’d, with burnish’d crest 775 
Resplendent, flashing terror on the Greeks ; 

With jov Sarpedon saw his near approach, 

And wim imploring tones address’d hirn thus : 

* Hector, thou son of Priam, leave me not 
A victim to the Greeks, but lend thine aid : 780 

Then in your city let me end my days : 

For not to me is giv’n again to see 
My native land ; or, safe returning home, 
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To glad my sorrowing wife and infant child 1 . 

Thus he : but Hector, answ’ring not a word, 78£ 

Pass'd on in silence, hasting to pursue 
The Greeks, and pour destruction on their host. 

Beneath the oak of aegis-bearing Jove 
His faithful comrades laid Sarpedon down, 

And from his thigh the valiant Pclagon, 790 

His lov'd companion, drew the ashen spear. 

He swoon’d, and giddy mists o’erspread his eyes : 

But soon reviv'd, as on his forehead blew, € 

While yet he gasp’d for bieath, the rolling "breeze. 

By Mars and Iiector of the brazen helm 795 

The Greeks hard-press’d, yet fled not to their ships. 

Nor yet sustain'd I he fight; but back retir'd 
Soon as they learn’d the presence of the God. 

Say then who first, who last, the prowess felt 
Of Hector, Priam's son, and mail-clad Mars ? 800 

The godlike Trutliras first, Orestes next, 

Bold charioteer ; th' .Etohaii spearman skill’d, 

Trechus, CF.nomaus, and llelemts, 

The son of (Enops ; and Oresbius, girt 

With sparkling girdle ; he in Hyla dwelt, 805 

The careful Lord of boundless wealth, beside 

Cephisus’ marshy banks ; Bceotia's chiefs 

Around him dwelt, on fat and fertile soil. 

Juno, the white-arm*d Queen, who saw these two 

The Greeks destroying in the stubborn fight, 810 

To Pallas thus her winged words address’d : 

1 O Heav’n 1 brave child of regis-bearing Jove, 

Vain was our word to Meneldus giv'n, 

That he the well-built walls of Troy should raze, 

And safe return, if unrestrain’d we leave 815 

Ferocious Mars to urge his mad career. 

Come then ; let us too mingle in the fray'. 

She said : and Pallas, blue ey'd Maid, complied. 
Offspring of Saturn, Juno, heav’nly Queen, 

Herself th* immortal steeds caparison'd, 820 

Adorn'd with golden froatlets : to the car t 

Hebe the circling wheels of brass attach’d, 

Eight-spok'd, that on an iron axle turn'd ; *' 

The felloes were of gold, and fitted round 

With brazen tires, a marvel to behold ; 825 

The naves were silver, rounded ev'ry w T ay : 

The chariot-board on gold and silver bands 
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Was hung, and round it ran a double rail: 

•The pole was all of silver ; at the pul 
A goideu yoke, with golden yoke-bands fair : 830 

And Juno, all on fire to join the fray. 

Beneath the yoke the dying coursers ted. * 

Pallas, the child of aegis-bearing Jove, 

Within her father's threshold dropp’d her veil, 

Of airy texture, work of her own hands ; 835 

The cuirass donn'd of cloud-compelling Jove, 

And stood 1 accoutred for the bloody fray. 

Her tassell’d argis #ound her shoulders next 
She threw, with Terror circled all around ; 

And on its face were figur’d deeds of arms, 840 


And Strife, and Courage high, and panic Pout ; 

There too a Gorgon's head, oi monstrous size, 

Frown’d terrible, portent of angry Jove : 

And on her head a golden helm she plat’d. 

Four-crested, double-peak’d. whose ample verge 845 

A hundred cities’ champions might suffice : 

Her fiery car she mounted : in her hand 
A spear she bore, long, weighty, tough ; wherewith 
The mighty daughter of a mighty sire 
Sweeps down the ranks of those her hate pursues. 850 
Then Juno sharply touch'd the flying steeds; 
Forthwith the gates of Heav’n their portals wide 
Spontaneous open’d, guarded by the Hours, 

Who Hcav’n and high Olympus have in charge 

To roll aside, or draw the veil of cloud. 855 

Through these th* excited horses held their way. 

They found the son of Saturn, from the Gods 
Sitting apart, upon the highest crest 
Of many-ridg’d Olympus ; there arriv’d, 

The white-arm’d Goddess Juno stay’d her steeds, 860 
And thus address’d the Sov'reign Lord of Ileav'n : 

* O Father Jove ! cans! thou behold unmov’d 
The violence of Mars ? how many Greeks, 

Reckless and uncontroll’d, he hath destroy’d ; 

To me ^source of bitter grief ; meanwhile 865 

Venus and Phoebus of the silver bow 

Look oif well pleas’d, who sent this madman forth, 

To whom both law and justice are unknown. 

Say, Father* Jove, shall J thine anger move, 

If with disgrace I drive him from the field ? ’ 870 

To whom the Cloud-compeller thus replied : 
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* Go, send against him Pallas ; she, I know, 

Hath oft inflicted on him grievous pain ’. 

He said : the white-aVm'd Queen with joy obey’d : 

She urg'd her horses ; nothing loth, they flew 875 

Midway between the earth and starry Heav’n : 

Far as his sight extends, who from on high 
Looks from his watch-tow'r o’er the dark-blue sea. 

So far at once the neighing horses hound. 

But when to Troy they came, beside the streams 880 
Where Simms’ and Scainander’s waters meet, * 

The white-arm’d Goddess stay'd her flying steeds, 

Loos’d from the car, and veil’d in densest cloud. 

For them, at bidding ot the river-God, 

Ambrosial forage grew : the C rod desses, 885 

Swift as the wild wood-pigeon's rapid flight, 

Sped to the battle-flcld to aid the Greeks. 

But when they reach’d the thickest of the fray, 

Where throng’d around the might of I homed 

The bravest and the best, as lions fierce, 890 

Or forest-boars, the mightiest of their kind, 

There stood the whit e-arm’d Queen, and call’d aloud. 

In form of Stcntoi, of the brazen voice. 

Whose shout was as the shout ot fifty men : 

‘ Shame on ye. Greeks, base cowards ! brave alone 895 
In Outward semblance ; while Achilles yet 
Went forth to battle, from the Dardan gates 
The Trojans never ventur’d to advance, 

So dreaded they his pond’rous spear ; but now 
Far from the w-alls, beside your ships, they fight ’. 900 

She said : her words their drooping courage rous’d. 
Meanwhile the blue-ev’d Pallas went in haste 
In search of Tydeus’ son ; beside Ins car 
She found the King, in act to cool the wound 
Inflicted by the shaft of Painlariis : 905 

Beneath his slueld's broad belt the clogging sweat 
Oppress’d him, and lus arm was faint with toil ; 

The belt was lifted up, and from the wound 
He wip’d the clotted bl^od : beside the car 
The Goddess stood, and touch'd the yoke, and salU : 910 
' Little like Tydeus’ self is Tydeus* son : ® 

Low was his stature, but his spirit was high : * 

And ev’n when I from combat rashly wag’d 
Would fain have kept him back, what time in Thebes 
He found himself, an envoy and alone, 915 
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Without support, among the Thebans all, 
i counsell’d him in peace to share the feast ; 

But by his own impetuous courage led, 

He challeng’d all the Thebans to contend 

With him in wrestling, and o’erthrew them all 920 

With ease ; so mighty was the aid I gave. 

Thee now I stand beside, and guard from harm, 

And bid thee boldly with the Trojans fight. 

But, if the labours of the battle-field 

O’ertask tAy limbs, or heartless fear restrain, 925 

No issue thou of variant Tydous' loins ’. 

Whom answer’d thus the valiant Diorned : 

* I know' thee, Goddess, wdio thou art ; the child 
Of a'gis-bearing Jove : to thee my mind 
I freely speak, nor aught will T conceal. 930 

Nor heartless fear, nor hesitating doubt, 

Restrain me ; but 1 bear thy w r ords in mind, 

With other of th’ Immortals not to fight : 

But should Jove’s daughter, Venus, dare the fray, 

At her I need not shun to throw mv spear. 935 

Therefore I thus withdrew, and others too 
Exhorted to retire, since Mars himself 
I saw careering o’er the battle-field \ 

To whom the blue-ev’d Goddess, Pallas, thus : 

1 Thou son of Tydeus, dearest to my soul, 940 

Fear now’ no more wuth Mars himself to fight, 

Nor other God ; such aid will f bestow'. 

Come then ; at him the first direct thy car ; 

Encounter with him hand to hand ; nor fear 
To strike this madman, this incarnate curse, 945 

Thi 9 shameless renegade ; who late agreed 
With Juno and w'ith me to combat 'iroy, 

And aid the Grecian cause ; who now appears. 

The Greeks deserting, in the Trojan ranks’. 

Thus Pallas spoke, and stretching forth her hand, 950 
Backward his comrade Sthenelus sl^e drew 
From off the chariot ; down in haste he sprang, 

His place beside the valiant Diorned 

The eager Goddess took ; beneath the weight 

Loud glean’d the oaken axle ; for the car 955 

A mighty Goddess and a Hero bore. 

Then Pallas took the w'hip and reins, and urg’d 
Direct at Mars the fiery coursers’ speed. 

The bravest of th’ jEtolians, Penphas, * 



92 HOMER [book v 

Ochesiua’ stalwart son, he just had slain, 960 

And stood in act to strip him of his arms. ■ 

The helmet then of Darkness Pallas donn’d, 

To hide her presence from the sight of Mars : 

But when the blood-stain'd God of War beheld 
Advancing toward him godlike Diomed, 965 

The corpse of stalwart Peri ph as he left, 

There where he fell, to lie ; while he himself 
Of valiant Diomed th' encounter met. 

When near they came, first Mars his pond’rous^pear 
Advanc'd beyond the yoke and horscsfc reins, 970 

With murd’rous aim ; but Pallas from the car 
Turn’d it aside, and foil’d the vain attempt. 

Then Diomed thrust forward m his turn 
His pond’rous spear ; low on the flank of Mars, 

Guided by Pallas, with successful aim, 975 

Just where the belt was girt, the weapon struck : 

It pierc’d the flesh, and straight was back withdrawn : 
Then Mars cried out aloud, with such a shout 
As if nine thousand or ten thousand men 
Should simultaneous raise their battle-cry : 980 

Trojans and Greeks alike in terror heard, 

Trembling ; so fearful was the cry of Mars. 

As black with clouds appears the darken’d air, 

When after heat the blust’nng winds arise. 

So Mars to valiant Diomed appear’d, 985 

As in thick clouds he took his heav’nward flight. 

With speed lie came to great Olympus’ heights, 

Th’ abode of Gods ; and sitting by the throne 
Of Saturn’s son, with anguish torn, he show’d 
Th' immortal stream that trickled from the wound, 990 
And thus to Jove his piteous words address’d : 

1 O Father Jove, £anst thou behold unmov’d 
These acts of violence ? the greatest ills 
We Gods endure, we each to other owe 
Who still in human quarrels interpose. 995 

Of thee we all complain ; thy senseless child 
Is ever on some evil deed intent. 

The other Gods, who on Olympus dwell, 

Are all to thee obedient and submiss ; 

But thy pernicious daughter, nor by word 1000 

Nor deed dost thou restrain ; who now excites 
Th’ o'erbearing son of Tydeus, Diomed, 

Upon th’ immdHal Gods to vent his rage. 
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Venus of late he wounded in the wrist, 

And, as a God, but now encounter'd me : 1005 

Barely I 'scap’d by swiftness of my feet ; 

Else, 'mid a ghastly heap of corpses slain. 

In anguish had 1 lain ; and, if alive, 

Yet liv'd disabled by his weapon’s stroke’. 

Whom answer'd thus the Cloud-compeller, Jove, 1010 
With look indignant : 1 Come no more to me, 

Thou wav'ring turncoat, with thy whining prny'rs : 

Of all the Sods who on Olympus dwell 
I hate thee most ; Jpr Hum delight's! in nought 
But strife and war ; thou hast inherited 1015 

Thy mother, Juno’s, proud, unbending mood. 

Whom I can scarce control ; and thou, inrtliinks, 

To her suggestions ow’st thv present plight. 

Yet since thou art my offspring, and to me 

Thy mother bore thee, I must not permit 1020 

That thou shouldst long be doom’d to sutler pain ; 

But had thy birth been other than it is. 

For thy misdoings thou hadst long ere now 
Been banish’d from the Gods’ companionship 

He said : and straight to l\i on gave command 1025 
To heal the wound ; with soothing anodynes 
He heal'd it quickly ; soon ns liquid milk 
Is curdled by the fig-tree’s juice, and turns 
In whirling flakes, so soon was heal’d the wourid. 

By Hebe bath’d, and rob’d afresh, he sat 1030 

In health and strength restor'd, by Saturn’s son. 

Mars thus arrested in his murd’rous course, 

Together to th’ abode of Jove return’d 
The Queen of Argos and the blue-ey’d Maid. 
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The Gods had left the field, and o*er the plain 
Hither and thither surg'd the title of war, 

As couch'd th’ opposing chiefs their brass-tippV spears, 
Midway ‘twixt Simois’ and Scamandcs’s streams. 

First through the Trojan phalanx broke his way 5 
The son of Telamon, the prop of Greece, 

The mighty Ajax , on his friends the light 
Of triumph shedding, as Eusorus' son 
He smote, the noblest of the Thracian bands, 

Valiant and strong, the gallant Acamas. 10 

Full in the front, beneath the plumed helm. 

The sharp spear struck, and crashing through the bone. 
The warrior’s eyes were clos’d m endless night. 

Next valiant 1 "Homed Axylus slew, 

The son of Tcuthranes, who had his home 15 

Tn fair Arisba ; rich in substance he. 

And lov’d of all ; for, dwelling near the road, 

He op’d to all his hospitable gate ; 

But none of all he entertain'd was there 

To waid aside the bitter doom of death : 20 

There fell they both, he and his charioteer, 

Calesius, who athwart the battle-field 

His chariot drove ; one fate o’ertook them both. 

Then Dresus and Opheltius of their anus 
Euryalus despoil’d ; his hot pursuit 25 

jEsepus next, and Pedasus assail’d. 

Brothers, whom Abarbarea, Naiad nymph, 

To bold Bucolion bore ; Bvcolion, son 
Of great Laomedon, his eldest born, 

Though bastard : he upon the mountain side, 30 

On which his flocks he tended, met the nymph, 

And of their secret loves twin sons were born ; 

Whom now at once Euryalus of strength 
And life depriv’d, and of their armour stripp’d. 

*By Polypcetes’ hand, in battle strong, 35 

Was slain Astyalus ; FHdutes fell. 

Chief of Percote, by Ulysses’ spear ; 
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And Teucer godlike Aretaon slew. 

• Antilochus, the son of Nestor, smote 
With gleaming lance Ablerus ; Hiatus 40 

By Agamemnon, King of men, was slain, 

Who dwelt by Sa turns’ widely-flowing stream, 

Upon the lofty heights of Prdasus. 

By Leitus was Phylacus in flight 

O’erta’en *, Eurypylus Melantinus slew. 45 

Then Menclaus, good in battle, took 
Adrastus Captive ; tor his horses, scar’d 
And rushing wildly o’er the plain, amid 
The tangled tamarisk scrub his chariot broke, 

Snapping the pole ; they with the flying crowd 50 

Held city-ward their course , he from the car 
Hurl’d headlong, prostrate lay beside the wheel. 

Prone on his face in dust ; and at his side, 

Poising his mighty spear, Atrides stood. 

Adrastus clasp’d his knees, and suppliant cried, 55 

' Spare me, great son of At reus ! for rnv life 
Accept a price ; inv wealthy lather’s house 
A goodly store contains of biass, and gold. 

And w’ell-wrought iron ; and of those lie fain 

Would pay a noble ransom, could he hear 60 

That in the Grecian ships J yet surviv'd ’. 

His words to pity mov'd the victor’s breast ; 

4 Fhcn had he bade his tolhnvers to the ships 
The captive bear ; but running up * n H.isti*. 

Fierce Agamemnon cried 111 stern rebuke , 0 5 

‘ Soft-hearted Menelaus, why of life 
So tender ? Hath thy house receiv'd indeed 
Nothing but benefits at Trojan hands ' 

Of that abhorred race, let not a man 

Escape the deadly vengeance of our arms ; 70 

No, not the infant in its mother’s womb ; 

No, nor the fugitive ; but be they all. 

They and their city, utterly deslrov’d. 
linear*d for, and from mem’ry blotted out’. 

Thus as he spoke, his counsel, fraught with death, 75 
His brother’s purpose chang'd : he with his hand 
Adrastifk thrust aside, whom w’ith his lance 
Fierce Agamemnon through the loins transfix’d , 

And, as he roll’d in death, upon his breast * 

Planting his foot, the ashen spear withdrew. 80 

Then loudly Nestor shouted to the Greeks ■ 
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4 Friends, Grecian heroes, ministers of Mars 
Loiter not now behind, to throw yourselves 
Upon the prey, and bear it to the ships ; 

Let all your aim be now to kill; anon 85 

Ye may at leisure spoil your slaughter’d foes'. 

With words like these he fir’d the blood of all. 

Now had the Trojans by the warlike Greeks 
In coward flight within their walls been driv'n ; 

But to .Eneas and to Hector thus 90 

The son of Priam, Helenas, the best 

Of all the Trojan seers, address'd his speech : 

* .Eneas, and thou Hector, since on you, 

Of all the Trojans and the Lyeian hosts, 

Is laid the heaviest burthen, for that ye 95 

Excel alike in council and in tight, 

Stand here awhile, and moving tew and fro 
On ev'ry side, around the gates exhort 
The troops to rally, lest they fall disgrac'd, 

Flying for safety to their women's arms, 100 

And foes, exulting, triumph in their shame. 

Their courage thus restor'd, worn as we arc, 

We with the Greeks will still maintain the fight. 

For so, perforce, we must ; but, Hector, thou 
Haste to the city ; there our mother find, , 105 

Both thine^and mine , on Ilium’s topmost height 
By all the aged dames accompanied, 

Bid her the shrine of bluc-ey’d Pallas seek ; 

Unlock the sacred gates ; and on the knees 

Of fair-hair 1 d Pallas place the fairest robe no 

In all the house, the amplest, best esteem’d ; 

And at her altar vow to sacrifice 

Twelve yearling kine that never felt the goad, 

So she have pi tv on the Trojan state, 

Our wives, and helpless babes, and turn away , 115 

The fiery son of Tydeus, spearman fierce. 

The Minister of Terror ; bravest he, 

In my esteem, of all the Grecian chiefs ; 

For not Achilles’ self, the prince of men. 

Though Goddess-bom, suv.h dread inspir’d ; so fiefee 130 
His rage ; and with his prowess none may vie*. • 

He said, nor uncomplying, Hector heard 
Hip brother's counsel ; from his car he leap'd 
In arms upon the plain ; and brandish’d high 
His jav’lins keen, and moving to and fro 
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The troops encourag'd, and restor'd the fight. 

Rallying they turn’d, and fac’d again the Greeks : 

• These ceas’d from slaughter, and in turn gave way. 
Deeming that from the starry Heav’ij some God 
Had to the rescue come ; so tierce they turn'd. 130 

Then to the Trojans Hector call’d aloud : 

* Ye valiant Trojans, and renown’d Allies, 

Quit you like men ; remember now, brave Iriends, 

Your wonted valour , 1 to ilium go 

To bid our wives and rev’rend Eldeis raise 135 

To Heav’ft their pray’rs, with vows of hecatombs’. 

Thus saying, Hart or of the glancing helm 
Turn’d to depart ; and as he mov’d along, 

The black bull’s-hide his neck and ankles smote. 

The outer circle oi his bossy slurld. 140 

Then Tydeus* son, and Oilmens, in the midst, 

Son of Hippolocluis, stood forth to fight ; 

But when they near were met, to Glum us first 
The valiant Dionrnl his speech address’d : 

’ Who art thou, boldest man of moital birth ? 145 

For in the glonous conflict heretofore 

I ne’er have seen thee ; but in daring now 

Thou far surpassest all, who hast not fear’d 

To face my spear ; of most unhappy sires 

The children they, who my encounter meet. 150 

But if from Heav’n thou corn's!, and art indeed 

A God, I fight not wnth the lieav'nly poweis. 

Not long did Drvas’ son, Lycurgus brave, 

Survive, who dar’d th’ Immortals to defy : 

He, ’mid their frantic orgies, in the groves 155 

Of lovely Nyssa, put to shameful rout 

The youthful Bacchus’ nurses ; they, in fear 

Dropp’d each her thyrsus, scatter'd by the hand 

Of fierce Lycurgus, with an ox-goad arm’d. 

Bacchus himself beneath the ocean wave 160 

In terror plung’d, and, trembling, refuge found 
In Thetis’ bosom from a mortal’s threats : * 

The Gods indignant saw, and Saturn’s son 
Smote him with blindness ; nor surviv'd he long. 

Hated alike by all th* immortal Gods. 165 

I dare ftot then the blessed Gods oppose ; 

But be thou mortal, and the fruits oi earth 
Thy food, approach, and quickly meet thy doom’. 

To whoih the noble Glaucu.s thus replied : 

G 
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' Great son of Tydeus, why my race enquire ? 170 

The race of man is as the race of leaves : 

Of leaves, one generation by the wind 
Is scatter'd on the earth ; another soon 
In spring’s luxuriant verdure bursts to light. 

So with our race ; these flourish, those decay. 175 

But if thou wouldst in truth enquire and learn 
The race I spring from, not unknown of men ; 

There is a city, m the deep recess 
Of pastoral Argos, Ephyre by name ; 

There Sisyphus of old* his dwelling had. 180 

Of mortal men the craftiest ; Sisyphus. 

The sou of AZolus ; to him was born 

Glaums ; and Glaucus in his turn begot 

Bellerophon, on whom the Gods bestow'd 

The gifts of beauty and oi manly grace. 185 

But Pnetus sought his death ; and, mightier far, 

From all the coasts of Argos drove him forth, 

To Prcetus subjected by Jove’s decree. 

For him the monarch’s wife, Antaea, ntirs’d 
A madd’mng passion, and to guilty love 190 

Would fam have tempted him ; but fail'd to move 
The upright soul ot chaste Bellerophon. 

With lying words she then address'd the King : 

M Die, Prod 11s, thou, or slay Bellerophon, 

Who basely sought my honour to assail ”. 19s 

The King with anger listen’d to her words ; 

Slay him he would not ; that his soul abhorr'd ; 

But to the father of lus wife, the King 

Of Bycia, sent him forth, with tokens charg’d 

Of dire import, on folded tablets trac'd, 200 

Pois’rung the monarch's mind, to work his death. 

To Lycia, guarded by the Gods, he went ; 

But when he came to Lvcia, and the streams 

Of Xanthus. there with hospitable rites 

The King of wide-spread Lycia welcom'd him 205 

Nine days he feasted him, nine oxen slew • 

But with the tenth return of rosy morn 
He question’d him, and for the tokens ask'd 
He from his son-in-law, from Prcetus, bore. 

The tokens’ fatal import understood, 210 

He bade him first the dread Chimsera slay ; 

A monster, sent from Heav’n, not human born, 

With head of lion, and a serpent’s tail, 
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And body of a goat ; and from her mouth 
There issued flames of fiercely-burning fire : 215 

Yet her, confiding in the Gods, he slew. 

Next, with the valiant Solymi he fought, 

The fiercest fight that e'er he undertook. 

Thirdly, the women-warriors he o’er threw, 

The Amazons ; from whom returning home, 220 

The King another stratagem devis’d ; 

For, choosing out the best of Lycia’s sons. 

He set an ambush ; they return’d not home, 

For all by bravebellerophon were slain. 

But, by his valour when the King perceiv’d 225 

His heav’nly birth, he entertain’d him well ; 

Gave him his daughter ; and with her the half 
Of all his royal honours he bestow’d : 

A portion too the J.vcians meted out. 

Fertile in corn and wane, of all the state 230 

The choicest land, to be his heritage. 

Three children there to brave Bellerophon 
Were born ; Tsander, and Hippolochus, 

Laodarnia last, belov'd of Jove, 

The Lord of counsel ; and to lnm she bore 235 

Godlike Sarpedon of the brazen helm. 

Bellerophon at length the wrath incurr’d 

Of all the Gods ; and to th’ Aleian plain 

Alone he winder’d ; there he wore away 

His soul, and shunn’d the busy haunts of men. 240 

Insatiate Mars his son Isandcr slew' 

In battle with the valiant Solymi : 

His daughter perish’d by Diana’s wTath. 

I from Hippolochus mv birth derive ■ 

To Troy he sent me, and enjoin’d me oft 245 

To aim at highest honours, anti surpass 
My comrades all ; nor on mv father’s name 
Discredit bring, who held the foremost place 
In Ephyre, and Lycia’s wide domain. ** 

Such is my race, and such the blood I boast250 
He gaid ; and Diomed rejoicing heard : 

His spear he planted m the fruitful ground, 

And tf!us with friendly words the chief address'd : 

* By ancient ties of friendship are we bound ; 

For godlike GEneus in his house receiv'd 255 

For twenty^lays the brave Bellerophon ; 

They many a gift of friendship interchang'd : 
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A belt, with crimson glowing, CEneus gave <• 
Bellerophon a double cup o( gold. 

Which in my house 1 left when here I came. 260 

Of Tydeus no remembrance I retain ; 

For yet a dhild he left me, when he fell ^ 

With his Achaians at the gate of Thebes. 

So I in Argos am thy friendly host ; 

Thou mine in Lycia, when I thither came : 265 

Then shun we, ev’n amid the thickest fight. 

Each other's lance ; enough there are for me i: 

Of Trojans and their brave allies to kill, 

As Heav’n may aid me, and my speed o. foot ; 

And Greeks enough there art* for thee to slay, 270 

If so indeed thou canst ; but let us now 

Our armour interchange, that these may know 

What friendly bonds of old our houses join 

Thus as they spoke, they quitted each his car ; 

Clasp’d hand in hand, and plighted mutual faith. 275 
Then Glaucus of his judgment Jove depriv'd. 

His armour interchanging, gold for brass, 

A hundred oxen's worth for that of nine. 

Meanwhile, when Hector reach’d the oak beside 
The Scacan gate, around him throng'd the wives 280 
Of Troy, and daughters, anxious to enquire 
The fate of children, brothers, husbands, friends ; 

He to the Gods exhorted all to pray. 

For deep the sorrows that o’er many hung. 

But when to Priam's splendid house he came, 285 

With polish’d corridors adorn’d—within 
Were fifty chambers, all of polish’d stone, 

Plac’d each by other ; there the fifty sons 
Of Priam with their wedded wives repos’d ; 

On th’ other side, within the court were built 290 

Twelve chambers, near the roof, of polish’d stone, 

Plac’d each by other ; there the sons-in-law 
Of Priam with their spouses chaste repos’d ; 

To meet him there his tendei mother came, 

And with her led the young Laodice, 295 

Fairest of all her daughters ; clasping then t 
His hand, she thus address'd him : ’ Why, my son, 

Why com’st thou here, and leav'st the battle-field v ? 

Are Trojans by those hateful sons of Greece, 

Fighting around the city, sorely press’d ? 300 

And com’st thou, by thy spirit mov’d, to raise, 
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On Ilium's heights, thy hands in pray’r to Jove ? 

But tarry till I bring the luscious wine, 

That first to"Jove, and to lh’ Immortals all. 

Thou mayst thine offering pour ; then with the draught 305 
Thyself thou mayst refresh ; for great the strength 
Which gen’rous wine imparts to men who toil, 

As thou hast toil'd, thy comrades to protect'. 

To whom great llector of the glancing helm : 

* No, no^for me, mine honour’d mother, pour 310 

The luscious win<^ lest thou unnerve mv limbs, 

And make me all my wonted prowess lose. 

The ruddy wine I dare not pout to Jove 
With hands unwashed ; nor to the cloud-girt son 
Of Saturn may the voice of pray'r ascend 315 

From one with blood bespatter'd ami defil'd. 

Thou, with the elder women, seek the shrine 

Of Pallas ; bring your gifts ; and on the knees 

Of fair-hair*d Pallas place the fairest robe 

In all the house, the amplest, best esteem’d ; 320 

And at her altar vow to sacrifice 

Twelve yearling kine, that never felt the goad ; 

So she have pity on the Trojan state. 

Our wives, and helpless babes ; and turn away 

The fiery son of Tvcleus, spearman fierce, 325 

The Minister of Terror ; to the shrine 

Of Pallas thou ; to Paris f, to call 

If haply he will hear ; would that the caith 

Would gape and swallow him ! tor great the curse 

Thai Jove through him hath brought on men of Troy, 330 

On noble Priam, and on Priam’s sons. 

Could I but know that he were in his grave, 

Methinks my sorrows I could half forget ’. 

He said : she, to the house returning, sent 
Th* attendants through the city, to collect 335 

The train of aged suppliants ; she meanwhile 
Her fragrant chamber sought, wherein werfc stor'd 
Kich garments, by Sidonian women work’d, 

Whan? godlike Paris had from Sidor. brought. 

Sailing the broad sea o’er, the selfsame path 34c 

By which the high-born Helen he convey’d. 

Of these, the richest in embroidery. 

The amplest, and the brightest, as a star 
Refulgent, plac'd with care beneath the rest, 

The Queen her off'ring bore to Pallas’ shrine : 


34, 
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She went, and with her many an ancient dame. 

But when the shrine they reach'd on Ilium's height, 
Theano, fair of face, the gates unlock'd. 

Daughter of Cisseus, sage Antenor's wife. 

By Trojans nam’d at Pallas' shrine to serve, 350 

They with deep moans to Pallas rais'd their hands ; 

But fair Theano took the robe, and plac’d 
On Pallas’ knees, and to the hcav’nly Maid, 

Daughter of Jove, she thus address'd her pray'r : 

* Guardian of cities, Pallas, awful Queen, 1 355 

Goddess of Goddesses, break thou the sp'ar 

Of Tydeus’ son ; and grant that he himself 
Prostrate before the Sc«ran gates may fall ; 

So at thine altar will we sacrifice 

Twelve yearling kine, that never felt the goad, 360 

If thou have pity on the state of Trov, 

The wives of Trojans, and their helpless babes*. 

Thus she ; but Pallas answer’d not her pray’r. 

While thus they call'd upon the heavn’ly Maid, 

Hector to Paris’ mansion bent his way ; 365 

A noble structure, which himself had built 

Aided by all the best artificers 

Who in the fertile realm of Troy were known ; 

With chambers, hall, and court, on Ilium’s height, 

Near to where Priam’s self and Hector dwelt. 370 

There enter’d Hector, well belov’d of Jove ; 

And in his hand his pond’rous spear he bore. 

Twelve cubits long ; bright flash’d the weapon's point 
Of polish'd brass, with circling hoop of gold. 

There in his chamber found he w'hom he sought, 375 

About his armour busied, polishing 

His shield, his breastplate, and his bended bow. 

While Argive Helen, ’mid her maidens plac'd, 

The skilful labours of their hands o’erlook’d. 

To him thus Hector with reproachful words ; 380 

* Thou dost not well thine anger to indulge ; 

In battle round the city’s lofty wall 

The people fast are falling ; thou the cause t 

That fiercely thus around the city burns * 

The flame of war and battle ; and thyself s 385 

Wouldst others blame, who from the fight should shrink. 
Up, ere the town be wrapp’d in hostile fires’. 

To whom in answer godlike Pahs thus : 

* Hector, I own not causeless thy rebuke ; 
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Yet will I speak ; hear thou and understand ; 390 

^Twas less from anger with the Trojan host, 

And fierce resentment, that I here remain’d. 

Than that I sought my sorrow to indulge ; 
v Yet hath my wife, ev’n now, with soothing words 
Urg'd me to join the battle ; so, 1 own, 395 

’Twere best ; and Yict'ry changes oft her side. 

Then stay, while I my armour don ; or thou 
Go first : I, following, will o'ertake thee soon \ 

He saidf; but Hector of the glancing helm 
Made answer none*; then thus with gentle tones 400 
Helen accosted him : 1 Hear brother mine, 

(Of me, degraded, sorrow-bringing, vile !) 

Oh that the day my mother gave me birth 
Some storm had on the mountains cast me forth ! 

Or that the many-dashing ocean’s waves 405 

Had swept me off, ere all this woe wore wrought ! 

Yet if these evils were of Heav'n ordain'd. 

Would that a better man had call’d me wife ; 

A sounder judge of honour and disgrace : 

For he, thou know’st, no firmness hath of mind, 410 
Nor ever will ; a want he well mav rue. 

But come thou in, and rest thee here awhile, 

Dear brother, on this couch ; lor travail sore 
Encompasseth thy soul, by me impos’d, 

Degraded as I am, and Paris’ guilt ; 415 

On whom this burthen Heav'n hath laid, that shame 
On both our names through years to come shall 
rest'. 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm : 

' Though kind thy wish, yet, Helen, ask me not 

To sit or rest ; I cannot yield to thee : 420 

For to the succour of our friends I haste. 

Who feel my loss, ami sorely need my aid. 

But thou thy husband rouse, and let him speed. 

That he may find me still within the walls. t 

For I too homeward go ; to see once more 425 

My household, and my wife, and infant child : 

For whether I may e’er again return, 

I know^not, or if Heav’n have so decreed, 

That I this day by Grecian hands should fall ’. 

Thus saying, Hector of the glancing helm 430 

Turn'd to depart ; with rapid step he reach'd 
His own well-furnish'd house, but found not there 
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His white-arm* d spouse, the fair Andromache. 

She with her infant child and maid the while 
Was standing, bath’d in tears, in bitter grief, 

On Ilium's topmost tower : but when her Lord 
Found not within the house his peerless wife, ~ 
Upon the threshold pausing, thus he spoke : 

* Tell me, my maidens, tell me true, which way 
Your mistress went, the fair Andromache ; 

Or to my sisters, or my brothers' wives ? < 

Or to the temple whore the lair-hair'd /James 
Of Troy invoke Minerva's awful name ? ' 

To whom the matron of his house replied : 

* Hector, if truly we must answer thee, 

Not to thv sisters, nor thy brothers' wives, 

Nor to the temple where the fair-hair’d dames 
Of Troy invoke Minerva’s awful name. 

But to the height of Ilium's topmost tow'r 
Andromache is gone ; since tidings came 
The Trojan force was overmatch’d, and great 
The Grecian strength ; whereat, like one distract, 
She hurried to the walls, and with her took, 

Borne in the nurse's arms, her infant child 

So spoke the ancient dame ; and Hector straight 
Through the wide streets his rapid steps retrac’d. 
But when at last the mighty city's length 
Was travers'd, and the Scn'an gates were reach'd 
Whence was the outlet to the plain, in haste 
Running to meet him came his priceless wife, 
Ection’s daughter, fmr Andromache; ; 

‘ Eetion, who from Thebes Cilicia sway’d, 

Thebes, at the foot of Places* wooded heights. 

His child to Hector of the brazen helm 
Was giv'n in marriage : she it was who now 
Met him, and by her side the nurse, who bore, 
Clasp’d to her breast, his ad unconscious child. 
Hector’s lov’d infant, fair as morning star ; 

Whom Hector call’d Scamandrius, but the rest 
Astyanax, in honour of ;us sire, * 

The matchless chief, the only prop of Troy. « 

Silent he smil'd as on his boy he gaz’d : 

But at his side Andromache, in tears, 

Hung on his arm, and thus the chief address’d : 

' Bear I.ord, thy dauntless spirit will work 
doom : 
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For hast thou pity 011 this thy helpless child. 

Or me forlorn, to be thy widow soon : 

For thee will all the Greeks with force combin'd 
Assail and slay : lor me, ’twere better far, 

Of thee bereft, to lie beneath the sod ; 480 

Nor comfort shall l>e mine, if thou be lost, 

But endless grief ; to me nor sire is left. 

Nor honour'd mother ; fell Achilles' hand 

My Sire Eefton slew, what time his arms 

The populous city c 4 Cilicia raz'd, 4^5 

The lofty-gated Thebes ; he slew indeed, 

But stripped him not ; he reverenc'd the (lead ; 

And o’er his body, with his armour burnt, 

A mound erected ; and the mountain nymphs, 

The progeny of o?gis-bcaring Jove, 490 

Planted around his tomb a grove of elms. 

There were sev’n brethren in my father’s house : 

All in one day they fell, amul their herds 
And fleecy flocks, by fierce Achilles' hand. 

My mother, Queen of Places’ wooded height, 495 

Brought with the captives here, he soon 1 ( leas’d 
For costly ransom ; but by lhau's shafts 
She, in her father’s house, was stricken down. 

But, Hector, thou to me art all in one, 

Sire, mother, brethren ! thou, my wedded love ! 500 

Then pitying us, within the tow'r remain. 

Nor make thy child an orphan, and thy wilt* 

A hapless widow ; by the tig-tree here 
Array thy troops ; for here the city wall. 

Easiest of access, most invites assault. '505 

Thrice have their boldest chiefs this point assail'd. 

The two Ajaces, brave Idomeneus, 

Th' Atridae both, and Tytlcus' warlike son, 

Or by the prompting ol some Heav'n-taught seer. 

Or by their own advent’rous courage led „ 5ro 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm : 

* Think not, dear wife, that by such thoughts as these 
My heart’h&s ne'er been wrung ; but J should blush 
To face Aie men and long-rob'd dames of Iroy. 

If, like a coward, I could shun the fight. 515 

Nor could my soul the lessons of my youth 
So far forget, whose boast it still has been 
In the fore-front of battle to be found, 

Charg'd with my father's glory a^nd mine own. 
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Yet in my inmost soul too well I know, 520 

The day must come when this our sacred Trpy, * 

And Priam’s race, and Priam’s royal self. 

Shall in one common ruin be o’erthrown. 

But not the thoughts of Troy’s impending fate* 

Nor Hecuba's nor royal Priam’s woes, 525 

Nor loss of brethren, numerous and brave, 

By hostile hands laid prostrate in the dust, 

So deeply wring my heart as thoughts of thee, 

Thv days of freedom lost, and led away v 

A weeping captive by some brass-elad*Greek ; S3® 

Haply in Argos, at a mistress’ beck. 

Condemn’d to ply the loom, or water draw 
From Hypereia's or Messeis’ fount. 

Heart-wrung, by stern necessity constrain’d. 

Then they who see thy tears perchance may say, 535 
“ Lo ! this was Hector's wife, who, when they fought 
On plains of Troy, was Ilium’s bravest chief”. 

Thus may they speak ; and thus thy grief renew 
For loss of him, who might have been thy shield 
To rescue thee from slav’ry’s bitter hour. 540 

Oh, may I sleep in dust, ere be condemn’d 
To hear thy cries, and see thee dragg’d away !' 

Thus as he spoke, great Hector stretch'd his 
arms 

To take his child ; but back the infant shrank. 

Crying, and sought his nurse’s shelt’nng breast, 545 

Scar’d by the brazen helm and horse-hair plume, 

That nodded, fearful, on the warrior’s crest. 

Laugh’d the fond parents both, and from his brow 
Hector the casque remov’d, and set it down. 

All glitt’ring, on the ground ; then kiss’d his child, 550 
And danc'd him in his arms ; then thus to Jove 
And to th' Immortals all address’d his pray'r : 

4 Grant, Jove, and all ye Gods, that this my son 
May be, as I, the foremost man of Trov, 

For valour fam’d, his country’s guardian King; 555 
That men may say, “ This youth surpasses far 9 
His father ", when they see him from the fight/' 

From slaughter’d foes, with bloody spoils of war® 
Returning, to rejoice his mother's heart ! ’ 

Thus saying, in his mother’s arms he plac'd 560 

His child she to her fragrant bosom clasp'd. 

Smiling through tears; with eyes of pitying love 
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Hector beheld, and press'd her hand, and thus 
Address'd her— 4 Dearest, wring not thus my heart I 
For till my day of destiny is come, 565 

No man may take my li/e ; and when it comes. 

Nor brave nor coward can escape that dav. 

But go thou home, and ply thy household cares, 

The loom and distaff, and appoint thy maids 

Their sev’ral tasks ; and leave to men o! Troy 570 

And, chief o£all to me, the toils of war 

Thus as he spoke, his horsehair-plumed helm 

Great Hector took ; fhd homeward turn'd lus wife 

With falt'ring steps, and shedding scalding tears. 

Arriv’d at valiant Hector's well-built house, 575 

Her maidens press’d around her ; and in all 
Arose at once the sympathetic grief. 

For Hector, yet alive. Ins household mourn'd, 

Deeming he never would again return, 

Safe from the fight, by Grecian hands unharm’d. 580 
Nor linger'd Paris in his lofty halls ; 

But donn’d his armour, glitt'ring o’er with brass, 

And through the city pass'd with bounding steps. 

As some proud steed, at well-fill'd manger fed. 

His halter broken, neighing, scours the plain, 585 

And revels in the widely-flowing stream 
To bathe his sides ; then tossing high his head, 

While o'er his shoulders streams his ample mane, 

Light borne on active limbs, in conscious pndc, 

To the wide pastures of the mares he flies ; 590 

So Paris, Priam’s son, from Ilium's height, 

Hiajbright arms flashing like the gorgeous sun. 

Hasten'd, with boastful mien, and rapid step. 

Hector he found, as from the spot he turn'd 

Where with his wife he late had converse held ; 595 

Whom thus the godlike Paris first address’d ' 

‘ Too long, good brother, art thou here detain’d, 
Impatient for the fight, by my delay ; 

Nor have I timely, as thou bad’st me, come \ 

To whom ♦ihus Hector of the glancing helm : 6no 

4 My gallant brother, none who thinks aright 
Can cavil at thy prowess in the field ; 

For thou art very valiant ; but thy will 
Is weak and sluggish ; and it grieves my heart, 

When from the Trojans, who in thy behalf 605 

Such labours undergo, I hear thy name 
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Coupled with foul reproach ! But go we now 1 
Henceforth shall all be well, if Jove permit 
That from our shores we chase th' invading Greeks, 

And to the ever-living Gods of Heav’n 6 10 

In peaceful homes our free libations pour \ 611 
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Thus as he spoke, from out the city gates 
The noble Hector pass’d, and by his side 
His brother # Paris ; in the breast of both 
Burnt the fierce ardour of the battle-field. 

As when some God lav*ring breeze bestows 5 

On seamen tugging at the well-worn oar, 

Faint With excess of toil, ev'n so appear’d 
Those brethren twain to Troy’s o'crlabour’d host. 

Then to their prowess fell, by Paris’ hand 
Menesthius, royal Areithdus’ son, 10 

Whom to the King, in Arna, where he dwelt, 

The stag-ey’d dame Phylomcdusa bore ; 

While Hector smote, with well-directed spear. 

Beneath the brass-bound headpiece, through the throat, 
Eioneus, and slack'd his limbs in death ; 15 

And Glaucus, leader of the Lycian bands, 

Son of Hippolochus, amid the fray 
Iphindus, son of Dexias, borne on high 
By two fleet mares upon a lofty car, 

Pierc'd through the shoulder ; from the car he fell 20 
Prone to the earth, his limbs relax'd in death. 

But them when Pallas saw, amid the frav 
Dealing destruction on the hosjs of Greece, 

From high Olympus to the w r alls of Troy 

She came in haste ; Apollo there she found, 25 

As down he look'd from Ilium’s topmost tow'r, 

Devising vict’ry to the arms of Troy. 

Beside the oak they met ; Apollo first, 

The son of Jove, tne colloquy began : 

1 Daughter of Jove, from great Olympus' heights, 30 
Why com'st thou here, by angry passion led ? 

Wouldst ihou the vict’ry, swaying here and there. 

Give to tne Greeks ? since pitiless thou see'st 
The Trojihs slaughter’d ? Be advis’d by me, 

For so 'twere better ; cause we for to-day 35 

The rage of battle and of war to cease ; *■ 

To-morroW mom shall see the fight renew’d, 
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Until the close of Ilium’s destiny ; 9 

For so ye Goddesses have wrought your will, « 

That this fair city should in ruin fall'. 40 

To whom the blue-ey’d Goddess thus replied : 

* So be it. Archer-King ; with like intent 

I from Olympus came ; but say, what means 
Wilt thou devise to birl the conflict cease ? ’ „ 

To whom Apollo, royal son of Jove : 45 

* The might of Valiant Hector let us move 

To challenge to the combat, man to man, - 
Some Grecian warrior ; while the bt^iss-clad Greeks 
Their champion urge the challenge to accept, 

And godlike Hector meet in single fight’. 50 

He said ; nor did Minerva not assent ; 
l?ut Helenus, the son of Priam, knew 
The secret counsel by the Gods devis'd ; 

And drawing near to Hector, thus he spoke : 

‘ Hector, thou son of Priam, sage as Jove 55 

In council, hearken to a brother’s words. 

Bid that the Greeks and Trojans all sit down. 

And thou defy the boldest of the Greeks 
With thee in single combat to contend : 

By revelation fronfi th' eternal Gods, 60 

I know that here thou shalt not meet thy fate’. 

He said ; and Hector joy’d to hear his words ; 

Forth in the midst he stepp’d, and with his spear 
GraspM in the middle, stay’d the Trojan ranks. 

With one accord they sat ; on th’ other side 65 

Atrides bade the wcll-greav’d Greeks sit down ; 

While, in the likeness of two vultures, sat 
On the tall oak of a'gis-bearing Jove, 

‘ Pallas, and Phoebus of the silver bow, 

W r ith heroes’ deeds delighted ; dense around 70 

Bristled the ranks, with shield, and helm, and spear. 

As when the west wind freshly blows, and brings 
A dark’ning ripple o’er the ocean vraves, 

Ev’n so appear’d upon the plain the ranks 

Of Greeks and Trojans ; standing in the midst, 75 

Thus to both armies noble Hector spoke : * 

* Hear, all ye Trojans, and ye well-greav'd Grefks, 

The words I speak, the promptings of my soul. 

It hath not pleas'd high-thron'd Saturnian Jove 
To ratify our truce, who both afflicts 80 

With labours hard, till either ye shall take 



Ill 


book vii] THE ILIAD 

Our well-femJ'd city, or yourselves to us 
Succumb beside your ocean-going ships. 

Here have ye all the chiefest men of Greece ; 

Of all, let him who dares with me to fight, 85 

Stand forth, and godlike Hector’s might confront. 

And this I say, and call to witness Jove, 

If with the sharp-edg’d spear he vanquish me, 

He shall strip off, anil to the hollow ships 

In triumph bear my armour ; but my corpse 90 

Restore, tlftit so the men and wives of Troy 

May deck with honours due my funeral pyre. 

But, by Apollo's grace should 1 prevail, 

1 will his arms strip off and bear to Troy, 

And in Apollo's temple hang on high ; 95 

But to the ships his corpse 1 will restore, 

That so the long-hair'd Greeks with solemn rites 
May bury him, and to his mem’rv raise 
By the broad Hellespont a lofty tomb ; 

And men in days to come shall say, who urge loo 

Their full-oar’d bark across the dark-blue sea. 

41 Lo, there a warrior’s tomb of days gone bv, 

A mighty chief, whom glorious Hector slew ” : 

Thus shall they say, and thus my fame shall live \ 

Thus Hector spoke ; they all in silence heard, 105 

Sham'd to refuse, but fearful to accept. 

At length in anger Menelaus rose, 

Groaning in spirit, and with bitter words 
Reproach'd them : ‘ Shame, ye braggart cowards, shame ! 
Women of Greece * I cannot call you men 1 110 

'Twere foul disgrace indeed, and scorn on scorn, 

If Hector's challenge none of all the Greeks 

Should dare accept ; to dust and water turn * 

All ye who here inglorious, heartless sit ! 

1 will myself confront him ; for success. 115 

Th' immortal Gods above the issues hold’. 

Thus as he spoke, he donn'd his dazzling «vms. 

Then, Menelaus, had thine end approach’d 
By Hector’s hands, so much the stronger he, 

Had not^he Kings withheld thee and restrain'd. 120 
Great Agamemnon’s self, wide-ruling King, 

Seizing his hand, address’d him thus by name : 

* What 1 Heav’n-bom Menelaus, art thou mad ? 

Beseems thee not such folly ; curb thy wrath. 

Though vex’d ; nor think with Hector to contend, 125 
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Thy better far, inspiring dread iii all. 

From his encounter in the glorious light, 

Superior far to thee, Achilles shrinks ; 

But thou amid thy comrades 1 ranks retire , 

Some other champion will the Greeks provide ; 130 

And, fearless as he is, and of the fight 
Insatiate, yet will Hector, should he 'scape 
Unwounded from the deadly battle-strife, 

Be fain, methinks, to rest his weary limbs \ 

He said, and with judicious counsel sway’d 135 

His brother's mind ; he yielded to his words,* 

And gladly his attendants doff’d hts*arms. 

Then Nestor rose, and thus address'd the Greeks : 

* Alas, alas 1 what shame is this for Greece 1 

What grief ivould fill the aged Pelous’ soul, 140 

Sage chief in council, of the Myrmidons 

Leader approv’d, who often in his house 

Would question me, and lov’d from me to hear 

Of all the Greeks the race and pedigree, 

Could he but learn how Hector cow’d them all ! 145 

He to the Gods with hands uprais’d would pray 
His soul might from his body be divorc’d, 

And sink beneath the earth I Oh would to Jove, 

To Pallas and Apollo, such were now 

Mv vig'rous youth, as when beside the banks 150 

Of swiftly-flowing Celadon, the men 

Of Pylos with th 7 Arcadian spearmen fought, 

By Pheia’s walls, around Iardan’s streams. 

Then from the ranks, in likeness as a God, 

Advanc’d their champion, Ereuthalion bold. 155 

The arms of Arcithous he wore : 

Of godlike Arcithous, whom men 

*And richly-girdled women had surnam’d 

The Maceoearer ; for not with sword or bow 

He went to fight, but with an iron mace 160 

Broke through the snuadrons : him Lycurgus slew, 

Bv stealth, not bravery, in a narrow way, 

\Vhere nought avail'd his iron mace from de$th 
To save him ; for Lycurgus with his spear, 

Preventing, thrust him through the midst; he fill 165 
Prostrate ; and from his breast the victor stripp'd 
His armour off, the gift of brass-clad Mars ; 

And in the tug of war he wore it oft; 

But when Lycurgus felt th’ approach of age. 
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He to his faithful follower and friend, 

To Ereuthahon gave it; therewith arm'd, 

He now to combat challeng'd all the duels 
None dar’d accept, for fear had tali’n on all; 

JThen I "With dauntless sprit his might oppos’d, 

The yottngest of them all; with him I fought, 

And Pallas gave the vict'ry to my arm 
Him there l slew, the tailed strongest man , 

For many ^mother there beside him lay 

Would that my youth and strength were now the same ; 

Then soon should Hfctor of the glancing helm 180 

A willing champion find , but \e, of Grace 

The foremost men, with Hector fear to fight ’ 

The old man spoke reproachful , at Ins words 
Up rose nine uamors far before the rest, 

Tha monarch Agamemnon, King of men , 185 

Next Tydeus’ son, the valiant ihomed , 

The two Ajaces, cloth d with courage high , 

Idomeneus, and of Idomeneus 
The faithful Jollower brav e Morion es. 

Equal in fight to blood-stam'd Mars , with these 190 
Eurypylus, Euacmon’s noble son , 

Thoas, Andra?mon’s son , t lysscs last 

These all with Hector offer'd to contend 

Then thus again Geienian Nestor spoke 

* Shake then the lots , on whnmsoc er it fall, 195 

Great profit shall he bring to Grecian arms, 

Great glory to himself, if he escape 
Unwounded lrom the dcadl\ battle strife' 

He said : each mark’d his sev’ral lot and all 
Together threw m Agamemnon's helm 20a 

The crowd, with hands uplifted, pray’d the Gods, 

AgM looking heav’nward said, ‘ Grant, Father Jove, 
Wbt on. Ajax, or on Tvtleus* son. 

Or on Mycenae’s wealthy King may fall’. * 

Thus they then aged Nestor shook the helm, 205 
And forth, according to their wish was thrown 
The lot of Aja& , then from left to right 
A herald showra to all the chiefs of Greece, 

In turn, the token ; they who knew it not, 

Disclaim’d it all , but whtn to him they came 210 

Who mark’d, and threw it in Atndes’ helm, 

The noble Ajax, he his hand put forth, 

And standing near he seiz’d it ; straight he knew 

H 
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The token, and rejoic’d ; before his feet 

He threw it down upon the ground, and said, • 315 

* O friends, the lot is mine ; great is my joy, 

And hope o’er godlike Hector to prevail. 

But now, while I my warlike armour don, 

Pray ye to Saturn’s royal son, apart. * 

In silence, that the Trojans hear ye not; 320 

Or ev’n aloud, for nought have we to fear. 0 

No man against my will can make me fly, 

By greater force or skill; nor will, X hope, 

My Inexperience in the field disgraced 
The teaching of my native Salamis 225 

Thus he ; and they to Saturn’s royal son 


Address’d their pray’rs, and looking heav’nward, said : 

1 O Father Jove, wlio rul’st 011 Ida’s height 1 
Most great 1 most glorious f grant that Ajax now 1 
May gam the vict’ry, and immortal praise ; 330 

Or if thy love and pity Hector claim, 

Give equal pow’r and equal praise to both’. 

Ajax meanwhile in daz/hng brass was dad; 

And when Ins armour all was duly donn’d, ^ 

Forward he mov’d, as when gigantic Mars 23$ 

Leads nations forth to war whom Saturn's son 
In life-destroying conflict hath involv’d ; 

So mov’d the giant Ajax, prop of Greece, 

With sternly smiling mien , with haughty stride 
He trod the plain, and pois'd lus pond’rows spear. 240 
The Greeks, rejoicing, on their champion gaz’d, 

The Trojans’ limbs beneath them shook with fear; 

Ev’n Hector's heart beat quicker m lus breast ; 

Yet quail he must not now, nor back retreat 
Amid his comrades—he, the challenger I 245 

Ajax approach’d ; before him, as a tow’r 
Rffis mighty shield he bore, sev’n-fold, brass*bound* 

The work of Tychius, best artificer v v 

That wrought in leather ; he in Hyla dwelt. 

Of sev’n-fold hides the pond'rous shield was wrought 250 
Of lusty bulls ; the eighth was gUtt’ring brass. } 
This by the son of Telamon was borne ^ 4 

Before his breast ; to Hector close he came, 

And thus with words of haughty menace spoke: 

* Hector, I now shall teach thee,' man to man, 255 

The mettle of the chiefs we yet possess. 

Although Achilles of the lion heart. 
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Mighty in tattle, be not with us still; 

He by bis ocean-going ships indeed 

Against At rides nurses still his wrath ; 260 

Yet are there those who dare encounter thee, 

And not a few ; then now begin the tight \ 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm : 

' Ajax, brave leader, son of Telamon 

Deal npt with me as with a feeble child, 265 

Or wommft, ign’rant of the wavs of war ; 

Of war and carnage everv point 1 know ; 

And well I know tB wield, now right, now left. 

The tough bull’s hide that forms my stubborn targe ; 
Well know I too my fier\ steeds to urge, 

And raise the war cry in the standing fight. 

But not in secret ambush would I w\itch. 

Yd Strike, by stealth, a noble foe like thee ; 

But slay thee, if 1 may, in open fight 

He said; and, poising, hurl'd his pond'rous spear ; 275 
The brazen cov’nng of the shield it struck, 

The outward fold, the eighth, above the sev’n 
Of tough bullVhule ; through six it drove its w r ay 
With stubborn force , but in the sev'nth was stay’d. 
Then Ajax hurl'd m turn his pond'rous spear, 280 

And struck the circle true of Hector’s shield * 

Right through the glitt'ring shield the stout spear pass'd 
And through the well-wTouglit breastplate drove its way; 
And, underneath, the linen vest it tore ; 

But Hector, stooping, shunn’d the stioke of death. 285 
Withdrawing then their weapons, each on each 
They fell, like lions fierce, or tusked boais. 

In strength the mightiest of the forest beasts. r 
Then Hector fairly on the centre struck 
Ifhe stubborn shield ; yet drove not through the 
f. speax; 290 

Fdr the stout brass the blunted point repell’d. 

But Ajax, with a forward bound, the shield # 

Of Hector pierc'd ; right through the weapon pass’d , 
Arrested with rude shock the warrior’s course, 

And graz'd his neck, that spouted forth the blood. 295 
Yet not Hector of the glancing helm 
Flinch from the contest: stooping to the ground. 

With his broad hand a pond’rous stone he seiz'd, 

That lay upon the plain, dark, jagg’d, and huge, 

And hurl'd against the sev’n-fold shield, and struck 300 
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Fall on the central boss ; load rang uw ores* ; 

Then Ajax rais'd a weightier mass Of rock 
And sent it whirling, giving to his arm 
Uumeasur'd impulse ; with a millstone's weight 

crash'd the buckler ; Hector's knees gave way ; 305 

Backward be stagger'd, yet upon his shield 
Sustain'd, till Phoebus rais'd him to his feet. 


Now had they hand to hand with swords engag'd, 

Had not the messengers of Gods and men, ti 

The heralds, interpos'd ; the one for Troy, 310 

The other umpire for the brass-clad Cheeks, 

Talthybiua and Idaeus, well approv'd. 

Between the chiefs they hold their wands, and thus 
laa&us both with prudent speech address'd : 

* No more, brave youths ! no longer wage the fight; 3* 
To cloud-compelling Jove ye both are dear. 

Both valiant spearmen ; that, we all have seen. 

Night is at hand ; behoves us >ield to night 
Whom answer'd thus the son of Telamon . 


1 Idee us, bid that Hector speak those words - 320 

He challeng'd all our chiefs , let him begin : 

It he be willing, 1 shall not refuse'. 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm : 
l Ajax, since God hath giv’n thee size, and strength. 

And skill , and with the spear, of all the Greeks 325 
None is thine equal; cease we for to-dav 
The fight , hereafter we may meet, and Heav’n 
Pecide our cause, and one with vict’ry crown. 

Night is at hand ; behoves us \ leld to night. 

So by the ships shalt thou rejoice the Greeks, 33O 

And most of all, thy comrades and thy friends; 

And so shall I, in Priam's royal town. 

Rejoice the men of Troy, and long-rob’d dames, 

Who shall with grateful pray*rs the temples throng* ’p, 
But make we now an interchange of gifts, 33$ 

That both the Trojans and the Greeks may say, 

" On mortal quarrel did those warriors meet, « 

Yet |>arted thence m friendly bonds conjoin'd " ^ 

This said, a silver-studded sword he gave, 

With scabbard and with well-cut belt complete 340 
Ajax a girdle, nch with crimson dye. 

They parted , Ajax to the Grecian camp, 

And Hector to the ranks of Troy return’d : 

Great was the joy when him they saw approach, 
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Alive and safe: escap'd from Ajax’ might 345 

* And arm invincible i smd tow’rd the town 
They led him back, beyond their hope preserv'd; 

WhUe to Atrides* tent the well-greav'd Greeks 
Led Ajax, glorying in his triumph gain’d. 

But when to Agamemnon's tents they came, 350 
Th<?,King of men to Saturn’s royal son 
A bollock slew, a male of five years old ; 

The carcape then they flay’d ; and cutting up. 

Sever'd tne joints ; then fixing on the spits, 

Boasted with cart* and from the fire withdrew. 355 
Their labours ended, and the feast prepar’d, 

They shar'd the social meal, nor lack’d there aught. 

To Ajax then the chine’s continuous length, 

As honour's meed, the mighty monarch gave. 

The rage of thirst and hunger satisfied, 360 

The aged Nestor first his mind disclos'd ; 

He who, before, the sagest counsel gave, 

Now thus with prudent speech began, and said : 

* Atrides, and ye other chiefs of Greece, 

Since many a long-hair* d Greek hath fali’n m fight. 3*55 
Whose blood, beside Scamandcr’s flowing stream, 

Bierce Mars has shed, while to the viewless shades 
Their spirits are gone, behoves thee with the morn 
The warfare of trie Greeks to intermit : 

Then we, with oxen and with mules, the dead 370 

From all the plain will draw ; and. from the ships 
A little space remov'd, will burn with fire ■ 

That we, returning to our native land. 

May to their children bear our comrades’ bones. 

Then will we go, and on the plain erect J75 

Around the pyre one common mound for all ; 

Then quickly build before it lofty tow’rs 
To screen both ships and men ; and in the tow'rs 
Make ample portals, with well-fitting gates, 

That through the midst a carriage-way may pass: 380 

And a deep trench around it dig, to guard • 

Both q|en and chariots, lest on our defence 
The haughty Trojans should too hardly press'. 

He Aid ; and all the Kings his words> approv’d. 
Meanwhile, on Ilium’s height, at Priam’s gate, 3®5 

The Trojan chiefs a troubled council held ; 

Which opening, thus the sage Antenor spoke: 

4 Hear no#, ye Trojans, Dardans, and Allies, 
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The words I speak, the promptings of my soul, 

Back to the sons of Atrcus Let us give 390 

The Argive Helen, and the goods she brought ; 

For now in breach of plighted faith we fight ; 

Nor can I hope, unless to my advice 
Ye listen, that success will crown our arms*. 

Thus having said, he sat ; and next arose #$95 

The godlike Pans, fair-hair’d Helen’s Lord ; 

Who thus with wingtd words the chiefs address'd : 

‘ Hostile to me, Antenor, is tliy speech ; 

Thy better judgment better counsel knows ; 

But if in earnest such is thine advice, 400 

Thee of thy senses have the Gods 1 m reft. 

Now, Trojans, hear m\ answti 1 reject 
The counsel, nor the woman will restore , 

But for the goods, whate'er I hither brought 

To Troy from Argos I am well conttnt 405 

To give them all, and otlms arid beside' 

This said, he sat , and aged Pniin next, 

A God m council, lbmUn’s sun arose. 

Who thus with piudrnt speech lagan, and said : 

* Hear now, yc Iio;an-> IkmLins and Allies, 410 

The words I speak the piomplmf-s of mv soul * 

Now through the city take \ out wont* cl meal , 

Look to your watch, let e uh man keep his guard * 
To-morrow shall I dams to the slnps 

Of Greece, to both the sons of \trciis, bear 415 

The woicls of Paris, uuis» j of all this w'ar , 

And ask besides, if hum tlw deadly strife 
Such truce thev will accord us as mav ser\e 
To burn the dead heicaftc r we mav tight 
Till Heav'n decide, and oik with wctTy crown*. 420 
He said , and they, obedient to Ins word. 

Throughout the ranks prepar’d the wonted meal: 

But with the morning to the ships of Greece 
Idftos took his way 111 coimci! there 
By Agamemnon’s leading ship he found 425 

The Grecian chiefs, the ministers of Mars * t 

And 'mid them all the clear-voic'd herald spoke : 

' Ye sons of Atrcus, and ye chiefs of Greece, * 

Ttom Priam, and the gallant sons of Troy, 

I come, to bear, if ye be pleas'd to hear, 430 

The words of Paris, cause of all this war . 

The goods which hither in his hollow ships 
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(Would ho liad perish'd rather I) Pans brought, 

'He will restore, and others add beside ; 

But further says, the virgin-wedded wife 43$ 

Of Menelaus, though the gen'ral voice 
Of Troy should bid him, he will not ^restore : 

Then bids me ask, if from the deadly strife 
Suchtruce ye will accord us as may serve 
To 9 $ra the dead hereafter we may tight 440 

Till He&v'p decide, and one with vict’ry crown'. 

Thus he : they all in silence heard , at length 
Uprose the valiant -f homed and said , 

* Let none from Pari*? now propose to ac< ept 

Or goodf or Helen's soli , a child may see 44 S 

That now the doom of Iroy is closi at hand \ 

He said ; the sons of Greece, with loud applause. 

The speech of valiant Diomcd confirm'd 
Then to Idarus Aganumnon thus 

* Idceus, thou hast heard uhit ansvvei give 450 

The chiefs of Greece- then answc r I approve 

But for the truce lor bund of the dead 
I nought demur , no shorn it is to grace 
With fun’ral rites the corps< of slaughter'd foes 
Be .witness, Jove! and guard the plighted tmre' 455 
He said , and luav'nward rais'd Ins stall , and back 
To Ilium's walls Maui* took his iuv 
T rojans and Dai dans there 111 council nut 
Expecting sat till hoin the Grecian camp 
Idauis should return ; he cann, and stood 4<k> 

In mid assembly, and his message gait 
Then all in haste their sev’ial wa\ s dispers'd 
For fuel some, and &onn to bring the dt ad 
The Greeks too from their vwll mann'd ships went forth, 
Fot: fuel some, and some to bring the dead 465 

The sun was newly glancing on the earth, 

From out the ocean’s smoothly-flowing depths 
Climbing the Heav’ns, when on the plain the^ met. 

Hard was it then to ret ogmse the dead , 

Bnt wh§n the gorv dust was wash'd away, 470 

Shedding hot tears, they plac’d them on the wains. 

Nor loufl lament, by Priam's high command. 

Was heard ; m silence they, with grief suppress’d, 

Heap'd up their dead upon the fnn’ral pyre , 

Then burnt with fire, and back return’d to Troy. 475 
The well-greav'd Greeks, they too, with gnef suppress'd, 
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Heaped up their dead upon the fua’ral pyre 0 ; 

Then burnt with fire, and to the ships return'd. * 

But ere 'twas mom, while daylight strove with night, 
About the pyre a chosen band of Greeks 480 

Had kept their vigil, and around it rais'd 
Upon the plain one common mound for all; 

And built m front a wall, with lofty tow'rs 
To screen both ships and men , and m the tow'rs ^ 
Made ample portals with well-fitting gates, 485 

That through the midst a carriage-way might pass ■ 

Then dug a trtrnh around it, deep ai*l wide, 

And in the trench a palisade they ftxM. 

Thus labour'd through the night the long-hair'<fGreeks: 
The Gods, assemble d m the cout ts of Joy e, 49a 

With wonder view d the mightv work , and thus 
Neptune, Fartli shaking King lus speech began * 

* O Father Jove in all the wule spread earth 
*Shall men be found in c ounst 1 and design 

k To rival us Immortals i see'^t thou not 405 

How round their ships the long hair’d Giceks have built 
A lofty wall, and dug a trench around. 

Nor to the Gocb have paid their oft'rings due 5 
Wide as the light extends shall be the fame 
Of this great work and men shall hghtlv deem 500 

Of that which I and Phoebus jomtlv rais’d. 

With toil and pain for gicat Laomedon 

To whom in wrath the Cloud-compeller thus * 

* Neptune, Earth shaking King what w T ords are these > 

This bold design to others of the Gods 505 

Of feebler hands and pow’i less great than thine. 

Might cause alarm , but far as light extends. 

Of this great work to thee shall be the fame : 

When with their ships the long-hair’d Greeks shall take 
Their homeward voyage to their native land, 510 

This wall shall bv the waves be broken through. 

And sink, a shapeless ruin, m the sea • 

O'er the wide shore agatn tny sands shall spread, 

And all the boasted work of Greece o’erwhelm \ 

Amid themselves su< h com erse held the Gods. 5 1 5 
The sun was set ; the Grecian work w as done; * 

They slew, and shar'd, by tents the ev’mng meal. 

From Lemnos' isle a num’rous fleet had come 
Freighted with wine ; and by Enneus sent, 

Whom fair Hypsipyle to Jason bore. 


520 
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For Atreus' Ions, apart from all the rest,^ 

X>i wine, the son of Jason had despatch'd 
A thcpaand measures ; all the other Greeks 
Hasten'd to purchase, some with brass, and some 
With gleaming iron ; other some with hides, 525 

Cattle, or slaves ; and joyous wax'd the feast. 

All night the long-hair*d Greeks their revels held, 

And <0 in Troy, the Trojans and Allies : 

But through the night his anger Jove express’d 

With awful thund'rings ; pale thev turn’d with fear : 530 

Tp earth the wine wfts from the goblets shed, 

Nor dar'd they drink, until iihations due 
$ad first'been pour'd to Saturn's mighty son. 

Then lay they down, and sought the bopn of sleep. 534 
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Now mom, in saffron robe, the earth o’erspread ; 

And Jove, the lightning's Lord, of all the Go<Jp 
A council held upon the highest peak 
Qitaany-ndg’d Olympus , he himsefc ^ 

Addressed them ; they his speech attentive heard. $ 
* Hear, all ye Gods, and all ye Goddesses, ^ 

The words I speak, the promptings of my soul. 

Let none among you, male or female, dare 
To interrupt my speech; but all attend. 

That so these matters l may soon conclude. to 


If, from the rest apart, one God 1 find 
Presuming or to '1 rojans oi to Greeks 
To give his aid, with ignominious stripes 
Back to Olympus shall that G<xl be dnv‘n ; 

Or to the gloom of Tartarus profound, ' 15 

Far off, the lowest abyss beneath the earth, 

With gates of iron, and with floor of brass. 

Beneath the shades as far as earth from Ileav'n, 

There will 1 hurl him, and ve all shall know 

In strength how greatly l surpass vou all. 20 

Make trial if ya will, that all may know. 

A golden cord let down from Hiav'n, and all. 

Both Gods and Goddesses, vour strength apply: 

Yet should ye fail to drag from Heav’n to earth, 

Strive as ye may, your mighty master, Jove ; 25 

But if I choose to make my pow’r be known. 

The earth itself, and ocean, I could raise, 

And binding round Olympus' ridge the cord, 

Leave them suspended sc m middle air : 

So far supreme my pow’r o’er Gods and m«n \ 30 

He Said, and they, confounded by his words, 9 
In silence sat; so sternly did he speak. 

At length the blue-ey’d Goddess, Pallas, said : r 
4 O Father, "Son of Saturn, King of Kings, 

Well do we know thy pow’r invincible ; 35 

Yet deeply grieve we for the warlike Greeks, 

Condemn'd to hopeless ruin ; from the fight. 
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Sance such is thy command, we stand aloof; 

But yet some saving counsel may we give. 

Lest in thine anger thou destroy them quite 

To whom the Cloud-compeller, smiling, thus : * 

* Be of good cheer, my child ; unwillingly 
I apeak, yet will not thwart thee of thy wish 
fie said, and straight the brazen-footed steeds, 

Of swiftest flight, with manes of flowing gold, 

He harness'd to his chariot ; all in gold 
Himself array’d, the geldon lash lie grasp'd, 

Of curious work ; anti mounting on his car. 

Urg’d the fleet coursers ; nothing loth, they flew 
Midway betwixt the earth and starry heav’n. 

To Ida’s spring-abounding hill he came. 

And to the crest of Gargarus, wild nurse 
Of mountain beasts ; a sacred plot wits there. 
Whereon his incense-honour’<1 altar stood : 

There stay'd his steeds the Sire of Gods and men, 
Loos'd from the car, and veil’d with clouds around. 
Then on the topmost rulge he sat, in pride 
Of conscious strength ; and looking down, survey'd 
The Trojan city, and the ships of Greece. 

Meantime, the long-hair’d Greeks throughout their 
tents, 

With food recruited, arm'd them for the fight ; 

On th’ other side the Ttoians demn’d then arms, 

In numbers fewer, but with .stern resolve, 

By hard necessity constrain'd, to strive. 

For wives and children, in the stubborn fight. 

The gates all open’d wide, foith pour’d the crowd 
Of horse and foot ; anti loud the clamour rose. 

When in the midst they met, together rush’d 
Bucklers and lances, and the furious might 
Of mail-clad warriors ; bossy shield on shield 
Clatter’d in conflict ; loud the clamour rose : 

Then rose too mingled shouts and groans of men 
Slaying and slain ; the earth ran red with blood. 
While yefc’twas morn, and wax’d the youthful day, 
Thick flew the shafts, and fast the people fell 
On either side ; but when tlie sun had reach’d 
The middle Heav'n, th* Eternal Father hung 
IBs golden scales aloft, and plac'd in each 
The fatal <feath-lot : for the sons of Troy 
The one, the,other for the brass-clad Greeks ; 
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Then held them by the midst; down sank tfte lot t 
Of Greece, down to the ground, while high aloft 
Mounted the Trojan scale, and rose to Heav’n *. 

Then Wad he bade the voicing thunder peal 
From Ida's heights ; and 'mid the Grecian ranks 85 
He hurl'd his flashing lightning ; at the sight 
Amaz'd they stood, and pale with terror shook. 

Then not Idomencus nor Atrcus’ son, 


The mighty Agamemnon, kept their ground, * 
Nor either Ajax, ministers of Mar*** 

Gerenian Nestor, aged prop of Gre^e, 

> Atone remain'd, and hf against his wall, 

His horse sore wounded by an arrow shot 
By godlike Paris fair hair’d Helen's Lord 
Just on the crown, where close behind the head 
First springs the marie, the deadliest spot of all* 
The arrow struck him , in idden’d with the pam 
He rear’d, then plunging forward with the shaft 
Fix'd in his brain and rolling in the dust, 

The other steeds m dire confusion threw ; 
And while old Nestor with his sw'ord essav’d 


90 


95 


100 


To cut the reins and free the struggling horse. 

Amid the rout down came the fl\tng steeds 
Of Hector, guided bv no timid hand. 

By Hector's self, then had the old man paid 105 

The forfeit of his life but, good at need, 

The valiant Diomed his peril saw, 

And loudly shouting on Ulvsses call’d : 

* Ulysses sage, Laertes' godlike *on, 

Why fliest thou, coward-like behind thy back iiq 

Thy shafts at random pouring on the crowd ? 

Thus as thou fliest, perchance some foeman’s lance 
May pierce thy back ; but stay and here with me 
From this fierce w amor guard the good old man 1 * 

He said ; but stout Ulysses heard him not, 11$ 


* See also Book xxn 1 . 2^2 

Milton, in the corresponding passage at the dose of the 
4th Book of Paradise Lost, reverses the sign, gnd repre¬ 
sents the scale of the vanquished as ‘ flying op ’ and 
* kicking the beam’. 

The Fiend look d up, and knew 
His mounted vale aloft, nor more, but fled 
Munn ring, and with him fled the shades <rfnight. 
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And to the ships pursued his hurried way. 

Bbt in the front, Tydides, though alone, 

Remain'd undaunted ; by old Nestor’s car 
He stood, and thus the aged chief address’d ; 

' Old man. these youthful warriors press thee sore, J20 
Thy vigour spent, and with the weight of years 
Oppress'd ; and helpless too thy charioteer, 

And slow thy horses ; mount my tar, and prove 
With me the mettle of the 'I rojan steeds ; # 

How swift they wheel,jor m pursuit or flight ; 125 

The prize which I from great dineas won. 

Leave to th’ attendants these ; while mine we launch 
Against the Trojan host, that Hector’s self 
May know how strong my hand t an hurl the spear 

lie said ; and Nestor Ins advice obey’d . 130 

The two attendants, valiant Sthenelus, 

And good Eurvmedon, his hoj ses took, 

While on Tydides’ car they mounted both. 

The aged Nestor took the* ghtt’rmg reins. 

And urg’d the horses ; Hector soon they met : 135 

As on he came, his spear Tydides threw, 

Yet struck not Hector ; but lus charioteer, 

Who held the reins, the brave 'Hichams’ son, 

Eniopcus, through the breast transfix'd, 

Beside the nipple ; from the car he fell, 140 

The startled horses swerving at the sound ; 

And from his limbs the vital spirit lied. 

Deep, for his comrade shun, was Hector’s grief; 

Yet him, though griev’d, perforce he left to seek 
A charioteer ; nor wanted long his sb-t-cU 145 

A guiding hand ; for Archeptolemus, 

Brave son of iphitus, he quickly found. 

And bade him mount his sw'iftly-flvmg car, 

And tO his hands the ghtt’ ring reins transfers d. 

Then fearful ruin had been wrought, and deeds 150 
Untold achiev'd, and like a flock of lambs, . 

The adverse hosts been coop’d beneath the walls, 

Had not yie Sire of Gods and men beheld, 

And With an awful peal of thunder huzl’d 

His vivid lightning down ; the fiery bolt 155 

Before Tydides’ chariot plough’d the ground. 

Fierce hash’d the sulph’rous flame, and whirling round 
Beneath the yoke th’ affrighted horses quail'd. 

From Nestor’s hand escap’d the glitt’nng reins, 
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And, trembling, thus to Dicmied he spoke f i6o 

4 Turn we to flight, Tydides , see'st thou not, * 

That Jove from us lus aiding hand withholds 7 
This day to Hector Saturn 9 son decrees 
The meed of vict’r\ , on some future day. 

If so he will the triumph ma> bt ours , 165 

For man, how bravi sou or cannot o errule 
The will of ]ovt so much the mightier he ’ 

Whom answerM thus the \aliant Diomed 
1 Trul ft ol<t man and wisely dost thou speak* 

But tins the bitter grief th it wnngfcvny soul 17Q 

Someday amid the councillors of 1 rov 
Hector may sdv “ Be lore ni\ presence scar'd 
Tydides sought tht shtlUr of the ships ” 

Thus when he boasts gipi c uth and hide my shame !' 

To whom Omnnn Nistor thus replied 175 

4 Great son of ImIi us oh what words are these f 
Should Hector brand ih<t with a toward s name. 

No credence would he gun ftoni Lrojan men, 

Or Dardnn ot from Iiojm warriors’ wives, 

Whose husbands in the dust th\ hind hath laid ' 180 

said and 'mid the gin ral lout to flight 
He turn’d his horses on the thing crowd „ 

With shouts ot triumph Jin tor at their head 

The men of lro\ their tnurd rous weapons show’r’d 

Loud shouted Hector of tht glancing helm iS<; 

* Tydides heretofore tlu wamor Urecks 

Have held thee in mm h honour , plac’d on high 

At banquets and with libnl portions grac’d, 

And flowing cups but thou from this day forth, 

Shalt be their scorn 1 a woman s soul is thme 1 190 

Out on thee, frighten d girl » thou ne er shalt scale 
Our Trojan tow rs and stc me basely fly , 

Nor in thy ships our women bear awa> 

Ere such thy boast m\ hand shall work thy doom *. 

Thus he , and greath was Tydides mov’d 195 

To turn his horsey and confront his foe * 

Thrice thus he doubted , thrice, at Jove’S command. 
From Ida’s height the thunder peal’d, in sign • 

Of vict’rv swaying to the Trojan side ♦ * 

Then to the Trojans Hector call’d aloud 200 

4 Trojans, and L\ cians and ye Dardans fam’d 
In close encounter quit ve now like men , 

Put forth your wonted valour , for 1 know 
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That in his secret counsels Jove designs 

Glory to me, disaster to the Greeks. 205 

Fools, in those wretched walls that put their trust, 

Scarce 'Worthy notice, hopeless to withstand 
My onset; and the trench that they have dug, iH 
Our horses easily can overleap ; 

And when I reach the ships, l>e mindful ve, 2 10 

To have at hand the tire, wherewith the ships 
We may destroy, while they themselves shall fall 
An easy pray, bewilder'd bv the smoke 

He said, and thmnvith cheering words address'd 
His horses : ' Xanthus, and. Podargus. thou, 215 

iEthon and Lampus, now repay the tare 
On you bestow'd l»v fair Andromache, 

Eetion's royal daughter ; bear in mind 

How she with ample store ol provender 

Your mangers still supplied, before cv’n I, 220 

Her husband, from her hands the wine-cup took. 

Put forth your speed, that we may make our prize 
Of Nestor's shield, whose praise extends to Heav’n, 

Its handles, and itself, of solid gold ; 

And from the shoulders of Tydidcs strip 225 

His gorgeous breastplate, work of Vulcan's hand : 

These could we take, methinks this very night 
Would see the Greeks embarking on their ships 
Such was his prav'r ; but Juno on her throne 
Trembled with rage, till great Olympus quak'd, 230 
And thus to Neptune, mighty God, she spoke • 

' O thou of boundless might, Earth-shaking God, 

See'st thou unmov’d the ruin of the Gieeks ? 

Yet they in AZgx and in Hehre, 

With grateful oli'rings rich thine altars crown ; 235 

Then give we then the vict’ry ; if we all 
Who favour Greece, together should combine 
To put to flight the Trojans, and restrain 
AU-Sttaiig Jove, he might be left alone, « 

On Tda*s summit to digest his wrath \ 240 

To whom, in anger, Neptune thus replied : 

' O JunS, rash of speech, what words are these ! 

*1 dare dbt counsel that we all should join 
'Gainst Saturn's son ; so much the stronger he 

Thus they, conversing ; all the space meanwhile 245 
Enclos’d between the trench, and tow’r, and ships. 

Was closely throng'd with steeds and buckler’d men ; 
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By noble Hector, brave as Mars and led 
By Jove to victory, coop'd m narrow space ; 

Who now had burnt with fire the Grecian ship$, 250 

But Juno bade Atrules haste to rouse 

Their fainting courage through the camp he pass'd, 

On hut broad hand a purplt 1 obi he bore 

And stood upon l lysstj, loft) ship 

The midmost whence to shout to either side, 2$5 

Or to the tents of \jav Telamon # 

Or of Achilles who at cath extreme* 

Confiding in lhcir strength hid mnjtd tlieir ships 
1 hence to the Gmks lit shotted loud and clear 
* Shame on \e Groks bis <owirds brave alone z6o 
In outward st mbl tnce ’ where m now the \aunts 
Which otue (so highl\ of cuirst 1\ 1 s wt tktin d) 

*Ye made v an glotious brieguts is \t were 
In Lemnos isk wlun, feistm mi tlu Iksli 
Of straight horn d omu end \nur llowing cups 265 

Crowning with rudd\ w»nt not one of \on 
But for a hundred Iroj.insm tht fit Id 
Or for two hundred them d hunsrlt a match 
Now cpi ul >1 ill bt fort a sui^k m in 

Hector who soon will wrip our ships in fire 270 

O Tather Jovi » whit sov icu,n 1 ir hist thou 
So deep afflicted of mk h glorv robb i 1 * 

Yet ne er on this disistrous \m i H i bent 

Have 1 unheeded pass d tlniic dt ir hv 

The choicest oil rings burning till on t uh 275 

In hopes to 1 ire tlie well built w ills of I ro\ 

Yet to this pn\ 1 it least thim < ir incline , 

Grant that this toast in s\ht\ wt ma\ leave, 

Nor be b\ I ropns uttulv subdued 

He saul , and Jovt with pits siw his tears 0 280 

And, with a sign his people s saten vouch'd 
He sent an eigk bird of swiftest Hight 
That in his talons bent a wild deir s f iwn 
The fawn he dropp d btsi le the holv shrine, 

Where to the I ora of dmnition Jove # 285 

The Greeks were wont their solemn rites to pay 

The sign from Htav n thev kutw with courage fresh 

Assail'd ihe lr< pins and tht fight nnew d 

Ihen none of all the mam Greeks might boast 

That fit before iodides dro\t his car 290 

Across the ditch, and mingled in the tight. 
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Jriis was the hand that first a created chief, 

1 he son of Phradmon \gelau$ struck 
He turn'd tus car for flight lmt as he turn'd, 

The lance of Diomed behind Ins neck 395 

Between the shoulders through his chest Mas driv'n , 
Headlong he fell mil loud his armour rang 
Next to Tydults Ag urn muon tame 
And Menclaus Atrcus godlike sons 

Th' Ajacestboth in dauiUltss courage cloth d , $O0 

Idontencus with whrftn Mi nones 

HlS faithful comrade tirrd le is M irs 

Eu^ypylus humous nolili son 

The ninth was 1 cuter who with bended bow 

Bchtnd the slmld of \ji\ Tilnnon 305 

Took shelter Ajix 00 him held his shield , 

Thence look d he round uul aim d mud the ciowd ; ^ 
And as he saw tuh liojm wounded f dl 
Struck by his sh eft to \) i\ close h< pr< ss d 
As to its motlur s shelt ring arms a child 310 

Conceal’d and sife bene uh tlu imph targe 
Say then who tirst of ill the Irojans fill 
Bv Teuier's arrows si tin * Oisiloehns 
And Ophelestcs P.itor Ormcnus 

And godlike Luophontes ( hiomnis 315 

And Ainopaon Pol\ r mon s son 

And valiant Melamppus all ot tlust, 

Lack after other leuiti hid in dust 

Him Agamemnon with Ins wtll strung bow 

‘Thutmng the Irojan ranks with jo\ beheld 320 

And, standing at ins side address il him thus 

* Teucer good 1 omrade son of hlamon 

Shoot ever thus if thou wouldst bt thi light 

And glory of the (»r<eks tnd of th\ sire 

Who nurs'd thine intam v uul in his house 325 

Maintain’d though bastard born thy fame <Jn lum 

Though distant far fresh glor\ shall reflect 

This too I say amt will make good my sord 

If by the*grace of aegis bearing Jove 

4 nd Pallas Ilium’s well built walls we ra/e 330 

A gift of honour second but to mine 

t in thy han^ls will place a tripod bright 

Or, with their car and harness two bravi steeds 

Or a fair woman who thy lwd mai sliari ’ 

To whom m answer valiant I cuter thus 335 
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* Most mighty son of Atreus, why excite 

Who tacks not seal J To th’ utmost of my pow'r 

Have t unceasing, since came to Troy, 

Watch'd for each chance to wing a deadly shaft. 

Eight barbed arrows lia\e I shot e'en now, „ 340 

And in a warrior each has found its maik ; 

That savage hound alone deteats m\ aim ’ 

At Hector as he spoke another shatt 
HI Shot, ambitious oi so great a pi ire 1 

He miss'd his atm , but Pnam s nolle son 345 

Gorgythion through the breast his arrow struck. 

Whom in chaste wedlock ( astianeira fair * 

As heav’ntv Goddess m 4 svnie boie 

Down sank his head as 111 a garden sinks 

A jripf n’d poppy (barg’d with v< rn tl rams , 350 

$0*%ank Ins head beneath hts helmet's weight 

At Hector \et another arrow shot 

Teucer, ambitious of so great a prize 

Vet this too miss’d b> Plmbus turn d aside ; 

But Archeptolcrnus the charioteer 355 

Of Hector onward hurrying through the bieast 
It struck, beside the nipple , from the car 
He fell; aside the startled horses swerv d ; 

And as he fell the vital spmt fled 

Deep, for his comrade slain, was Hts tor’s giief , 360 

Yet him though gnev'd at heart, perforce he left, 

And to Obnones his brother call'd. 

Then near at hand the horses' rems to take , 

Ho heard, and straight obey’d then Hector leap’d 
Down from his ghtt’rmg chariot to the ground, 365 

His fearful war-cry shouting , in his hand 
A pond’rous stone he earned , and, intent 
To strike him down, at Teucer straight he rush'd. 

He from his quiver chose a shaft in haste. 

And fitted to the cord , but as he drew 370 

The smew, Hector of the glancing helm 
Hurl’d the huge mass of rcxk, which Teucer struck 
Near to the shoulder, where the collar-bone < 

Joins neck and breast the spot most opportune^ 

And broke the tendon „ paralysed, his arm 375 

Dropp'd helpless by his side ; upon his knees 
He fell, and from his hand let fall the bow. 

Not careless Ajax saw his brother's fall. 

But o'er him spread m haste his cov'nng shield. 
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*Two faithful friends, Medsteus, Echius* son, 380 

And brave Alastor, from the press withdrew. 

And bore him, deeply groaning, to the ships. 

Then Jove again the 'Irojan courage fird, 

And backward to the ditch they forc'd the Greeks. 

Proud of his prowess. Hector led them on ; 38$ 

And as a hound that, fleet of foot, o'erukes 
Or boar or lion, objec t of his t hase, 

Springs fr#m behindhand fastens on lus dank, 

Yet careful watche^/lest he turn to l>av • 

So Hector press'd upon the long-hair*d Greeks, 390 

Slaying the hindmost , they in terroi tied 
But, pass'd at length the ditch and palisade. 

With loss of many b> the Trojans slam. 

Before the ships thev rallied from their ihght, 

And one to other call’d ; and one and all $p5 

With hands uplifted, pray'd to all the Gods ; 

While Hector, here and there, on ev'rv side 
His flying Coursers wheel'd with eyes that flash’d 
Awful as Gorgon's, or as blood-stain’d Mars. 

Juno, the white-arm'd Queen, with pity mov'd, 400 
To Pallas thus her wmgAd words address'd 

* O Heav’n, brave child of angis-braiing Jove, 

Can we, ev’n now m this their sorest need, 

Refuse the Greeks om aid, by one subdued. 

One single man, of pmle unbearable 405 

Hector, the son of Priam, who e'en now' 

Hath caus’d them endless grief ? ’ To whom again 
The blue-ey'd Goddess, Pallas, thus replied : 

* I too would fain behold him robb’d of life. 

In his owtt country slain by Grecian hands , 410 

But that my sire, by ill advice misled, 

Rages in wrath, still thwarting all my plans ; 

Forgetting now how' oft his son I sav’d 
Sore weaned with the toils Eorystheus gave* 

Oft would his tears ascend to Heav'n, and oft* 415 

From Heav’n would Jove despatch me to his aid ; 

But if I <hen had known what now 1 know, 

«When ta the narrow gates of Pluto's realm 

He sent him forth to bnng from Erebus 

Its guardian dbg, he never had return’d 430 

Xu safety from the marge of Styx profound 

He hold9 me now in hatred, and his ear 

To Thetis lends, who kiss’d his knees, and touch’d 
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His beard, and pray’d him to avenge her son < 

Achilles ; yet the time shall come when I 425 

Shall be once more his own dear blue-ey’d Maid. 

But haste thee now, prepare for us thy car, 

While to the house of icgis-bearing Jove 
I go, and don my armour for the tight. 

To prove if Hector of the glancing lielra, 430 

The son of Priam, will unmov’d behold 
Us two advancing o’er the pass of war ; < 

Or if the flesh of Trojans, slain bv (V^eeks, 

Shall sate the maw of rav’mng (logs and birds*. 

She said : the white-nrm'd Queen her word obey’d. 435 
Tuno, great Goddess, royal Saturn’s child. 

The horses brought. with golden frontlets crown’d ; 

While Pallas, child of agis-bearing Jove, 

Within her father s threshold dropp’d her veil 
Of airy texture, work ot her own hands ; 440 

The cuirass donu'd of cloud-i(impelling Jove, 

And stood accoutred tor the bloodv fray. 

The fiery oar she mounted , in her hand 
A spear she bore, long, weighty, tough , wherewith 
The mighty daughter of a mighty sire 
Sweep* down the ranks of those her wrath pursues. 

Then Juno sharplv touch’d the flying steeds , 

Forthwith the gates of Heav’n their portals wide 
Spontaneous open’d guarded bv the Hours, 

Who Heav’n and high Ols rnpus have in charge, 
to roll aside or close the veil of cloud ; 

Through these th* excited horses held their way. 

From Ida's heights the son of Saturn saw, 

And, Idl’d with wrath, the heav’nly mrsseng^ 

The golden-wmgdd Ins, thus bespoke : 

* Haste thee, swift Iris , turn them back, and warn 
That farther they advance not : ’tis not meet 
That they and I m war should be oppos'd. 

This too 1 say, and will make good my words : 

Their flying horses I will lame ; themselves 
Dash from their car, and break their chanot-whcels ; 

And ten revolving vears heal not the w'ound t 
Where strikes my lightning * so shall Pallas learn 
What *tis against her father to contend. 

Juno less moves my wonder and my wrath. 

For she is ever wont my schemes to thw'art 
Thus he : from Ida to Olympus’ height 
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% The storm-swift Iris on her errand sped. 

At many-ritig’d Olympus' outer gate 

She met the Goddesses, and stay’d their course, 470 

And thus convey'd the sov'reign will of Jove . 

4 Whither away ? what madness fills your breasts ? 

To give the Greeks your succour Jove forbids ; 

And thus he threatens, and will make n good : 

Your Hying horses he will lame • yourselves 475 

Dash from the car, and break vour chariot-wheels ; 

And ten revolving \Jtars heal not the wounds 
His lightning makes . so, Pallas, shalt thou learn 
What 'tis against thv father to contend. 

Juno less moves his wonder and his wrath, 480 

For she is ever wont his schemes to thwait , 

But over-bold and void of shame ait thou, 

If against Jove thou dare to lift thy spear 
Thus as she spoke, swift Iris disappear’d. 

Then Juno thus to Pallas spoke 1 So more, 485 

Daughter of a'gis bearing ]ove, uin Wre 
For mortal men his so\ ’reign will resist , 

Live they or die, as each man’s fate may be ; 

While he, ’twixt Greeks and Trojans, as 'tis meet, 

His own designs accomplishing, decides’. 400 

She said, and backward turn’d her horses’ heads. 

The horses from the car the Hours unyok'd, 

And safely tether’d in the heav’nly stalls , 

The car they rear'd against the inner wall, 

That brightly polish’d shone , the Goddesses 495 

Themselves meanwhile, amid th’ Immortals all, 

With sorrowing hearts on golden scats reclin’d. 

Ere long, on swiftly-rolling chariot borne, 

Jove to Olympus, to th’ abode ot Gods, 

From Ida’s height return'd : th' Earth-shaking God, 500 
Neptune, unyok'd his steeds , and on the stand 
Secured the car, and spread the cov’nng o’er. 

Then on his golden throne dll-secing Jove * 

Sat down ; beneath his feet Olympus shook. 

Juno and Pallas only sat aloof, 505 

Jko wor^ they utter’d, no enquiry maiu. 

Jove knew their thoughts, and thus address'd them both ; 
* Pallas and Juno, wherefore sit je thus 
In angry silence ? In the glorious fight 
No lengthen’d toil have ye sustain'd, to slay 510 

The Trojans, objects of your bitt’rest hate. 



i£4 HOMER [aooicmit 

Rot all the Gods that on Olympus dwell 
C6uld turn me from my purpose, such my might. 

And such the pow’r of my resistless hand ; 

But ye were struck with terror ere ye saw 515 

The battle-field, and fearful deeds of war. 

But this 1 say, and bear it 111 your minds, 

Had I my lightning launch’d, and from your car 
Had hurl’d ye down, ye ne'er had reach’d again 
Olympus’ height, th’ immortal Gods’ abode’. « 520 

So spoke the God ; but seated sid^by side, 

Juno and Pallas glances interchang'd 
Of ill portent for 1 roy , Pallas indeed 
Sat silent, and, though mlv wioth with Jove, 

Yet answer'd not a word , but Juno's breast 525 

Could not contain her rage, and thus s>lie spake : . 

* What words, dread son oi Saturn, dost thou speak r 
Well do we know thy pow’r invincible. 

Yet deeply grieve we for the warlike Greeks, 

Condemn’d to hopeless rum from the tight, 530 

Since such is thv command wo stand aloof ; 

But yet some saving counsel may we give. 

Lest in thine anger thou destroy them quite'. 

To whom the Cloud-compeller thus replied . 

* Yet greater slaughter, stag-tv’d Queen of Heav’n, 535 
To-morrow shalt thou see if so thou list. 

Wrought on the warrior Greeks bv datum's son ; 

For Hector’s proud career shall not be chock'd 

Until the wrath of Peleus' godlike son 

Beside the ships be kindled, m the day 540 

When round Patroclus* corpse, m narrow space, 

‘TSv’n by the vessels’ sterns, the war shall rage. > 

Such is the voice of destiny : foi thee, 

I reck not of thy wrath ; nor should 1 care 

Though thou wert thrust beneath the lowest deep 545 

Of earth and ocean, where Iapetns 

And Saturn lie, uncheer’d by ray of sun 

Or breath of air, m Tartarus profound. 

Though there thou wert to banishment consign* 4 » 

I should not heed, but thy reproaches hear 550, 

Unmov'd ; for viler thing is none than thou ? 

He said, but white-arm’d Juno answer’d not. 

The sun, now sunk beneath the ocean wave, 

Drew o’er the teeming earth the veil of night. 

The Trojans saw, reluctant, day’s decline ; 
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n But on the Greeks the shades of darkness fell 
Thnce welcome, object of their earnest pray’rs. 

The noble Hector then to council tail’d 
The Troian leaders , from the ships apart 
He led them, by the tddvnig mer s side 56a 

To a clear space of ground from corpses fue „ 

They from tlieir tars dismounting to the wolds 
Of godlike Hector list* 11 d in his hand 
Hitf massive spear lie held twelve cubits long 
Whose ghtt’rmg porjt lla h’d blight witli hoop of gold $65 
Encircled round , on tins In hunt and said 
‘ Hear me, ve Trojans i in dans and Allies „ 

I hop'd that to tht bitt7\ heights of Iro\ 

We might ere now in tnumph h ivc n turn d 
Th%precian ships ami all tlu (.retIts destroy’d , 570 

Bu'rmght hath »oiiu too soon and sav d awhile 
The Grecian armv and thur stiamhd ships 
then yield we to tin night pr< pan tin m<al r 
Unyoke your horst-* and bt lore tlum pi ict 
Their needful forage , iiom tht c 1 tv bung 575 

Oxen and sheep , tht luscious won provide , 

Bring bread from out our hotists , md tolled 

Good store of fml that the livelong night 

Ev'n ull the dawn of da\ mav bioa<llv bl i/t 

Our num'rous watchhn s md illume tin lba\ ns, 580 

Lest, ev’n by night tin long lmr d Gitiks should seek 

O’er the broad bosom of the st 1 to Jl\ 

That so not unassail d tluv mav rmbark 

Nor undisturb’d , but haph somt mav l»i 11 

Ev'u to their homes, the mem i\ of a wound 585 

Receiv'd from spear or arrow as on board 

They leaped m haste , ami others too m iv h lr 

To tempt with hostile arms tlu pow r of Lrov 

Then let the sacred In i aids \oui ]>ro< 1 aim 

Throughout the citv that tin stripling vouths 590 

And hoary-hcadtd sins allot themselves „ 

In several watches to the Ibav'n built tow'rs 
Charge too the women, m their houses »»aeh 

^To kindle blazing fires , let cdieful wa* h 
Be set, fest, m the absence of the men 595 

The town by secret ambush be surpris’d 
Such, valiant Trojans is th advice I give 
And what’to-mght your wisdom shall approve 
Will I, at mom before the* Trojans speak 
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Hopeful, to Jove I pray, and all the Gods, 

To chase from hence these fate-inflicted hounds. 

By fate sent thither on their dark-ribIVd ships. 

Now keep we through the night our watchful guard ; 

And with the early dawn, equipp'd 111 arm&, 

Upon their fleet our angry battle pour. 605 

Then shall I know if Tydeus’ valiant son 

Back from the ships shall drive me to the walls, 

Or I, triumphant, bear his bloody spoils ■ < 

To-morrow morn his courage will detJLde, 

If he indeed my onset will await 
But ere to~morrow'’s sun be high in Heav’n, 

He, 'mid the foremost, if 1 augur right 
Wounded and bleeding in the dust shall lie. 

And many a comrade round him. Would to Heav* 

I were as sure to be from age and death 
Exempt, and held in honour as a God, 

Phoebus, or Pallas, as l am assur’d 
The coming day is fraught with ill to Greece 

Thus Hector spoke ; the liojans* shouted loud : 

Then from the yoke the sweating steeds they loos'd, 

And tether’d each beside their sev’ral cars’: 

Next from the city speedih they brought 
Oxen and sheep , the luscious wine procur’d ; 

Brought bread from out their houses and good store 
Of fuel gather’d ; watted from the plain 6^5 

The winds to Heav’n the sav’rv odouis bore. 

Full of proud hopes, upon the pass ot war 

All night they camp’d , and frequent blaz'd their fires. 

As when m Heav’n, around the ghtt'nng moon 
The stars shine blight amid the breathless avr , 

And ev’ry crag, and ev'ry jutting peak 
Stands boldly forth, and ev’rv forest glade ; 

Ev'n to the gates of Heav'n is open’d wide 
The boundless sky ; shines each particular star 
Distinct ; joy fills the gazing shepherd’s hem 1, 

So bright, so thickly scattei'd o’er the plain. 

Before the walls of Troy between the ships 
And Xanthus' stream, the Trojan watchftres blaz’d, 

A thousand fires burnt brightly ; and round each 
Sat fifty warriors in the ruddy glare ; 

With store of provender before them laid, 

Barley and rye, the tether’d horse* stood 
Itesfde the cars, and waited for the morn. 


630 


« 3 J 


640 


643 



BOOK IX] 


THE* ILIAD 


137 


BOOK IX 

'IHUS kept their watch the f lojans , but the Greeks 

Dire Panic* held. lomnamon of thill Teai 

Theuf bravest strut kAvith grief unbearable 

As when two s*toim\ winds ruffle the sea 

Boreas and Zcphvr from the lulls of lliraii 5 

With sudden gust dost ending , the daik waves 

Rear high their angry citats, and toss on shou 

Masses of tangled wetd , such storinv grief 

The breast of tv ’n Grecian warrior rent 

Atndes. heart-struck wander'd to and fro iu 

And to the clear von M heralds gave command 
To call, but not with proclamation loud 
Each ycv’ral man to < ouned , he himself 
Spar'd not his labour mixing with the chiefs 
Sadlv they sat m council , A trims’ son, 15 

Weeping, arose , as some dark water’d fount 
Pours o'er a cragg\ steep its gloomy stream , 

Then with deep groans th’ assembled Greeks address’d 

1 O friends * the chiefs and councillots of Grtec c, 

Grievous, and all unlock’d for is the blow 20 

Which Jove hath dealt me , b> his promise led 

I hop’d to raze the strong built walls ol Irov 

And home return in safety but it seems 

He falsifies his woM and bids me now 

Return to Argos frustrate of mv hope 25 

Dishonour'd, and with grievous loss of men 

Such now appears th' o'er-ruling sov'reign will 

Of Saturn’s son, who oft hath sunk the heads 

Of many a lofty city in the dust, * 

And yet will sink , for mighty is his hand 30 

Hear then my counsel , let us all agree 
Home to # direct our course , since here in vain 
We strive to take the well-built walls of 1 roy ' 

The monarch spoke , they all in silence heard 
In speechless sorrow long they sat at length 35 

Rose valiant Diomed and thus he spoke 
* Atndes, I thy folly must confront. 
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A# Vk my right, in council, thou, O King 1 

Bo n6t offended once, among the Greeks 

Thou held*st my prowess light, and with the name 40 

Of coward branded me , how justly so 

Is known to all the Greeks both young and old* 

On thee the deep designing Saturn’s son 
In diff'nng measure hath his gifts bestow'd . 

A throne he gives thee higher far than all, 45 

But valour, noblest boon of Heav’n denies • 

How canst thou hope the sons of G^ect shall prove 
Such heartless dastards as thv words suppose ? 

If homeward to return thy mind be fix’d, 

Depart , the way is open and the ships 50 

Wnich from Myuna follow'd tine m crowds 
Are close at hand and ready to be Launch'd 
Yet will the other long hair d Gueks remain 
Till Priam's city fall nav though thr rest 
(^Betake them to their ships and sail for home, 55 

Yet I and Sthtwlus w< two will tight 
Till Troy be ours , lor llta\ n is on our side 

Thus he , the sons ot Greece with loud applause. 

The speech of valiant Pionud conlirm d 

Then aged Nestor rost and thus began 60 

* Tvdides, eminent thou art in war , 

And m the council thy compeer* in age 

Must vield to thee , thy present words no Greek 

Can censure or gamsay r , and yet the end 

Thou hast not reach’d and object of debate 65 * 

But thou art young and for thine age mightst be 

My latest born , vet dost thou to the Kings 

Sage counsel give and well in season spSMk 

But now will I, that am thini elder far. 

Go fully through the whole , and none my words 70 

May disregard not ev’n AtrideS' self 

Religious, social and domestic ties 

Alike he violates who wilhngh 

Would court the horrors of internal strife 

But yield we now to tn influence of night . 75 

Prepare the meal , and h t the sev ral guards 4 

Be posted by the ditch without the wall 1 

This duty on the younger men 1 lay 

Then, Agamemnon thou thy part perform , 

For thou art King supreme , the Elders all, 80 

As meet and seemly, to the feast invite 
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t Thy tents are full of wine, which Grecian ships 
O'er the wide sea bring day by day from Thrace ; 

Not lack'st thou aught thy guests to entertain, 

And many Own thy sway ; when all art* met, 

^ii$ counsel take, who gives the best advice ; 

Great need we have of counsel wise and good, 

Whop close beside our ships the hostile lues 
Are burning: who can this mmiov’d behold ? 

This nighti our rum or our safety sees '. 

Me said ; and thrjk, assenting, heard his speech. 
Forth with their followers went th’ appointed guards, 
The princely Thrasymedts, Nestor’s son, 

Ascalaphus, and bold falmenus, 

Two valiant sons of Mars . Meriones, 

And Aphareus, and brave Deipvrus, 

And godlike Lycomedes, Cicon's son. 

Sev’n were the leaders ; and with caili w r ent forth 
A hundred gallant youths, with lances arm’d. 
Between the ditch and wall thev took their post , 
There lit their fires, and there the meal prepar'd 
Then for th’ assembled Elders in his tent 
An ample banquet Agamemnon spread ; 

They on the viands, set before them, fell 
The rage of thirst and hungtr satisfied, 

The aged Nestor first his mind disclos’d ; 

He who, before, the sagest < ounsel gave, 

Jicw thus with prudent words began, and said . 

* Most mighty Agamemnon, King of nun, 

With thee, Atndes, my discourse shall end. 

With thee begin : o’er many nations thou * 

Hold’st sov’rcign swav ; since Jove to thee hath giv'n 
The sceptre, and the high prerogatne, 

To be thy people’s judge and counsellor 
*Tis thine to speak the word, ’tis thine to hear 
And to determine, when some other chit f 


Suggestions offers in the gen'ral cause . • 

What counsel shall prevail depends on thee : 
Yet will I say what seems to me the best 


Bounder opinion none can hold than this, 
\Vhich £maintain, and ever have maintain’d, 


Ev*n from the day when thou, great King, didst bear 
The fair Briseis from Achilles’ tent 


Despite hih anger—not by my advice * 

I fain would have dissuaded thee, but thou. 
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Following the dictates of thy wrathful pride, 

Didst to our bravest wrong, dibhon’rine him 
Whom ev'n th* Immortals honour'd ; for his prize 
Thou took'st and still retain’st ; but let us now 
Consider, if ev’n yet, with costly gifts 13^ 

And soothing words, \vc may his wrath appease 
To whom the monarch Agamemnon thus . 

* Father, too truly thou recall’st my fault . 

I err’d, nor will deny it , as a host 

Is he whom Jo\t* in honour holds, alnow 135 

Achilles hon’nng, he confounds the Greeks. 
jjjBut if I err’d, by evil impulse led, 
rain would 1 now conciliate him, and pay 
An ample penalt\ , before vou all 

I pledge myself rich presents to bestow. 140 

Sev’n tripods will I give, untouch'd by fire ; 

Of gold, ten talents, twenty caldrons bright, 

«Twelve pow’iful horses on the course renown’d, 

Who by then speed have many prizes won. 

Not empty-handed could that man be deem’d, 145 

Nor poor in gold, who but so much possess’d 
As by those horses has for me been won. 

Sev’n women too well skill’d in household cares, 

Lesbians, whom I selected for myself, 

That day hr captur'd Lesbos' goodly isle, 150 

In beajitv far surpassing all their sex . 

These will I give ; and with them will I send 
i*.The fair Briseis, her whom from his tent 
I bora awa> ; and add a solemn oath, 

I ne*$sr approach’d her bed, nor held with her 155 

Such intercourse as man with woman holds 
AU these shall now be his but if the Gods 
Shall grant us Priam’s citv to destroy. 

Of gold and brass, when we divide the spoil. 

With countless heaps he shall a vessel freight, 160 

And twenty captives he himself shall choose. 

All only less than Argive Helen fair. 

And if it be our fate to see again 

The teeming soil of Argos, he shall be # 

My son by marriage , and in honour held X$5 

As is Orestes, who, mv only son, 

Is rear’d at home in luxury and ease. 

Three daughters fair I have, Chrysothemis, 

Iphianassa, and Laodice , 
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*Of these, wlriche’er he will, to Peleus’ house 
No portion ask’d for, he shall take to wife , 

And with her will I add «m h wedding gilts 
As never man before to daughter gave 
Sev’n prosp’rous towns besides , ( ardanu U 
And Enope, and Ira’s grass\ plums , 

Arid Phene, and Anthem's pastures deep 
jEpeia fair, and vine c lad Fcdasus , 

All by thc^sea, by sandv IMos hounds 
The dwellers there ir/flocks and herds are rich. 

And as aCkxl, shall honour him with gifts 
And to His sceptre ample tribute pay 
This will 1 do, so he Ins wrath remit 
Then let him yield (Pluto alone remains 
Unbending and unxorabU , ami them* 

Of all the Gods is most abhon’d of imn) 

To me submitting as m ro\ul pow'r 
Superior far, and more advanc'd in age ’ 

To whom Gerenian Nestor thus replied 
'Most mighty Agamemnon King oi mm 
Atndes, not unworthv are the gifts 
Which to Achilles thou design’st to send 
Then to the tent of Peleus’ son in haste 
Let us our chosen messengers th spate h 
Whom I shall choose let them consent to K o 
Then first of all let Phumiv lead the ua\ 

J 0 elov'd of Jove , the might> \jax next 

them Ulysses sage and ht them taki 
Of heralds, Ilodius and UurybaUs 
Bring now the hallowing water for our hands 
And bid be silent while to Saturn’s son 
That he have mercy we address our pr iv’r ' 

He said, and well his counsc 1 pleas d them all , 

The heralds pour’d the water on their ham Is 
The youths, attending, crown'd the bowls with wine, 
And in due order serv’d the cups to all 
Then, their libations made, when each with wine 
"<H&d satisfied his soul, from out the tint 
*Of Ag^qjemnon. Atreus’ son they pass d 
And many a caution aged Nestor gave 
Wth rapid glance to each, Ulysses chief, 
llovv best^to soften Pelcus’ matchless son 
Beside the many-dashing ocean’s shore 
They mov’d along , and many a pi ay r address’d 
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To Kept one, Ocean's Earth-surrounding God, 

That he to gentle counsels would incline *215 

The haughty soul of great Eacides 

When to the ships and tents they came, where lay 

The warlike Mvrnudons their chief they found 

His spirit soothing with a sweet ton’d lyre, 

Of cunous work with silver hand adorn’d : 220 

Part of the spoil he took when he destroy’d 
Efition’s wealthy town , on this he played, 

Soothing his soul and sang of warriors deeds. 

Before the chief in silente and alone 

Patroclus sat upon Achilles fix’d 22 5 

His eyes awaiting till the song should cease. 

The envoys forwaui stepp’d X Ivsses first, 

And stood before him , from his touch amaz'd. 

And holding still his lyre Achilles sprang, 

Leaving the seat whereon they found him plac'd ; 230 

And at their entrance rose Patroclus too , 

Waving his hand At hillcs swift of foot 
Address'd them ' Welcome fnends t as friends ye come. 
Some great occasion surely to my tent 
Hath brought the men who are of all the Greeks, 235 
Despite my anger dearest to my heart 
Thus as he spoke he led them in, and plac'd 
On couches spread with purple carpets o’er, 

Then thus address’d Patroclus at his side 
‘ Son of Mencetms, set upon the board 
A larger bowl and stionger nnx the wme, 

And serve a cup to each beneath mv roof 
This night my dearest friends I entertain ' 

He said . Patroclus his commands obey’d ; 

And in the fire-light plac’d an ample tray, 

And on it laid of goat's flesh and of sheep's 
A saddle each , and with them, nch m fat, 

A chine of well-fed hog , Automedon 
Held fast, while great Ache ties carv'd the joints. 

The meat, prepar’d he fix’d upon the spits 
Patroclus kindled then a blazing fire * 

And when the fire burnt hotly, and the flame 
Subsided, spread the glowing embers out. 

And hung the spits above , then sprinkled o'er 
The meat with salt, and lifted from the stand. 

The viands cook'd and plac'd upon the board. 

Prom baskets fair Patroclus portion'd out 
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* 

The bread to each : the meat Achilles shar'd. 

Facing the sage Ulysses, sat the host 
On tlr other side the tent : and bade his triend, 2<$» 

Patroclus, give the Gods their honours due : 

He in the fire the wonted ofl'nngs burnt : 

They on the viands net before them fell. 

The rage of thirst and hunger satisfied, 

Ajax to Fhccnix sign’d Ulysses saw 265 

The sign, and rising, fill'd a < up with wine. 

And pledg’d Achilleythus . ' To thee 1 drink, 

Achilles I nobly is thy table spread, 

As heretofore in Agamemnon's font, 

So nowin thine : abundant is the feast . 270 

But not the pleasures of the banquet now 
We have in hand : impending o’er our aims 
Grave cause of fear, illustrious chief, we see ; 


Grave doubts, to save, or see destroy’d our ships, 

If thou, great warrior, put not forth thy might 275 
For close beside the ships and wall are tamp'd 
The haughty Trojans ami renown'd allies : 

Their watch-fires frequent burn thvoughout the tamp ; 
And loud their boast, that nought shall stay their hands 
Until our dark-ribb’d ships be made their prey. 280 

Jove too for them, with fav'rmg augury 
Sends forth lus lightning ; boastful of his strength, 

And firmly trusting in the aid of Jove. 

„H®ctor, resistless, rages ; nought he fears 
Or God or man, with martial fury fir’d. 285 

He prays, impatient, for th’ approach of morn ; 

Then, breaking through the lofty steins, resolv’d 
To the devouring flames to give the ships, 

And slay the crews, bewilder'd in the smoke. 

And much my mind misgives me, lest the (*ods 290 

His threats fulfil, and wc be fated here 


To perish, far from Argos’ grassy plains. 

Up then ! if in their last extremity 
Thy Spirit inclines, though late, to save the Greeks 
Sole press’d by Trojan arms • lest thou thyself 
Hereafter feel remorse ; the evil done 

ail cure ; then thou reflect betimes 
Ifiw from the Greeks to ward the day of doom. 
Dear friend, remember now thy father’s words. 

The aged Ipeleus, when to Atrcus’ son 
He sent thee forth from Phthia, how he said. 
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" My son. the boon of strength, if so tl^y will, 

Juno or Pallas have the pow'r to give ; 
lllut thou thyself thy haughty spirit must curb, 

I^Or better far is gently courtesy : 305 

And cease from angry strife, that so the Greeks 
The more may honour thee, both young and old ", 

Such were the words thine aged lather spoke, 

Which thou hast now forgotten ; yet, cv‘n now, 

Pause for awhile, and let thine anger cool ; • 3 TO 

And noble gift*, so thou thy wrath \emit, 

From Agamemnon shall thou bear away. 

Listen to me. while I recount the gifts 
Which in his tent he pledg'd him to bestow. 

Sev’n tripods promis'd he, untouch’d by hre, 315 

Of gold, ten talents, twenty caldrons bright, 

TfSvft pow’rtul horses, in the course renown'd. 

Who by their speed have many prizes won. 

Not empty-handed could that man be deem’d, 

Nor poor in gold, who but so much possess’d 320 

As by those horses has for hnn been won. 

Sev’n women too. well skill'd 111 household cares, 

Lesbians, whom he selected for himself, * 

That day thou cuptur’dst Lesbos’ goodly isle, 

Tn beauty far surpassing all their sex. 325 

These will lie give , and with them will he send 
The fair Briseis, her whom from thy tent 
He bore away ; and add a solemn oath, 

He ne'er approach'd her bed, nor held with her 
Such intercourse as man with woman holds. 330 

All these shall now be thine : but if the Gods 
Shall grant us Priam’s city to destroy, 

Of gold and brass, when we divide the spoil, 

With countless heaps a vessel shalt thou freight, 

And twenty captives thou thyself shalt choose, 335 
All only less than Argive Helen fair. 

And if it be our fate to see again 

The teeming soil of Argos, thou mayst be 

His son by marriage, ami in honour held 

As is Orestes, who, his only son, 34Gt 

Is rear’d at home in luxury and ease. 

Three daughters fair are his, Chrysothemis, 

T phi an ass a, aud I^aodice ; 

Of these which e'er thou wilt, to Peleus’ house. 

No portion ask’d for, thou shalt take to wife ; 345 



book ix] THE ILIAD 

And with h<flr will he add such wedding gifts, 

1 As never man before to daughter gave 
Sev’n prosp’rous towns besides , (ardamyh, 

And Enope, and Ira's grassy plains 
And Pherae, and Anthem'** pastmes dtcp, 

AKpeia fair, and \ int c lad IN dasns , 

All by the sea 4 ; bv saiulv IMos’ bounds 
The dwtftlers there in hot ks and herds aie ru h> 
And. as a God will honom tluc with gitls, 

And to tffv stepttc ^tmph tribute pay 
All these he gives so thou th\ wrath umit 
But if thou hold At rules in smh hate 
Him and his gifts vtt Ut tin pity ust 
On all the other (.inks thus sou* lxsl<d , 

By whom thou shall 1 *c hououi d »*• a nod 

Foi great the triumph that thou now may si gam , 

Ev'n llu.tor's self is now within tin n.i<h , 

For he is near at hind and m his pud« 

And martial Jury dums that notn of all 
Our ships contain van m d him in inns ' 

Whom answer’d thus Mlnlles swiit of foot 
* Heav'n-born T T l\ss(s s ige m umruil son 
Of great Laertes, I must liauUlv speak 
My mind at mue rev U\ d nsolvt dielau 
That from herutlmth l mi\ not l>\ tin <>u«ks 
By this man ami b\ th it be importuii o 
Him as the gates ot lull nn semi abhois 
Whose outward words his inmost thought < ontcal 
Hear then what sc < ms to iru tlu wisest (ohm 
On me nor Vgamemnon Mu us’ son 
Nor others shall puvail sun c nought is gain <1 
By toil unceasing m the battle-in Id 
Who nobly hght but share with those, who •■kulk , 
Like honours gain the toward and the bra\e , 
Alike the idlers and the active du 
And nought it profits nu though day by clay 
In constant toil l set mv life at stake , 

But as a bird, though ill she fare herself ( 

Brings to her callow brood the food she takes 
dSo I though mam a si™ pless night have lain 
And many a bloody dav have labour'd through. 
Engag’d tn battle on your wives' behalf 
Twelve cities have I taken with my ships ; 

Eleven more by land, on Trojan soil . 
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From all of these abundant stores of wealth 390 

I took, and all to Agamemnon gave ; 

He, safe on board his ships, my spoils receiv’d, 

A few divided, but the most retain’d. 

To Other chiefs and Kings he meted out 
‘Their sev’ral portions, and they hold them still; 395 

From me, from me alone of all the Greeks * 

He bote away, and keeps mv cherish’d wife ; 

Well 1 let him keep her, solace of his bed ! 

But say then, why do Greeks with Trrjans fight'? 

Why hath Atrides brought this mighty host 400 

To Troy, if not in fair-hair'd Helen's cause ? 

Of mortals are there none that love their wives. 

Save Atrciis’ sons alone ? or do not all. 

Who boast the plane of sense and virtue, love 

And cherish each lus own ? a.s her 1 lov'd 405 

Ev'n from my soul, though captive ot mv spear. 

Now, since he once hath robb’d me, and deceiv’d, 

Let him not seek my aid ; l know* him now, 

And am not to be won ; let him de\ist\ 

With thee, Ulysses, and the other Kings, 

How best from hostile hres to save his ships. 

He hath completed manv might v works 
Without my aid ; hath built a loftv wall, 

And dug a trench around it, wide and deep, 

And in the trench hath fix’d a palisade ; 

Nor so the warrior slayer Hector's might 
Can keep in check ; while 1 was m the field. 

Not far without the walls would Hector range 
His line of battle, nor bc\ond the Oak 
And Scsean gates would venture ; there indeed 
He once presum’d to meet me, hand to hand, 

And from mv onset narrowly escap’d. 

But as with Hector now no more I fight, 

To-morrow morn, my off’rings made to Jove, 

And all the Gods, and freighted well my ships 
And launch’d upon the main, thyself shall see. 

If that thou care to see, my vessels spread 
O’er the broad bosom of the Hellespont, 

My lusty crew's plying the vig’rous oar ; 

And if th* Earth-shaker send a fav’ring breeze. 

Three days will hear us home to Phthia’s shore. 

There"did I leave abundant store of wealth, 

When hitherward I took my luckless way ; 
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^Thither from Ibience I beat, of ruddy gold, 

And bra**, and women fair, and iron hoar 435 

The share assign’d me ; but my chicfest prize 
The monarch Agamemnon, Atreus' son, 

Himself who gave, with insult takes away. ** 

To£him then speak aloud the words I send, 

Tbit all j$oay know his crimes, if yet he hope 440 

Some other Greek by trearh’rous wiles to cheat. 

Cloth'd as he is in shamelessness * my glance, 

All brazen as he is, He dare not meet. h * 

l share no more his counsels, nor his acts ; 

Ho*hath deceiv’d me once, and wrong'd ; again 445 
He^shall not cozen me ’ Of him, enough I 
T pass him by, whom Jove hath robb’d of sense. ' 

Hi* gifts I loathe, and spurn : himself I hold 

At a hair's worth ; and would he proffer me 

Tenfold or twentyfold of all he has, 450 

Or ever may be his ; or all the gold 

Sent to Orchomenos or roval Thebes, 

Egyptian, tTeasurehousc ol countless wealth, 

Who boasts her hundred gates, through each of which 
With horse and car two hundred warriors march : 4^5 

Nay, were his gifts in number as the sand, 

Or dust upon the plain, yet ne’er will 1 
By Agamemnon be preval’d upon, 

TUI I have paid him hack my heart’s offence. 

Nor e'er of Agamemnon, Atreus* son, 460 

Will I a daughter wed ; not were she fair 
As golden Venus, and in works renown* d 
As Dallas, blue-ey’d Maid, yet her ev’n so 
I wed not ; let him choose some other Greek, 

Some fitting match, of nobler blood than mine. 465 
But should the Gods in safety bring me home. 

At Peleus’ hands I may receive a wife ■ 

And Greece can boast of many a lovely maid. 

In Hellas or in Phthia, daughters fair * 

Of chiefs who hold their native fortresses : 470 

Of these, at will, a wife 1 may select : 

And ofttimes hath my warlike soul inclin'd 
To take & wedded wife, a fitting bride, 

And aged Peleus* wealth in peace enjoy. 

For not the stores which Troy, they say, contain'd 475 
In peaceful times, ere came the sons of Greece, 

Nor all the treasures which Apollo’s shrine, 
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The Archer-God. in rock-built Pythoa hbld%, 
toy weigh with life ; of oxen imd of sheep 
Successful forays may good store provide ; 

And tripods may be gain'd, and noble steeds: 

'B^ Avhen the breath of man hath pass’d his Ups, 

Not strength nor foray can the loss repair. 

I by my Goddess-mother have been warn’d. 

The silver-footed Thetis, that o’er me v ; 

A double chance of destiny impends : u 

T[ here remaining, round the walls rt Troy 
1 wage the war, 1 ne'er shall see my home. 

But then undying glory shall be none : 

If I return, and see my native land. 

My glory all is gone ; Imt length ol lue 
Shall then be mine, and death be long defeir'd. 

If others ask'd niv counsel, 1 should say, 

" Homeward direct your course ; ot lofty Troy 
Ye see not yet the end ; all-seeing Jove 
O’er her extends his hand ; on him reiving 
Her people all with contideuLC are till’d”. 

Go then ; mv answer to tin chiefs of Greece 
Speak boldly —mu h the privilege of age-- 
Bid that, some better counsel they devise 
To save theii ships and men ; their present scheme, 
My anger imappe.is’d, avails them nought. 

But Phoenix here shall stay, and sleep to-night ; 

And with the morrow he with me shall sail 
And seek pur native land, it so he will , 

For not by' font* will 1 remove him hence’. 

He said ; they all. confounded by his words, 

In silence heard . so sternly did he speak. 

At length, in tears, the aged Plmmix spoke. 

For greatly fear’d he for the ships of Greece : 

‘ If, great Achilles, on returning home 
Thy mind is set, nor caiist thou lie induc'd 
To save the ships from fire, so tierce thv wrath ; 

How then, dear boy, can 1 remain behind, 

Alone ? whom with thee aged Peleus sent, 

That day when lie in Agamemnon’s cause 
From Phthia sent thee, inexpcriene'd yet e 

In all the duties of confed’rate war, 
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And sage debate, on which attends renown. 

Me, then he sent, instructor of thy youth. 520 

To prompt thy language, and thine acts to guide. 
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• So not from thee, dear lioy, can I consent 
To part, though Heav’n should undertake my age 
Tp Wipe away, and vigorous jouth restore, 

Such as I bqasted, when from Greece I fled 5^5 

Before my angrv sire, Anivntor, son 
Of Ormeuus , a fair-hair d concubine 
Cause of the quarrel , licr my tathci lov'd, 

And by her love estruig'd despis’d his wife 

My mothef , oft sht.pruy d m< toseduee $30 

lo vex th' old man *u\ titlui’s concubine , 

I yielded; he suspecting on niv lu ad 
A curse invok'd and on the I urns i dl’d 
His curse to yutins", thit upon Jus hints 
No child, bv nu btjotuu t ci should sit 53 $ 

His curse the Gods hi\t luard and i itiind 
Th' infernal hing and awful Proseipiiu 
Then would I fam h tvt si un lum with the swoid 
Had not some God m\ rising fur\ quell d 
And set before im mint I tin public unn $ 4 n 

The odium 1 should hue to bmi mid Gieehs 
If branded with tin name of panic idt 
But longer in my angiy iitlnr's hous» 
lo dwell my spmt biook <1 not thoiq li mv frnnds 
And kinsmen ail besought un to ruuun ^ 4 $ 

Vnd many a goodly sheep and mun a steer 
The} slew and innu swim with fat o oil ml 
They sing'cl and roisfnl o cr tin binning coals „ 

And drank m many a tup tlu old man s vum 

Nine nights tht\ ktpt nu in continuil state h 5 >o 

By turns relieving guards 1 lu 1ms im mwhile 

Burnt constant one beneath the pencil tint fac'd 

The well-fenc'd conn , oju m tlu vest i huh 

Before my chamber door I he tenth dark night 

My chamber’s close!v hi*mg doors I broke 555 

And lightly vaulted o’er tlu court yard feme 

By guards alike and servant niaiels unmark'd 

Alone I fled through all the breadth of Greece 

Until at length to Phthia’s fruitful soil 

Mother jjf flocks to TMeus’ realm 1 camr 560 

Who kindly welcom'el me anel with such love' 

Aft to his Otyly son, his wtll belov’d 
A father* shows, his gen rous gifts bestow'd 
Htft gave me wealth he gave me ample rule , 

And on the bounds of Phtlua bade me dwell, 565 
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And o'er the Dolopes hold sovereign sway. f * 

Thee too, Achilles, rival of the Gods, 

Such as thou art I made theo ; from mv soul 

1 lov’d thee ; nor would st thou with others go 

Or to the meal, or in the house be fed, ™ $?0 

Till on my knee thou satt’st and by my hand 

Thy food were cut, the cup were tender’d thee ; 

And often, in thy childish helplessness, 

The bosom of my dress with wine was drench’d * 

Such care I had of thee such pains h took, 575 

Rememb’nng that by Heav’n’s decree, no son 
Of mine I e'er might set , then thee I made, 

Achilles, rival of the Gods, my son 

That thou nughtst be the guardun of mine age. 

But thou, Achilles curb thy noble rage , * 580 

A heart implacable bes< ems the* not 
The Gods themselves 111 virtue honour, strength, 
Excelling thee, mav v< t bt mollified , 

For they, when mortals have transgiess’d or fail'd 
To do aright, b> sacniut «iml pras’r 585 

Libations and buint-oft*rings, nm be sooth’d. 

Pray'rs are the daughters ot immortal Jove ; 

But halt and wrinkhd mid of feeble sight. 

They plod in \t(*s track while Ate strong 

And swift of foot outstrips thtir laggard pace, 590 

And, dealing woe to man o’er all the tartu 

Before them flies* the\ following heal her wounds. 

Him who with honoui wtlconus tlu*»r approach. 

They greatly aid, and hear him when he prays; 

But who rejects, and sUiulv casts them off, 595 

To Saturn’s son they go and make their pray’r 
That Ate follow him and claim her dues. 

Then to the daughters of immortal Jove, 

Do thou, Achilles, show the like respect. 

That many another brave man’s heart hath sway’d. 600 
If to thy tent no gifts 4 aides brought. 

With promises of more, but still retain'd 

His vehement enmitv I could not ask 

That thou thy cherish’d anger shouldst discard, 

And aid the Greeks how great so-e’er their neeh. ffil f 
But nniv large off’rings hath he giv’n, and mgre 
Hath promised ; and, of all the Greeks, hath Stout 
To pray thine aid, the men thou lov’st the best. 

Discredit not their mission, nor their words. 
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* Till now, I grant thee, none could blame thy wrath, dio 
In praise of men in ancient days renown’d. 

This have we heard, that how-so-e’er might rage 
Their hostile feuds, their auger might be still 
By gifts averted, and by words appeas'd. 

One case I bear in mind, in times long past, 615 

And not in later da vs ; and here, ’ mid friends, 

How all occurred, will 1 at length recite. 

Time was* that with Atoka’s warlike bands 

Round Calydon the* Acarnanians fought 

With mutual slaughter these to save the town, 620 

The Acarnanians burning to destroy. 

This curse of war the golden-throned Queen 
Diana sent, in anger that from In r 
CEneus the first-fruits of his field withheld. 

The other Gods their hecatombs reem’d ; 625 

Diana's shrine alone no ofl’nng* deck'd. 

Neglected, or o’erlook’d ; the sin was great ; 

And in her wrath the arrow-darting Queen 
A savage wild-boar sent, with gleaming tusks, 

Which, CEneus’ vineyard haunting, wrought him harm. 630 
There laid he prostrate* many a stately tier, 

With root and branch, with blossom and with fruit. 

Him Meleager, son of CEneus, slew. 

With youths and dogs from all tin* neighbouring towns 
Collected ; sniallei fori e had not avail'd, 635 

So^huge he was, so fierce , and many a youth 
Had by his tusks been laid upon the bier. 

A fierce contention then the (iodd«*s*> rais'd. 

For the boar's head and bristly hide, between 

The Acarnanian and tli’ /Etohan bauds. 640 

While warlike Meleager kept the field, 

So long the Acarnanians far'd but ill ; 

Nor dar'd, despite the numbers of their host. 

Maintain their ground before the city walls. 

When he to anger yielded, which sometimes 64$ 

Swells in the bosom ev’n of wisest men, 

Incens'd gainst his mother, he withdrew 
To Cleopatra fair, his wedded wife ; 

*(Marpd&a her, Evenus' daughter, bore 
To Idas, strongest man of alt who then 650 

Were living, who against Apollo’s self 
For the neat-footed maiden bent his bow. 

Her parents call’d the child Alcyone, 
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In memory of the tears her mother shed, * 

Rival of Alcvon’s melancholy fate 655 

When by far-darting Phmbus forc’d away ) 

With her retiring from tht field he mus’d 
His wrath ; resenting thus his mother's curse, 

Althea , she her brother’s death bort hard. 

And pray’d to Heav'u abo\r and with her hands 660 
Beating the solid < irth tin nether pow rs, 

Pluto and awful Prose rpim implor’d «* 

Down on her knees her bosom wet iAth icais 
Death on her son invoking lrom the depth 1 * 

Of Erebus Emm vs lit a id her prn 1 66 s 

Gloom-haunting Godd< ss daik and stem of heart 
«.Soon round the. gites llu din of bPth ro*»t 
The tow’rs bv stoim iissiulted thui Ins ud 
11 V fotolmn Tlders ind tin sat red prn ‘ds 
With promises of git it itw ud implor d o 

A fruitful plot tins buh him sit ipirt 
The richest land in lovely Calydon » 

Of fifty acres half for sineynd met t 

And half of fertile pi uu tot till ig« eleai tl 

Upon the threshold of Ins loft> room > 675 

Old O' ileus stood inti it tin poi tals e los tl 

He knock <1 in \ un 1 supph nit to his son 

His sisters and Ins brother join d tin lr pra\ rs 

But storm r lus uj«ction of thtir suit 

The friends he vahnd most and lov cl the best 680 

"Yet they too fail’d his t\ d rtsohe to shake , 

Till to his \ er> doors tht war ln.d rt idl’d 

The foe upon the tow is the town in flames 

then Meleager’s beauteous wife at length 

Iu tears beseeching him the thousand ills 685 

Recall’d which on a captur’d town attend , 

The slaughter'd men the city burnt with fire. 

The helpless cluldten and deep bosom d dames 
A prey to strangers fast’ring to the tale 


His spittt w T as rous'd within him , and again 690 

He took the field and down'd his glitt’nng arms. 

Thus did his act from uoom th’ j&tohans save 
Spontaneous , vet he gain'd^ not though he sav’d. 

The rich reward the\ once were pledg’d to give. * 

But be not thou like him nor let thy God s 6&S 
Turn thitherward thy thoughts , our ships on fire, 


Thine aid will less be priz’d , come, take the gifts, 
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• And as a Gcm? be honour’d bv the Greeks. 

If thou hereafter, unsolicited, 

Xhg battle join, the Greeks thou mayst protect, 70O 
BMVfoot an equal share of honour gain “. 

Whom answer’d thus Achilles, swift of foot 
1 Phoenix, mv second father rev'rend sire, 

Such honours most* me not , mv honour cornea 

From Jove whose will u is that I should heje 70$ 

Remain bAside the skip*, whih* I utain 

Breath in mv lungsmul vigour m mv limbs 

This too I say, and hear it in tin mind 

Disturb me not with weeping and complaints, 

To do Alndes grau it ium thou love 710 

My love tor tlue p< ulum o ma\ turn to hate 
My friend should honour luni who honnuis rue. 

But come with me «nd ot in\ kingdom halt 

And equal liommis shall thou share with me 

These shall our message beer, st.iv thou tlv while, 715 

And on soft couth icpost to moiiow morn 

Will we determine or to sail 01 st i\ 

He said, and with his tulnows ga\t ,1 sign 
In silence to l'atiodus to pnpau 

A bed for Phoems., thil without ddu\ 720 

The rest might ha\e tin tent , thru thus lx gan 

Ajax, the godlike sun ot i < l.uuon 

1 Ulysses sage bairtts’ high hoi 11 son 

Impart we now , for this wa\ our discourse 

Can lead to no result , helioses us Ixai 725 

Our tidings, all unwelcome as th<\ ait' 

Back to the duets awaiting out r» turn 
Achilles hath allow'd his nohh he ait 
To cherish rancour and malignant hate , 

Nor recks he of his old companions’ lovt. 730 

Wherewith we honour'd him above the rest 
Relentless he * a son’s or brother’s death, % 

By payment of a hue, may he aton’d , 

Tne slayer niav remain in peace at home, 

The debt discharg’d , the other will fort go, 735 

The forfeiture receiv’d, his just revenge , 

But them maintain'st a stern, obdurate mood, 

Attd for a single girl ’ wc offer scv'11, 

Surpassing,fair, and other gilts to boot 

Wa now bespeak thy courtesy , respec t 740 

Thy hearth ; remember that beneath thy roof 
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Wettlmd, deputed by the gen'ral voice 
• 0$ all the host; and fain would claim to be, 

Of all the Greeks, thy best and dearest friends'. 

> Whom answer'd thus Achilles, swift of foot: 

* Illustrious Ajax, son of Telamon, 

■Without offence hast thou thy message giv'n ; 

But fury fills my soul, when’ei I think 
How Agamemnon, 'mid th’ assembled Greeks, 

Insulting, held me forth to public scorn, 

As some dishonour'd, houseless \ug£bond 
But go ye now, and bear m\ answer back • 

No more in bloody war will I engage. 

Till noble Hector, Priam’s godlike son 
O'er slaughter'd Greeks, \oui ships enwrapp’d iniire, 755 
Shall reach the quarters of the Mvrmidons. 

Ere he assail my ship and Unts I think 
That Hector, valiant as he is will pause' 

Thus he * they each the double goblet rais’d, 

And, to the Gods their due libations pour’d, 760 

Ulvs scs leading, to the ships return’d 

Meanwhile Patroi lus bade th’ attendant maids 
Prepare a bed for Phcvmv , they obe\ d, 

And quickly laid tht bed with fletces warm 

And rugs, and linen light and fin< o'ei spread. 7^5 

There slept th' old man and waited for the morn. 

Withrn the tent s recess \thillts slept , 

And byjhis side, from 1 esbos captive brought. 

Daughter ofJ^Phorbas Thnnudc fair 
On th' other side Pat roil us lav , with him 770 

The graceful I phis, whom, when Sc\ros’ isle 
He captur'd, and Enyes* rock-built fort, 

Achilles to his lov'd companion gav e 
When to Atrules* tent the envoys tame, 

The chiefs, uprising, pledg'd them one by one f* 775 
In golden goblets, then their tidings ask'd. 

First Agamemnon, King of men, enquir d: 

‘ Tell me, renown*d Ul> sses, pnde of Greece, 

What says he will lie save our ships from fi 
Or Still, in wrathful mood, withhold ins aid ? ' 

To whom again Ulysses, stout of heart: 

* Most mighty Agamemnon, King of men, 

Hi 9 anger is not quench'd, but fiercer still 
It glows ; th}” gifts and thee alike he spurns ; 

He bids thee with the other chiefs concert 
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750 
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, The means div people and thy ships to save; 

And menaces himself at early dawn 

To launch his well-tnmm’d vessels cm the main. 

■Nay more, he counsels others, so he says, ^ 

Homeward to turn, since here of lofty Troy 790 

We see not yet the end , all-seeing Jove 
O f er her extends his hand , on lum relying, 

Her people all with confidence arc fill'd 
Such waSfhis language , here before \ou stand 
Aiax and both the heralds, sage grave men. TW? 

who with me went, and u ill confirm my words. 

Old Phoenix left we there so will'd the chief, 

That with the monow he with him m ly sail, 

And seek their native 1 ind, if so he will , 

For not by force will he remove him hem e \ 800 

Ulysses thus , thev all in silence heard, 

Amaz’d, so stern the message that h< bore. 

Long time m silence sit the chiefs of Cmvce 
Outspoke at length the \.chant Diomid 
' Most mighty Agamemnon King of men 805 

Would that thou rn'ir hadst stoop cl with costly gifts 
To sue for aid from Pelt us’ in itchlcss son , 

For he before was over-proud and now 
Thine offers will have tenfold swoll’n his piule 
But leave we him according to his will 810 

To go or stay he tlifu will join the fight, 

When his ow r n spirit shall prompt or lleav'n inspire. 

But hear ye all and do as 1 *id\ tsr 

Refresh'd with food and wnu (for therein lie 

Botfl strength and coinage) turn wc to our rest , 815 

And when the rose -finger*d morn appears 

Thyself among the foremost, with bold hcaits. 

Before our ships both horse and foot array 
He Said ; and all the chiefs with loud applause 
Hie speech confirm'd ; then, due libations pour'd, HU 0 

Each, to his sev’ral tent thev all withdrew > 

Then laid them down, and sought the boon of sleep. 823 
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* ll» night-long slumbers kn the other chiefs 
Of all the Greeks b> gtntk skip subdued , 

But not on Again* mnon \treus’ sonf 

By vanous cares oppi< s>, d sw< 11 slumber ftll 

As when from Jovt tlie t,nr hair d Juno's Lord, 5 

mashes the lightning bunging in its tiuin 

Tempestuous storm ot mingled ram md hail 

O t snow, bv \vim»r sptinklul o'ir tin h( Ids , 

Or opening wadf the luv’nous jaws* ol wai , 

So Agamemnon Irom lus mmo*t heart 10 

Rour’rt forth in groan> his multitudinous grief 
His spirit within him sinking O11 tin plain 
He look’d and then, alarm d tin wab hfiies saw, 

Which, lai advanc’d before tin. walls of 1 ro\ 

Blaz'd numberless and tluiue ol pipes and flutes 15 
He heard the sou ml ami bus> hum ol men 
Upon the ships lit look d md nun oi Giecce 
And by tht roots his hur in handfuls ton* 

To Jove on high , deej> gm in’d Ins miglitv heart. 

finis as he mus'd tin wisest course appear d 20 

With Nestor son tit Ntleiu to confer 

|f they some scheme 111 council might devise 

To ward destruction lrom the Grecian host A 

He rose, and o’er his bodv drew his vest 

And underneath his well-turn’d feet he bound 25 

His sandals fair , then o’er his shoulders threw, 

Down reaching to his feet, a lion's skm, 

Tawny and vast ; then grasp’d his pond'rous spear. 

On Menelaus weigh’d an #*qual dread ; 

Nor on his eyes that night had slumber sat 30 

Lest ill befall the Greeks f who, in his cause, 

Crossing the wat’ry wade, had come to Troy, 

And bold defiance to the Trojans giv'n. 

Round his broad chest a panther’s skm he threw; 

Then on his head his brazen helmet plac’d 35 

And in his brawny hand a lance he bore. 

To meet his brother went he forth, of Greece 
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The mighty Wnarch, as & God rever’d, 

Him by the ship he found in act to arm , 

Atu| welcome was his pustme to the King 40 

Then valiant MeneUus first began 
f Why tltns m arms good broth*1 * seek'st thou one 
The Trojan camp to s»p\ 5 1 gr* itl\ tear 
That none will undertake tht task a loin 
To spv the movements of tlu hosiih * amp 45 

Til the da$k night stout Inaritd he must be' 

To whom the moihn h V» mu union thus 
' Great need mv r noble biotin 1 hiu \u both 
Of safest counst Is ii w< hopi tlu Ginks 
And Grecian ships from nun to pn vd\t 
Since* turn'd against us is tin mind of ]ovc 
To Hector’s ott’rings most his soul mi lint 1 , 

For never ha\ e 1 si tn or In urd im n tt 11 

How jn one dav nm m m h is \\jought su< )i loss 

As Hector cli.u to Jov< not tin son t;5 

Of God or Goddess on the Greeks lus \w ought 

Such deeds hath h< ui hit \ tl sin h Inun made 

As we shall long in bitter mem i \ k< < p 

Haste thou amid th< ships ami hi tlu j bum; 

ldomeneus and Aprs L tin wluh Go 

Will NeStoi roust and urgi that hi vnth us 

The outposts visit .in«l instinct llu guard 

To hull thev best will hst< n tor his son 

Commands the watih vs it li him Mirionts 

The follower ot the King ldoimmus 65 

To them by prt t rt n< t hath this t h n gt tut 11 giv ’n ' 

He said , and Mint I ms .inMiu <1 thu * 

' What wouldst thou have me do tin n " hi n n main 
With them, and wait thv mining ot to Hum 
Thy message give and follow in th> slips * ' 70 

Him answer'd Againnmioii King ot mm 
* Remain thou hurt lest hwiply wt might tail 
To meet , for in the camp an man> paths 
But thou, where’er thou go st <ach siv ral tn m 
Address, and ask to rise , to each his n imc 75 

And patronymic giving pav tn each 
All due fespect , nor bt ir tlue haughlilv 
W# too must bear our load of tod on whom 
ThU deep humiliation Jovt hath laid * 

His brother thus with counstls wise dismiss d 80 

The King to aged Nestor took his way 
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Him by Ms tent and dark-ribbed ship be foilnd 
On a soft couch ; beside him lay his arms. 

His shield, two lances, and a glitt’nng helm : 
y There lay the nch-wrought belt the old man wore, 85 
When to the battle, arm'd, he led his troops; 

For nought to age's weakness would he yield. 

Raising his head, and on his elbow propp’d. 

He question’d thus Atrules 4 Who art thou, 

That wand’rest through th’ encampment thus alone, 90 
In the dark night, when other mortaB sltcp * 

Seek’st thou some muk broke loose, or comrade lost ? 
Speak, nor in silence come , what wouldst thou here ? ’ 
^To whom thus Agamemnon, King of men * 

* O Nestor ! son of Neleus, pnde of Greece, 95 

Know me for Agamemnon Atreus’ son. 

On whom hath Jove, beyond the lot of men 

Laid grief that ne’er shall end while I retain 

Breath m my lungs, and vigour in my limbs 

I wander thus, because these eves of mine too 

Sweet slumber visits not, b\ tares of war 

Oppress'd, and harass'd by the woes of Greece. 

Much foT the Greeks l fear , nor keeps my numl 
Its wonted firmness , l am ill at ease , 

And leaps my troubled heart though ’twould burst 105 
My bosom’s bound's , m> limbs beneath me shake. 

But if thou wilt, since thou too hnow’st not sleep, 

Together to the outposts let us go, 

And see if there, by toil and sleep o’erpow'r’d, 

The guard repose, neglectful of their watch. no 

The foe is close at hand , nor are we sure 
He may not hazard ev'n a night attack 
To whom Gereiuau Nestor thus replied * 

* Most mighty Agamemnon, King of men. 

Not all the hopes that Hector entertains XI5 

Shall by the Lord of counsel be fulfill’d ; 

For** him are toil and dang' r yet m store. 

If but Achilles of his wiath Tepent. 

Gladly will I attend thee ; others too, 

Tydiaes, spearman bold, Ulysses sage, X20 

Ajax the swift, and Phvleus’ noble son, * 

Should all be summon’d ; and ’twere well that one 
Across the camp should run, to call m haste 
The godlike Ajax, and Idomeneus ; 

Theirs are the farthest ships, nor near at hand. 12$ 
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.Bat, dear to xde as Menelaus is, 

*And highly honour'd, I must blame, that thus 
(Though thou shouldst take offence. I needs must say) 

He sleeps, and leaves the toil to thee alone 

With all the chiefs lie should lx. busied now, 130 

Imploring aid, m this our utmost need * 

To whom thus Agamemnon, hmg ot men 
4 For Other times old man rescr\ e th\ blame ; 
Sometimes,.* I own he lags behind, nor takes 
His share of labour tot from indolence * 3 $ 

Or want of sense , but still regai ding me 
Waiting from me an impulse to receive 
But now, before nu was he up and came 
To visit me , and I hi\ e Sf nt him on 
To call those \er\ men whom thou hast nam’d 140 

Come then , for wc beside tin gates and guaid 
Shall find them , thin m\ orders wire to meet * 

To whom Gerenian Nestor thus replied 

* Then none can blame him nor c in in\ Greek 

Justly refuse his summons to obtv ' 145 

He said, and round his bnd\ wrapp d his vest , 

Then on his feet his sandils fair he bound 

And o’er his shouldeis clasp d a purple cloak 

Doubled, with ample folds and downv pih 

Then took his spear v/ith point of sharpen <1 briss 150 

And through the camp prep 11 d to take lus wav 

Gerenian Nestor from lus slumbers tint 

Ulysses, sage as Jove in council rous’d 

Loud shouting , soon the voir < his senses n idl’d , 

Forth from lus tent he t mu and thus he spoke 155 

* What cause so urgent leads vou through tlie camp, 

In the dark night to w indtr thus alone * 

To whom Gerenian Nistor thus replied 
1 Ulysses sage Laertes godlike son, 

Be not offended great the stress that now 160 

Weighs down our armv , come thou then with us 
And others let us call with whom 'tis meet 
That we should counsel t ike to fight 01 fly ’ 

He said ; Ulysses to the tent return'd , 

Then, hisebroaei shield across his shouldeis thrown, 165 
Came forth again, and with them took his wa\ 

To Diomed, the son of *1 jdeus next 

They went 1 ; and him thev found beside his arms 

Without his tent , his comrades slept around 
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Th^r heads upon their bucklers laid ; their^spears 170^ 
Stood upright, on the butts , the burnish'd brass @ 

Like Heav'n's own lightning flashing far around 
Stretch’d on a wild bull’s hidt tht chief repos'd 
A gay-wrought carpi t roll d beneath his h<ad 
Gerenian Nestor st *ndi»g b\ his sick 175 

Touch’d with his toot the chu t and thus in tone 
Reproachful spoke Arouse thu lydtus son 1 
Why sleep’*t thou thus all night J or know s^thou not 
That on the vfrv margin oi tin pl< 4 n 

And close be sale the ships the trojans Ik 180 

And little span bt iwun the cimj s is left * ’ 

Quick rous cl ftoin ship thus answ»i d Dionud 
' Beshrtw thv h<*»rt old m 1 \ 1 no libtun set rns 
For thee too haul in tlnu not \oungcr imn 
To run about tht camp mil summon ill iS«; 

The se\ ral chu (s •* thou dost too mucli old man ' 
lo whom (iin nun Nestor thus n pluri 
‘True frit nd trul lull ol wisdom ir< th\ wends, 

Good sons indeed I hivt uul lollowt rs bi m 

And many who might util mi mtssig# 1>« ir , 190 

But gieat is now the stress tint his on (imu 

For on a r.irot s idgc is balutu d ni w 

To all the Groks tlu clianct of lift or ik ith 

Do thou thtn go (for thou m\ uunujir art) 

And if thou pit\ nn thisill aicmsc J95 

Ajax tht switt anti Pink us noble son 
He said tlu warrior lound Ins should* n ihrew 
Down reaching to Jus ft«t 1 lion -> hide 
Tawny and dark and took his pond rous spear 
He wtnt arons d and with him hi ought the 1 luifs 200 
When to the guard tln\ lame not sunk m ship 
Found tlu\ the kudus but on wakeful watch 
Intent, and all alert be suk their arms 
4s round a sin eptolcl ki 1 p tht 11 anxious watch 
The dogs who m the neighbouring thicket luat 205 

Some beast that bold in si irehotprey has come 
Down from the rnounta n , loud tin clamouis rise 
Of men and dogs all ktp is banish d theme , 

So from their ties w is banish d skep who watch’d • 
Through that disastrous night, still pi am ward turning 210 
At ti rv movement in the Irojan camp 
The old man siw well pleas'd and thus address’d 
With cheering words the captains oi the guard 
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* Watch eve^ thus, good youths ; nor be surpris'd 

By slumber, lest the foe a triumph gain 21 5 

This said, he cross’d the ditch, ami with him went 
The Grecian leaders, to the council call’d : 

With them, admitted to the cont’rencc, went 
Meriones, and Nestor’s noble son. 

The deep-dug ditth they cross’d, and sat them down 220 
Upon an open spate, trom corpses tlear ; 

Where Hector from the slaughter ol the Greeks 
Turn'd back, when f-l\ 'niiig spread her veil around : 
There sat they down, and there the conf'reneo held. 

Gerenian Nestor lirsl took up the word : 22 $ 

‘ O friends ! is anv h«*re witli heart so bold 
Who dares, self-i oniub'nt, the Tiojan camp 
To enter ? there some straggler he might take, 

Or in the camp itseli some tidings gam, 

What are their secret counsels ; if they mean 230 

Here by the ships t«» hold their ground, or back, 

Sated with vict’ry, to the town retire. 

'This could he learn, and hither scatheless bring 
His tidings, high as Hcav’n in all men’s mouths 
Would be his praise, and ample his reward. 235 

For ev’ry captain ot a ship should give 
A coal-biack ewe, and at her foot a lamb, 

A prize beyond compare ; and high should be 
His place at banquets and at solemn leasts 

He said ; but all the chiefs m silence heard ; 240 

Then rose the valiant Diomed, ami said : 

* Nestor, that heart is mine ; I dare alone 
Enter the hostile camp, so close at hand ; 

Yet were one comrade giv’n me, 1 should go 

With more of comfort, more of confidence. 245 

Where two combine, one before other sees 
The better course ; and ev'n though one alone 
The readiest way discover, yet would be 
His judgment slower, his decision less’. * 

He said, and many chiefs to Diomed 250 

Proffer’d companionship ; stood forth at once. 

With him to penetrate the Trojan camp, 

•The tw« Ajaces, ministers of Mars ; 

Stood forth Meriones, and eagerly 

Stood forth the son of Nestor ; Atrens’ son, 255 

The royal Menekius, spearman bold. 

And stout Ulysses, whose enduring heart 

L 
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For ev'ry’deod of valour was prepar’d. 

Rose Agamemnon, King of men, and said : 

* Tydides, comrade dearest to my soul, 260 

Choose thou thine own (ompanion, whom thou wilt ; 

Of all the many here that prober aid 

Him whom thou deem’st the best ; nor from respect 

To persons leave the better man behind, 

And take the worse ; nor def’rence show to rank, 2^5 
Not though the purest royal blood were his 
In fear for Menclaus thus he spokt r : 

Then answer'd valiant Jhomed, and said ; 

* If my companion I may ficely choose, 

How can I pass the sage Ulysses by ? 270 

Of ready wit, and dauntless courage, prov’d 
In ev’ry danger ; and to Pallas dear. 

I shoulct not fear, by him accompanied, 

To pass through tire, and salely both return ; 

So far in prudence lie surpasses all \ 275 

Whom answer'd thus Ulysses, stout of heart : 

' Tydides, nor exaggerated praise 

Bestow on me, nor 1 ensure ; for thou speak'st 

To those who know me all tor what 1 am. 

But go we ; night wanes fast, the morn is near : 280 

The stars arc high in Ilea\ ’n ; and of the night 
Two thirds are spent, one third alone remains’. 

He said ; and both prepar’d to don their arms. 

The youthful w'arrior Thrasvmedcs gave 

To Diomed a two-edg'd sword (his own 285 

Had in the ship been left) and ample shield ; 

Then on his brows a leathern headpiece plac’d, 

Without or peak or plume ; a simple casque, 

Such as is worn bv youths to guard their head. 

A bow, and well-fiH'd quiver, and a sword. 290 

Meriones to sage Ulysses gave ; 

And on his brows a leathern headpiece plac’d, 

Well wrought within, w r ith num’rous straps secur’d, 

And on th* outside, with wait! boars' gleaming tusks 
Profusely garnish'd, scatter’d here and there 295 

By skilful hand ; the midst with felt was lin'd : 

This from Amyntor, son o f Ormemis, *' * 

Autolycus from Eleon bore away. 

Spoil of his pillag’d house* ; Autolycus 

Gave to Amphidamas, Cytheran cliief. 300 

Who in Scandea dwelt ; Amphidamas 
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To Mollis, pledge of friendship ; he again 
Gave to his sou, Meriones, from whom 
It now encircled sage Ulysses’ brow. 

Thus with accoutrements and arms supplied. 305 

They left their brother chiefs, and took their way. 

Then close beside their path, by Pallas sent, 

Rose, on the right, a heron ; through the gloom 
They saw it not indeed, but heard the cry. 

The fav’rtng sign with jov Ulysses hail’d, 310 

And thus to Pallas gray’d : ‘ Hear me, thou child 

Of icgis-bearing Jove, who still hast stood 

In ev'ry peril at mv side, whose eve 

My ev’ry movement sees ; now, Goddess, now 

Befriend me ; grant that sate, with triumph crown’d, 315 

We may return, some great exploit achiev'd. 

Such as the Trojans long may bear in mind 

Him following, thus the brave Tyclides pray'd : 

‘ My voice too, child of Jove, undaunted, hear ; 

Anil be with me, as with my father erst. 32O 

The godlike Tvdeus, jwheu to Tlu*bes he went, 

An envoy, in advance; and left behind. 

Upon Asopus’ banks the mail-clad Greeks. 

Smooth was the message which to Thebes he bore ; 

But great, his mission ended, were the deeds 325 

That with thine aid he wTouglit ; for. Goddess, thou 
Wast with him. and thine arm was his defence : 

So be thou now with me, and me defend. 

Then on thine altar w r ill I sacrifice 

A yearling heifer, broad of brow', 1111 tam’d, 330 

Whereon no yoke hath mortal ever laid ; 

Her will I give, and tip her horns with gold 

Thus as they pray'd, their pray 'r the (ioddess heard ; 
Then, their devotions ended, on they far’d 
Through the deep dead of night, like lions twain, 335 

'Mid slaughter, corpses, arms, and blacken’d gore. 

Nor, in the Trojan camp, did Hector leave 
The chiefs to rest ; but all to conf'rence call’d, • 

The leaders and the councillors of Troy ; 

To whom his prudent speech he thus address'd : 340 

"Who 5 there here, that for a rich reward 
A noble work will undertake ? A car 
And two strong-collar’cl horses, best of all 
That can be found within the Grecian lines. 

Shall he receive, who, to his endless praise, 


345 
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Shall dare approach the ships ; and learn if fetill 
They keep their wonted watch, or, by our arms 
Subdued and vanquish'd, meditate retreat, 

And, worn with toil, the nightly watch neglect 
Thus Hector spoke ; but all in silence heard. 350 

There was one Dolnn in the Trojan camp. 

The herald’s son, Eumedes ; rich in gold 
And brass ; not fair of face, but swift of foot ; 

Amid five sisters he the only son ; 5 

Who thus to Hector and the Trojan^spoke • 355 

‘ Hector, with dauntless courage I will dare 
Approach the ships, and bring thee tidings sure ; 

But hold thou forth thy royal staff, and swear 

'that 1 the horses and the brass-hound car 

Shall have, the boast of Felons’ matchless son . 360 

Not vain shall be mine errand, nor dec rive 

Thy hopes ; right through the camp l mean to pass 

To Agamemnon’s tent, where all the chiefs 

Debate in council, or to light or fly’. 

He said ; and Hector took his royal staff S65 

And swore to him : * Be witness Jove himself. 

The Lord of thunder, that no Trojan man. 

Thyself except, shall e’er those horses drive ; 

For thee they are reserv’d, a glorious prue 

Thus Hector swore ; though unfiiltilTd the oath, 370 
The hope to Dolon fresh assurance gave. 

Forthwith, his bow across his shoulders slung, 

A grisly wolfskin o’er it, on his head 
A cap of marten’s fur, and in lus hand 
A jav’lin, from the camp he look his wav, 375 

Straight to the Grecian ships ; but never theme 
Destin'd to bring th' expected tidings back. 

The crowd of men and horses left behind, 

Briskly he mov'd along ; Ulysses first 

Mark'd his approach, and to Tydides said : 389 

‘ See, from the camp where some one this way comes/ 

With what intent I know not , if to play 

The spy about the ships, or 10b the dead. 

Turn we aside, and let him pass us by 
A little way ; we then with sudden rush * 38* 

May seize him ; or if he outstrip us both 
Bv speed of foot, may turn him towTd the ships, 

Driving hitn still before us with our spears* 

And from the city cutting off his flight \ 
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Thus saying! *mid the dead, beside the road 390 

They crouch'd ; he, all unconscious, hasten’d by. 

But when such space was interpos’d as leave 
Between the sluggish oxen and themselves * 

A team of mules (so much the faster they 

Through the stiff fallow drag the jointed plough), 395 

They rush’d upon him ; at tlu* sound he stopp’d, 

Deeming that from the Trojan camp they tame, 

By Hectdf sent, to prder his return. 

Within a spear’s length when they came, or loss, 

For foes he knew them, and to flight address’d 400 

His active limbs ; they rush’d in hot pursuit. 

And as two hounds, well practis’d in the chase. 

With glist’ning fangs, unflagging, strain to catch, 

In woodland glade, some pricket deer, or hare. 

That flies before them, streaming ; so those two, 405 
Tydides and Ulysses, stout of heart, 

With fiery zeal, unflagging, strain’d to catch 
The flying Dolon, from the camp cut oil ; 

But when the fugitive approach'd the ships, 

Close by the guard, fresh vigour Pallas gave 410 

To Diomed. lest haply from the walls 
Some other might anticipate his blow 
And he himself but sr< ond honours gam. 

Tydules then with threat'ning gesture cried, 

1 Stop, or I hurl mv sprar ; and small thy chance, 415 
If I assail thee, of escape from death 
He said, and threw his spear ; but by design 
It struck him not ; above his shoulder flew 
The polish’ll lance, and quiver’d in the ground. 

Sudden he stopp'd, with panic paralys'd : 420 

His teeth all chatt’nng, pale with fear he stood, 

W r ith fait’ring accents ; panting, they t ame up 
And seiz'd him m their grasp ; he thus, in tears i 
' {spare but my life ; mv life f can redeem ; 

Pof ample stores I have of gold, and brass, 425 

And well-wrought iron ; and of these mv sire* 

Would pay a gen’rous ransom, could he learn 
Jhat ii^the Grecian ships I yet surviv'd ’. 

* This comparison docs not afford a very accurate 
criterion of the ' space interposed ’ ; which cannot be 
estimated without knowing the total distance within 
which the faster was to outstrip the slower team. 
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To whom Ulysses, deep-designing, thus : 

* Be of good cheer ; nor let the fear of death 430 

Disturb thy mind ; but tell me truly this ; 

How is ’ t that tow'rd the ships thou com'st alone, 

In the still night, when other mortals sleep ? 

Corn’s! thou perchance for plunder ot the dead ? 

Or seek’st upon our ships to play the spy, 435 

By Hector sent ? or ot thine own accord ? ’ 

Then Dolon thus—his Knees with terror shook— 

* With such persuasion, of my better f mind 
Hector beguil'd me, oh'ring as my prize 

Achilles’ horses and his brass-bound car ; 440 

Through the dark night he sent me, and enjoin’d, 
Knt’ring your hostile camp, to learn it still 
Ye keep your wonted watch, or by our aims 
Subdued and vainjuish’d, meditate retreat, 

And worn with toil, your nightly watch neglect 445 

To whom Ulysses thus with siorntul smile . 

' High soar’d thv hopes, indeed, that thought to win 
The horses ot Achilles ; hard are they 
For mortal man to harness or control, 

Save for Achilles’ self, the (ioddess-hnrn. 450 

But tell me trulv this ; when here thou cam’st. 

Where left’st thou Hector, guardian chief of Troy ? 

Where are his warlike arms r 1 his horses where ? 

Where he the rest ? and where are plat'd their guards ? 
What are their secret counsels •* do they mean 455 

Here by the ships to keep their ground, or back, 

Sated with vict’ry, to the town return ? ‘ 

Whom Dolon answer’d thus, Eumedcs* son : 

‘ Thy questions all true answers shall receive; 

Hector, with those who share his counsels, sits 460 

ln’conf'rence, far apart, near Ilus' tomb ; 

But for the guards thou speak’st of, noble chief, 

Not one is station'd to protect the camp. 

Around the Trojan fires indeed, perforce, 

A watch is kept ; and they, among themselves, 465 
Due caution exercise ; but. for th’ Allies, 

They sleep, and to the Trojans leave the watch. 

Since nor their children nor their wives are near **. 

To whom in answer sage Ulysses thus : 

' Say now, where sleep they ? with the Trojans mix’d, 470 
Or separate ? explain, that I may know \ 

Whom answer’d Dolon thus,‘Eumedcs* son : 
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‘ To this too*will I give ye answer true ; 

Next to the sea the Oarian forces he ; 

The Pa*on archers and the I.eleges, 

The Caucons. and the bold Pelasgians, next ; 

On Thy ni bra's side the Tyrians’ lot has fail'd, 

The Mysians brave, the Phrygian cavalry. 

And the Mtronians with their horsehair plumes. 
But why of these enquire i if ve intend 
An inroad on the camp, apait irom all. 

New come, the fartlfc^t ott, the Thracians he : 
Rhesus their King, the son of Eioneus, 

Sleeps in the midst ; no steeds that e'er 1 saw 
For size and beau tv can with his compare : 
Whiter than snow, and swifter than the wind. 
With gold and silver is his chariot wrought, 

His armour golden, ol gigantic size. 

A marvel to behold ' it seems not meet 
For mortal man, but tor tir immortal Hods. 

But take me now m safety to the ships , 

Or leave me here iu fetters bound, that so, 

Ere ye return, ye may approve niv words, 

And sec il I have told you true, or no \ 

To whom thus 1 homed with stern regard : 

4 I>olon. though good thy tidings, hope not thou, 
Once in our hands, to ‘scape the doom of death ; 
For if we now should let thee go, again 
In after times thou mightst our ships approach. 
As secret spv, or open enemy : 

But if beneath mv hands thou lose thv hie, 

No further trouble shalt thou cause the Greeks’. 
He said ; and us the suppliant sought in vain 
To touch his beard, imploring, through his throat, 
Both tendons sev’nng, drove his trenchant blade : 
Hv’n while he spoke, his head was roll'd in dust. 
The cap of marten fur from oil his head 
They took, the wolf-skin, ami the bow unstrung, 
And jav’Hn ; these Ulysses held aloft, § 

And thus to Pallas pray’d, who gave the spoil ■ 

* Receive, great Goddess, these our gifts , to thee 
Of all tir 1 mmortals on Olympus’ height. 

Our off’rings first we give ; conduct us now’. 

The Thracian camp and Thracian steeds to gam ' 
Thus as he spoke, amid the tamarisk scrub 
Far off he threw the trophies ; then with reeds, 
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And twigs new broken from the tamarisk bdughs. 

He set a mark, lest in the gloom of night 
Returning, they might haply miss the spot. 

Then on they pass'd through arms and blacken'd gore, 520 
And reach'd *thc confines of the Thracian camp. 

There found they all by sleep subdued ; their arms 
Beside them on the ground, in order due. 

In triple rows ; and by the side of each, 

Harness’d and yok'd, his horses ready stood. «. 525 

Surrounded by his warriors. Rhesus . 4 iept ; 

Beside him stood his coursers fleet, their reins 
Suspended to the chariot's topmost rail : 

TJIvsses mark'd him as he lav. and said, 

* This is the man. Tydules, these thf* steeds, 530 

To us by Dolon, whom we slew, describ’d. 

Now then, put forth thv might ; beseems it not 
To stand thus idly with thine arms in hand : 

Loose thou the horses ; or do thou the men 
Despatch, and to mv care the horses leave 535 

He said : and Pallas vigour new inspir'd. 

That right and left he smote ; dire were the groans 
Of slaughter’d men ; the earth was red with blood ; 

And as a lion, on tlf untended flock 
Of sheep or goats with savage onslaught springs, 

Ev'u so Tydides on the Thracians sprang, 

Till twelve were slain ; and as Tydides’ sword 
Gave each to death, Ulysses bv the feet 
Drew each aside ; reflecting, that perchance 
The horses, startled, might refuse to pass 
The corpses ; for as vet they knew them not. 

But when Tvdides saw the sleeping Kuig, 
thirteenth victim to Ins sword was giv’n. 

Painfully breathing ; for by Pallas' art, 

He saw that night, as in an evil dream. 

The son of (Eneus standing o’er his head. 

Meanwhile Ulysses sage the horses loos’d ; 

He gather’d up the ieius,.aud with his bow 
(For whip was none at hand) he drove them lorth ; 

Then softly whistling to Tydid>\» gave 
A signal; he, the while, remain’d behind, 

Musing what bolder deed he yet might do ; 

Whether the seat, whereon the arms were laid, 

Ta draw away, or, lifted high in air. 

To bear it of! in triumph on the car ; 
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» Or on the Tlfracians further loss inflict ; 

But while he mus'd, beside him Pallas stood, 

And said, ' Bethink thee, Tvdeus’ son, betimes 
Of thy return, lest, if some other God 

Should wake the Trojans, thou shouldst need to fly 565 
She said ; the heav'nly vone he recogniz’d, 

And mounted straight the cur ; Ulysses touch’d * 

The horses with his bow ; and, urg’d to speed. 

The}* tow’cd the ships their rapid course pursued. 

Nor idle watih Apollo kept, who saw 570 

Tvdides o'er the plain by Pallas led ; 

With anger fill'd, the Tiojan camp he sought ; 

And Rhesus’ kinsman, good Hipptnoon, 

The Thracian councillor. from sleep arous’d ; 

Awaking, when the vacant spate he view’d, 575 

Where late had stood lie horses; and his tneuds 
Gasping in death, and welt’nng in their blood, 

He groan’d as on his lomrade’s name he call’d : 

Then loud the clamour rose, and wild uproar. 
Unspeakable, of 'tropins thronging round ; 580 

They marvell’d at the deeds ; but marvell'd more 
How they who wrought them had escap'd unscath'd. 

Meantime arriv'd where Hector's scout they slew, 
Ulysses lov’d of Heav’n, a moment check’d 
His eager steeds ; Tvdidis from the cai 585 

Leap’d to the ground and in Ulysses’ hand 
The bloody tiophies plat'd ; then mounted quick, 

And tow'rd the ships, their destin’d goal, urg'd on 
The fiery horses ; nothing loth, they flew. 

Nestor first heard the* sound, and cried, ' (.) iilends, 590 
The leaders and the councillors of Greece, 

Am 1 deceiv’d, or is it true ? inethinks 

The sound of horses, hurrving, strikes mine ear ; 

Grant Heav'u, Ulysses and brave Thomed 

May bring those horses hum the Trojan camp ; 595 

Yet much J fear our bravest may have met 

With some disaster ’mid the crowd of foes * 

He scarce had ended, when themselves appear’d, 

And from the car descended * welcom'd hack 

'With cffrdial grasp of hands, and friendly words. Coo 

Gerenian Nestor first, enquiring, said : 

* Tell me, renown’d Ulysses, pride of Greece, 

Whence coipe these horses ? from the Trojan camp ? 

Or hath some God, that met you by the wa\, 
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Bestow’d them, radiant as the beams of JigHt ? bc»5 
Among the Trojans day by day I move ; 

'Tis not my wont, old warrior though I be, 

To lag behind ; but horses such as these 
I never saw ; some God hath giv'n them, sure ; 

For Jove, the ( lotid-compeUer, loves you both, bio 

*/Vnd Fallas, child of rrgis-beanng Jove’. 

To whom again the sage TTK^sos thus : 

' O Nestor, son of Neleus, piide of Greece, • 

Had they so will’d, the Gods, so grcift their pow’r, 

Ev’n better horses could have giv’n than these; bj 5 
But these, old man, are Thracians, n*-wlv come ; 

Whose King the valiant I homed hath slain. 

And with him twelve, the best oi all Ins band. 

A scout too have we slam, bv Hector sent, 

And by the Trojan chiefs, to «*pv our camp bjn 

He said, and o'er the ditch the horses drove, 

Exulting in their prize ; and with him went 
The other chiefs, rejoicing, through the camp. 

Arriv’d at Ihomed’s well order’d tent, 

First with strong haliers to the rack, where stood, 021; 
High-fed with corn, his own swift-tooted steeds, 

The horses they secur'd ; I’lysses then 
The bloody spoils of Dolon stow'd away 
In the slap’s stein, till fitting sat mice 

To Pallas might be ofier’d ; to the sea 630 

Descending then, they wash'd awav the sweat, 

Which on their necks, and thighs, and knees had dried ; 
The sweat washed oft, and m the ocean waves 
Themselves refresh'd, they sought the polish’d bath ; 
Then, by the bath restor’d, anti all their limbs 6^5 

Anointed freely with the lissom oil. 

Sat down to breakfast : and from flowing bowls 
In Pallas’ honour pour’d the luscious wane. O38 
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Now rose Aurora from lithiums’ bed 
To mortals and Immortals bringing light ; 

When to the ships okGrceie came Discord down, 
Despatch'd from Jove, with dire portents of war 
Upon Ulysses’ lofty ship she stood, 5 

The midmost, theme to shout to either side, 

Or to the tents of Ajax lehtnion, 

Or of Achilles, who at ea» h extreme, 

Confiding in their strength, had moor’d then ships. 

There stood the Goddess, and in accents haul jo 

And dread she call'd, and lix’d in ev’ry breast 
The fierce resolve to wage unwearied wai ; 

And dearer to their hearts than thoughts ol lmme 
Or wish'd return, became the batlle-tield. 

Atrides, loudly shouting call’d the Greeks j«; 

To arms ; himself his flashing armour donn’d. 

First on his legs the well-wrought greaves lie fix’d, 

Fasten'd with silver clasps ; lus ample chest 

A breastplate guarded, giv’n by Cinvras 

In pledge of friendship , for in Cyprus' isle .»o 

He heard the rumour of the glorious fleet 

About to sail for Tmv ; and sought with gift* 

To win the favour of the mighty King, 

Ten bands were there inwrought of dusky bron/e, 

Twelve ol pure gold, twice ten of shining tin , 

Of bronze mx dragons upwards tow’ids the 11a k 
Their length extended, three on either side : 

In colour like the bow, which Saturn’s son 

Plac'd in the clouds, a sign to mortal men 

Then o'er his shoulder threw his sword ; bright Hash'd 30 

The golden studs ; the silver scabbard shone, 

With golden bald rick fitted ; next lus shield 

lie took# full-siz’d, well-wrought, well-pruv'd in light ; 

Around it ran ten circling rims of brass ; 

With twenty bosses round of burnish'd tin, 33 

And, in the centre, one of dusky bronze, 

A Gorgon'head, with aspect terribh- 
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Was wrought, with Fear and Flight encircled round : 
‘Depending from a silver belt it hung ; 

And on the belt a dragon, wrought in bronze, 40 

Twin’d his lithe folds, and turn'd on ev’ry side, 

Sprung from a single neck, his triple head. 

Then on his brow' his lofty helm he plac'd. 

Four-crested, double-peak'd, with horsehair plumes. 

That nodded, fearful, from the warrior's head. 45 

Then took two weighty lances, tipp’d with brass. 

Which fiercely flash’d against the fa?e of Heav’n : 

Pallas and Juno thund’ring from on high 
In honour of Mvccna’s wealthy lord. 

Forthwith they order’d, each his charioteer* 50 

To stay his car beside the ditch ; themselves. 

On foot, in arms accoutred, sallied forth. 

And loud, ere early dawn, the clamour rose. 

Advanc’d before the cars, they lin’d the ditch ] 

Follow’d the cars ; a little space between : 55 

But Jove with dire confusion till’d their ranks, 

Who sent from llenv'11 a show'r of blood-stain’d rain, 

In sign of many a warrior's coming doom. 

Soon to the viewless shades untimely sent. 

Meanwhile upon the slope, beneath the plain, 60 

The Trojan chiefs were gather’d ; Hector’s self, 
Polydamas, vLneas, as a Hod 
In rev’rence held ; Antenor’s three brave sons, 

Agenor's godlike presence. Polybus, 

And, heav’nly fair, the youthful Acamas. 65 

In front was seen the broad circumference 
Of Hector’s shield ; ami as amid the clouds 
Shines forth the fiery dog-star, bright and clear. 

Anon beneath the cloudy veil conceal’d ; 

So now in front was Hector seen, and now 70 

Pass'd to the rear, exhorting ; all in brass, 

His burnish'd aims like Jove's own lightning flash'd. 

As in the corn-land of some wealthy Lord 
The rival bands of reapers mow the swathe, 

Barley or wheat ; ami fast the trusses fall ; 75 

So Greeks and Trojans mow’d th’ opposing ranks ; 

Nor these admitted thought of faint retreat, n 
But still made even head ; while those, like wolves. 
Rush'd to the onset ; Discord, Goddess dire. 

Beheld, rejoicing ; of the heav’nly pow’rs 80 

She only mingled with the combatants ; 
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» The others alf were absent ; they, serene, 

Repos'd in gorgeous palaces, for each 
Amid Olympus’ deep recesses built. 

Yet all the cloud-girt son of Saturn blam’d, 85 

Who will'd the vict’rv to the arms of Troy. 

He heeded not their auger ; but withdrawn 
Apart from all, in pride of conscious strength, 

Survey’d the walls of Troy, the ships of Greece, 

The flash ctf arms, the slayers and ilu- slain. 90 

While yet ’twas nfbrn, and wax’d the- youthful clay, 
Thick flevft the shallts, and fast the people fell 
On either aide ; but when the hour was come 
When woodmen, in the torest's deep recess, 

Prep«are their foot!, and wearied with the toil 95 

Of felling loftiest trees, with aching arms 
Turn with keen relish to their middav meal ; 

■ Then Grecian valour broke th' opposing ranks, 

As each along the line encourag’d each ; 

First sprang the monarch Agamemnon forth, 100 

And brave Humor slew, his people’s guard , 

And, with the chief, his friend and charioteer, 

Oiieus; he, down-leaping from the car. 

Stood forth defiant ; but between his brows 
The monarch’s spear was thrust ; nor aught avail’d 105 
The brass-bound helm to stay the weapon's point ; 
Through helm and bone it pass’d, and all the brain 
Was shatter'd ; forward as he rush’ll, he fell. 

Them left he there, their bare breasts gleaming white, 
Stripp'd of their arms ; and hasten'd in pursuit 110 

Of Antiphus and Isus, Priam's sons, 

A bastard one, and one legitimate, 

Both on one car ; the bastard held the reins : 

Beside him stood the gallant Antiphus. 

Them, as they fed their flocks on Ida's heights, 115 

Achilles once had captive made, and bound 
With willow saplings, till for ransom freed. % 

The mighty monarch, Agamemnon, drove 
Through Isus’ breast his spear ; his weighty sword 
Descended on the head of Antiphus 1 20 

BdSide tife ear, and hurl’d him from his car ; 

These of their armour he despoil’d in haste, 

Known to him both ; for he had seen them oft 
Beside the .ships, when thither captive brought 
From Ida by Achilles, swift of foot. 
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,, As when a lion in their lair hath seiz’d * 

^TThe helpless offspring of a mountain doe. 

And breaks their bones with ease, and with strong teeth 
Crushes their tender hie ; nor can their dam, 

Though close at hand she be. avail them aught ; I3'> 

For she herself by deadly terror seiz’d, 

Through the thick coppice and the forest flies, 

Panting, and bath'd in sweat, the monster's rush ; 

So dar'd no Trojan give thote brethren aid, • 
Themselves in terror of the warlike Greeks. 135 

Peisandcr next, and bold 1 lippoloehus, * 

Sons of Antimachus (’twas he who chief. 

Seduc’d by Paris’ gold and splendid gifts. 

Advis’d the restitution to refuse 

Of Helen to her Lord), the King assail’d ; 140 

Roth on one car ; but from their hands had dropp’d 
The broider’d reins ; bewilder’d there they stood ; 

While, with a lion’s bound, upon them sprang 
The son of At reus ; suppliant, in the car. 

They clasp’d his knees , ’ Give quarter. Atreus’ son, 145 
Redeem our lives ; our sire Antimachus 
Possesses goodly store* of brass and gold. 

And well-wrought iron ; and of these he fain 
Would pay a noble ransom, could he hear 
That in the Grecian shins we yet surviv’d 150 

Thus they, with gentle words, and tears, imploring *, 
But all ungentle was the voice they heard 
In answer . 'If indeed ye be the sons 
Of that Antimachus, who counsel gave, 

When noble Menelaus came to Troy I 5 5 

With sage Ulysses, as ambassadors. 

To slay them both, nor suffer their return. 

Pay now the forfeit of your father's guilt \ 

He said, and with a spear-thrust through his breast 
Peisamler dash’d to earth ; backward he fell. 160 

Down leap’d Antilochus : but with his sword 
Atrides sever’d both his hands and neck. 

And in the dust, a headless block, he roll'd. 

These left he there ; and where the thickest throng 
Maintain’d the tug of war, thither he flew', m 105 
And with him eager hosts of well-greav’d Greeks. 

Soon on the Trojans 1 flight enforc’d they hung, 
Destroying ; foot on foot, and horse on horse ; 

While from the plain thick clouds of dust arose 
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« Beneath the armdd hoofs of clatt'ring steeds ; 170 

And on the monarcU Agamemnon press’d, 

Still slaying, urging still the Greeks to arms. 

As when amid a densely tiinher’d wood 
Light the devouring flumes, by eddying winds 
Hither and thither borne, tast tails the copse 175 

Prostrate beneath tin tire’s impetuous course ; 

So thickly fell the flying Trojans' heads 
Beneath tlA might of Agamemnon's arm : 

And here and there, %th\vait the pass ol w'ar. 

Was many an empty ear at random whirl'd 180 

By strong-neck'<1 steeds, of guiding hands bereft , 
Stretch’d on the plain thc\ U\ , more welcome sight 
To carrion birds than to their widow’d wives. 

But Hector, from the frav and din of war. 

And dust, and blood, and carnage, Jove withdrew. 18> 
Still on Atmles press’d the Greek pursuit 
With eager shouts exciting ; past the tomb 
Of Ilus, ancient son ot Pardanus, 

And tow’rd the fig-tree, midway o’er the plain, 

Straining to gain the town, the Trojans tied , jyo 

While loudly shouting, his unromjuer’d hands 
With carnage dyed, Atrides urg’d their flight. 

But when the Sc.a*an gates and oak were rear li’d, 

They made a stand, and lac'd the loe’.s assault. 

Some o'er the open plain were yet dispers'd ; 105 

As heifers, by a lion scatter'd wide. 

At dead of night ; all fly ; on one descends 
The doom of death ; her with his pow'rlul teeth 
He seizes, and, her neck first broken, rends, 

And on her entrails gorging, laps her blood. 200 

So these the monarch Agamemnon cha.Vd, 

Slaying the hindmost ; they in terror fled : 

Some headlong, backward some, Atrides’ hand 
Hurl’d from their chariot many a w’arrior bold ; 

So forward and so fierce he bore his spear. , 205 

But as he near'd the city, and stood beneath 
The lofty wall, the Sire of Gods and ni'm 
From Heav’n descended ; on the topmost height 
Ol Tda’s £pring-at>oumling hill he sat ; 

And while his hand the lightning grasp’d, he thus 210 
To golden-winged Iris gave command : 

* Haste thee, swift Ins, and to Hector bear 
From me this message ; bid him that as long 
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As Agamemnon in the van appears, , 

Raging, and dealing death among the ranks, 21 5 

He from the battle keep himself aloof, 

But urge the rest undaunted to maintain 
The stubborn fight ; but should Atrules, struck 
By spear or arrow, to his car withdraw. 

He snail from me receive such pow’r to slay, 220 

As to the ships shall btNar him, rre the sun 

Decline, and Darkness spread her hallowing shade’. 

Thus he ; to Troy, obedient to lift word. 

From Ida's heights swift footed Iris sped . 

Amid the horses and the well-frani’d cars 22 5 

The godlike Hector, Priam's son, she found, 

And stood beside him, and address'd him thus : 

' Hector, thou son of Priam, sage as Jove 
In council, he the Universal bold 

Sends thee by me this message ; that as long 230 

As Agamemnon in the van appears. 

Raging, and dealing death amid the ranks, 

Thou from the battle keep thyself aloof. 

But urge the rest undaunted to maintain 

The stubborn fight ; but should Atridcs, struck 235 

By spear or arrow, to his car withdraw. 

Thou shalt from him receive such pow’r to slay 
As to the ships shall bear thee, ere the sun 
Decline, and Darkness spread her hallowing shade’. 

Swift-footed Ins said, and disappear’d ; 240 

But from his chariot Hector leap’d to earth, 

Hither and thither passing through the ranks, 

With brandish'd jav'lins urging to the fight. 

Loud, at his bidding, rose the battle-cry ; 

Back roll'd the tide ; again they fac'd the Greeks : 245 

On th' other side the Greeks their masses form’d, 

In line of battle rang’d ; oppos'd thc} r stood ; 

And in the front, to none content to cede 
The foremost place, was Agamemnon seen. 

Say now, ye Nine, who on Olympus dw«‘ll, 250 

Of all the Trojans and their fam’d Allies, 

Who first oppos’d to Agamemnon stood. 

Iphidamas, Antenor’s gallant son, 

Stalwart and brave ; in fertile Thracia bred. 

Mother of flocks ; him, in his infant years, 255 

His grandsire Cisseus, fair Theauo’s sire, 

In his own palace rear’d; and when he reach’d 
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•The perfect measure of His glorious youth, 

Still in his house retain’d him, and to wife 
Gave him his daughter ; from the marriage straight 260 
He, with twelve beaked ships that own’d his sway, 

Set forth to join the glory of the Greeks. 

His well-trimm'd ships upon iVrcote’s shore 
He left ; and came himself on foot to Troy ; 

Who now confronted Atrius' godlike son 265 

When ne£r they dr^w, \tndes miss'd his aim, 

His spear diverging . then Tphidamas 
Beneath the breastplate, sinking on his belt, 

Strove with strong hand to drive ihe weapon home; 

Yet could not pieu e the belt’s close-plaited work ; 27O 

The point, encounter'd bv the silver fold. 

Was bent, like lead , then wall his powerful hand 
The monarcli Agamemnon seiz’d the spear, 

And tow'rd him drew, and with a lion’s strength 
Wrench’d from his foeman’s grasp ; then on his neck 275 
Let fall his sword, and slack’d Ins limbs in death. 

There, falling in Ins lountry’s cause, he slept 
The iron sleep ol death ; linhappv h»\ 

Far from his virgin-bride, yet uupossess'd. 

Though bought with eostlv presents ; first he gave 280 
A hundred steers ; and promis'd thousands more 
Of sheep and goats Irom out lus countless flecks. 

Him Agamemnon of his arms despoil’d. 

And to the crowd of Greeks the trophies bore. 

But when An tenor’s eldest-born beheld. 285 

Coon, th’ observ’d of all men, bitt’rest gnet 
His eyes overshadow'd, for his brother's fate ; 

And, unperceiv’d bv Atreus’ godlike son. 

Standing aside, he struck him with his spear. 

Through the mid arm, beneath the elbow’s bend ; 290 

And drove right through the weapon's ghtt'ring point. 
Writh'd with the pain the mighty King of men ; 

Yet from the combat ilinch’d he not. nor quail'd : 

But grasping firm his weather-toughen’d spear 
On Coon rush’d, as bv the feet he drew 295 

His father's son, Iphulamas, away, 

Invoking Ull the bravest to his aid ; 

And as he drew the body tow’rd the crowd. 

Beneath the bossy shield the monarch thrust 

His brass-cHd spear, and slack’d his limbs in death ; 300 

Then near approaching, ev’n upon the corpse 

M 
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01 dead Ipliidamas, struck ofl his head I 
So by AtricUV hand, An tenor’s sons* 

Their doom accomplish'd, to the shades were sent. 

Then through the crowded ranks, with spear and 

sword, 305 

And massive stones, he held his furious course, 

While the hot blood was welling from his arm ; 

But when the wound was dry, and stanch’d the blood. 
Keen anguish then Atrides’ might subdued. a 
As when a woman m hei labour-throes 310 

Sharp pangs encompass, by Lucina sent, 

Who rules o’er child-birth travail, ev’n so keen 
'l lie pangs that then At ride.-*' might subdued. 

Mounting his car he bade his charioteer 

Drive to the ships ; for sore his spirit was pain’d ; 315 

But loud and clear he shouted to the Greeks : * 

' O friends, the chiefs and councillors of Greece, 

Yours be it now' our sea-borne ships to guard : 

Since Jove, the Lord of counsel, through the day 
Wills not that I the battle should maintain’. 320 

He said ; ami swiftly to the slops were driv'n 
His sleck-skmn’d coursers; nothing loth they flew; 

With foam their chests were deck’d, with dust their flanks, 
As from the field their wounded Loid they bore : 

But Hector, as lie saw the King retire. 325 

r Jo Trojans aud to Lycians call’d aloud : 

' Trojans and Lycians. and ye Dardans fam’d 
In close encounter, quit ye now like men ; 

Put forth your wonted valour ; fioin the field 
Their bravest has withdrawn, and Jove on me 330 

Great glory hath shed ; now headlong on the Greeks 
Urge your swift steeds, and endless honour gain '. 

His words fresh courage rous’d in ev’ry breast: 

And as a hunter cheers his sharp-fang’d hounds 
On forest boar or lion ; on the Greeks 335 

So cheer'd the valiant Trrqans Priam’s son. 

Illustrious Hector, stern as blood-stain*d Mars. 

Bent on high deeds, himself in front advanc’d. 

Fell on the masses as a whirlwind falls, # ^ 

Lashing with furious sweep the dark-blue sea. 340 

Say then, who first, who last, by Hector’s hand, 

Whom Jove had will’d to crown with honour, died. 
Assieus first, and then Autonous, 

Opites, and Opheltius. "Dolops, son 
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•Of Clvtus, and /Tisuminis, Agelas 
And Orus, and the brave Hipponbus ; 

All these tho chiefs ot (Greece ; the nameless crowd 
He scatter’d next ; as \v lien the west wind drives 
The clouds, and battles %uth the hurricane, 

Before the clearing blast ot Notus driv’n ; 350 

The* big waves heave and ioll. and high aloft 
The gale, careering, flmgs the ocean spray ; 

So thick an8 furious 1^*11 on hostile In ads 

The might of Hector. Now h.td tearful deeds 

Been done, and Greeks beside their ships had fall'u u ^ 

In shameful rout, had not l lysses thus 

To Diomed, the son of Tvdeus, call'd : 

‘ Why, son t>1 Tvdeus, should we thus relax 
Our warlike courage ; < ome, stand by me now, 

True friend 1 it Heitor of the glancing helm ,V»» 

Our ships should capture, great wen 1 our disgrace 
Whom answer’d thus the valiant Diomed: 

' Beside thee will 1 stand, and still endure ; 

But brief will be the term of our success. 

Since Jove, the Cioud-iompeller, not to us, 

But to the Troj.ms, wills tin* victory 

He said, and from his car Thymbnpns hurl'd, 

Through the left bicast transfix'd: Ulysses’ hand 
His charioted, the brave Mohon, slew. 

These left they there, no more to share the fight ; 370 

Then turning, spread confusion ’mid the crowd : 

As turn two boars upou the hunter's pack 
With desp'rate courage, turning so to bay, 

Those two, the lrojans stall'ring, gave the Greeks, 

From Hector flying, time again to breathe. v 5 

A car they seiz’d which bore two valiant chiefs, 

Sons of Percotian Merops ; he, o’er all 
In lore prophetic skill’d, would fain at home 
Have kept them from the life-destroying war : 

But they, by adverse fate imped'd to seek ‘ 3»i» 

Their doom of death, his warning voice despis'd. 

These two, of strength and life at once bereft, 

The^on of Tvdeus. valiant Diomed, 

Stripp’d ot their armour ; while Tlysses slew 
Hippodamus, and bold Hvperochus. 3^5 

Thus Jove, from Ida's height beholding, held 
His even scale, each party slaught’ring each. 

Then with his spear Tydides through the loins 



iSo HOMER [book xi 

Agastrophus, the son of Paeon, smote ; 

No car had he at hand, whereto to fly : 390 

Hut, ill advis'd, had in th' attendants’ charge £ 

His horses left far off; while he himself 

Rush’d *tnid the throng on foot, and met his doom. 

Hector’s quick glance athwart the files beheld, 

And to the rescue, with a shout, he sprang, 395 

The Trojan columns following ; not unmov'd 
The valiant JJiomed his corning saw d 

And thus bespoke Ulysses at his side : 

* On us this plague, this mighty Hector, falls : 

Yet stand we firm, and boldly meet the shock*. 400 
He said, and, poising, hurl’d ht* pond’rous spear, 

And not in vain ; on Hector's head it struck 
His helmet's crest, but, brass encount’ring brass, 

Himself it reach’d not ; for the visor’d helm, 

Apollo’s gift, three-plated, stay’d its force. 405 

Yet backward Hector sprang amid the crowd, 

And on his knees he dropp’d, his stalwart hand 
Propp’d on the ground ; while darkness veil'd his eyes. 
But ere Tydides, following up his spear, 

Attain'd from far the spot whereon he fell, 410 

Hector reviv’d, and mounting quick his car, 

Drove 'mid the crowd, and 'scap'd the doom of death. 
Then thus, with threat’ning spear, Tydidea cried : 

* Yet once again, vile hound, hast thou escap'd ; 

Thy doom was nigh ; but thee thy God hath sav'd, 415 
Phoebus, to whom, amul the clash of spears, 

Well mayst thou pray ! We yet shall meet again ; 

When 1 shall end thee, if a guardian God 
1 too may claim ; meanwhile from thee I turn. 

And others seek on whom my hap may light 420 

He said, *hnd turn'd him of his arms to strip 
The son of Paeon ; but beside the stone 
That mark’d where men of old had rais’d a mound 
To Ilus, Dardan’s son. the ancient chief, 

There crouching, Paris, fair-hair*d Helen's Lord, 425 
Against the son of Tvdeus bent his bow. 

He from the breast of brave Agastroplius 

Had stripp'd the corslet ; from his shoulders broad 

The buckler and the helmet from his head, 

When Paris bent his bow, and not in vain 430 

Hi$ arrdw launch'd ; Tydidcs’ dexter foot 

Right through it pierc’d, and pinn’d it to the ground. 
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• Joyous he laugh'd, and from his hiding place 
Sprang forth, and thus in tones of triumph cried: 

* Thou hast it ! not in vain my shaft hath flown 1 435 

Would that, deep buried in thy frank. it touch'd 
Thy very life t so should otir Trojans lose 
Their panic fear, who now on thee with dread, 

As bleating goats upon a lion, look’. 

To whom, unmov'd, the valiant Diomed : 440 

* Poor archer, trusting to thy bow alone. 

Vile sland'rer and seamcr ! it indeed 
Thou durst in arms oppos'd to me 10 stand, 

Nought would avail thy arrows and thy bow : 

And now, because thy shaft hath graz’d m3’ foot, 44: 

Thou mak'st thine ompt>’ boast : i heed thee not, 

More than a woman or a puny child : 

A worthless coward’s weapon hath no point. 

*Tis difPrent far with me ! though light it tall, 

My spear is sharp, and whom it strikes, it slays. 45o 

His widow’s cheeks are mark’d with scars of grief, 

His children orphans ; rotting on the ground, 

Red with his blood, he lies, his fun’ra) rites 
By carrion birds, and not bv women paid 

Thus while lie spoke. Passes, spearman bold, 455 
Drew near, and stood before him ; le*. behind, 

Sat down protected, and from nut his foot 
The arrow drew ; whereat sharp anguish shot 
Through all his flesh ; and mounting on his car 
He bade his faithful charioteer in haste 
Drive to the ships, for pain weigh'd down his soul. 

Alone Ulysses stood ; of all the Greeks 
Not one beside him ; all were panic struck : 

Then with his spirit, perturb'd, he commun’d thus: 

* Me miserable I which way shall I choose ? 46s 

Great were the mischief, should I flv, and so 

Increase the people's terror ; 1 twere worse 

Here to be caught alone ; and Saturn's son * 

With panic fear the other Greeks hath fill'd. 

Yet why, my soul, admit such thought* as these ? 470 

I lmow that cowards from the battle lly ; 

But he who boasts a warrior’s name, must learn. 
Wounded or wounding, firmly still to stand’. 

While in his mind and spirit thus he mus'd. 

Onward thd buckler'd ranks of Trojans came, 475 

And, to their harm, encircled him around. 
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As when a boar, by dogs and stalwart youths 
Attack'd, the shelt’ring thicket leaves, and whets 
The tusks that gleam between his curvdd jaws ; 

They crowd around, though ring his clatt'nng tusks, 480 
And, fearful though it be, await his rush : 

So crowded round Ulysses, dear to Jove, 

The Troians ; he, with brandish’d spear aloft. 

Sprang forth, and through the shoulder, froni^above, 
Deidpites wounded : Thbon next 485 

He slew, and Eimomus ; then with his spear 
Chersidarnas, in act to quit his car, 

Thrust through the loins below his bossv shield : 

Prone in the dust, he (bitch’d the blood-stnm’d soil. 

From these he turn’d ; and wounded with his spear 490 
Charops, the high-born Socus’ brother, son 
Of Hippasus ; then forward sprung, to aid 
His brother, godlike Socus ; < lov lie stood 
Before Ulysses, and address’d lum thu 1 - 
* Far-fiim’d Ulysses. ;is in u’tus, m wiles 495 

Unwearied, thou this dav o’er both the sons 
Of Hippasus. two mightv warriors slain. 

And ot their armour spoil’d, shalt make tJiy boast, 

Or by my spear tin self shalt lose thv life \ 

He said, and on the shield's bmad circle struck • 5rv> 
Through the bright shield the stimVv weapon drove. 

And through the rich-wrought baldrick. from the ribs 
Tearing the flesh a wav ; bur Pallas seiz’d, 

And turn'd it fiom the vital parts aside. 

The wound, Ulysses knew, was not to death, 505 

And back he drew, and thus to Socus cried * 

' 111-tated thou 1 thv doom hath found thee now * 

Me hast thou hinder’d from the war awlule : 

But thee to swift destruction and dark death 

This day I doom • great glory, of thee subdued, 510 

Shall I obtain, and Hades take thy soul 

Thus he : and Socus, turning, sought to fly ; 

But as he turn’d him round, Ulysses' spear 
Behind his neck, between the shoulder blades 
Was clriv’n, and through his chest ; thund’ring he fell, g 15 
And o’er his fall Ulysses, vaunting, thus : * 

* Socus, thou son of warlike Hippasus, 

Here hast thou found, nor couldst escape, thy doom. 

Ill-fated thou 1 nor sire's nor mother's hand 

Shall gather up thy bones, but carnon birds 520 
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• O’er thee shaft flap their baleful wings, and tear 
Thy mangled flesh ; for me, whene’er 1 die 
The sons of Greece will build my fnn’ral pile \ 

From put his flesh, and from his bossy shield, 

The spear of Socus, as he spoke, lie drew ; 525 

And as he drew it forth, out gush’d his blood, 

With anguish keen. The Trojans, when they saw 
Ulysses’ blood, with clam'rous shouts advanc'd 
Promiscuous ; lie. retiring, shouted loud 
To call his comrades* loud as head of man 530 

Could bear, lie. shouted tinue , and thrice his shout 
The warlike Menel.ms heaid. and thus 
To Ajax, standing bv his side, he spoke 

‘ Ajax, thou Heav’n born son of Telamon, 

Great chief of men. methmks I hear the voice 535 

Of stout Ulysses, as though left alone 
And in the stubborn light cut off lrom aid. 

By Trojans o\er-master'd. Haste we then, 

For so 'twere best, to give him present aid. 

Brave though lu* be, vet left alone, J tear 540 

Great cause we Greeks may have to mourn his loss'. 

He spoke, and Ini tlu way ; the godlike chief 
Follow'd his steps . Ulysses, dear to Jove, 

Surrounded bv the Trojan host thev found, 

As hungry jackals on tin- mountain side 545 

Around a stag, that from an archer’sdi.ind 
Hath taken hurt, yet while his blood was warm 
And limbs yet serv’d, has baffled his pursuit ; 

But when the fatal shalt has drain’d lus strength', 

Thirsting for blood, beneath the forest shade, 55 ° 

The jackals seize their victim ; then if cliauie 
A hungry lion pass, the jackals shrink 
In terror back, while he devours tin* prey ; 

So round Ulysses, sage in council, press’d 

The Trojans, many and brave, yet nobly he 555 

Averted, spear in hand, the fatal hour ; , 

Till, with his tow’r-like shield before lnm borne, 

Appear'd great Ajax, and beside him stood. 

Hither and thither then the Trojans flet! ; 

Wftile \Hth supporting arm from out the crowd 560 

The warlike Menelaus led him forth, 

Till his attendant with his car drew near. 

Then Ajax, on the Trojans sjiringing, slew 
Doryclus, royal Priam’s bastard son ; 
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Next Pyrasus he smote, and Pandocus, 565 

Lysander, and Pylartes ; as a stream. 

Swollen by the rains of Heav’n, that from the hills 
Pours down its wintry torrent on the plain ; 

And many a blighted oak, and many a pine 

It bears, with piles of drift-wood, to the sea : 570 

So swept illustrious Ajax o'er the plain, 

Overthrowing nu n and horses ; though unknown 
To Hector : lie, upon Sramander’s l^anks * 

Was warring on the field's extremesi left, 

Where round great Nestor and the warlike King 575 
Idomeneus, while men were tailing fast. 

Rose, irrepressible, the battle cry. 

Hector, 'mid these, wns working wondrous deeds. 

With spear and cnr, routing th’ opposed youth ; 

Yet had the Greeks ev'n so their ground maintain'd, 580 
But godlike Paris, fair hair’d Helen's Lord, 

Through the right shoulder, with a three-barb*d shaft. 

As in the front he fought, Machaon quell’d * 

For him the wariior Greeks were sore afraid, 

Lest he, as bark the line of battle roll’d, 585 

Might to the foe be left ; to Nestor then 
Idomeneus address’d his speech, and said ■ 

‘ O Nestor, son of Nrleus, pnde of Greece, 

Haste thee to mount thy car, and with thee take 
Machaon ; tow’id the vessels urge with speed 500 

Thy flying steeds ; worth many a life is his, 

The skilful leech, who knows, with practis’d hand, 

T' extract the shall, and healing drugs apply 
He said ; Gerenian Nestor at the worn 
Mounted his car, Machaon at his side. 595 

The skilful leech, sage /Esculapius’ son : 

He touch’d Ilia horses ; tow'rd the Grec ian ships, 

As was his purpose, nothing loth, they flew'. 

To Hector then Cebrioncs, who saw 
Confus'd the Trojan’s right, drew near, and said ; 600 

* Hector, we here, on th’ outskirts of the field, 
CVerpow’r the Greeks ; on th’ other side, our friends 
In strange confusion mingled, horse and man, 

Are driv’n ; among them Ajax spreads dismay, ' " 

The son of Telamon ; T know him well, 605 

And the broad shield that o’er his shoulders hangs ; 
Thither direct we then our car, where most 
In mutual slaughter horse and foot engage. 
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And londest swells, uncheck’d, the battle cry \ 

He said, and with the pliant lash he touch’d 610 

The sleek-skinn’d horses ; springing at the sound, 
Between the Greeks and Trojans, light they bore 
The flying car, o'er corpses ol the slain 
And broken bucklers tinmpling ; all beneath 
Was plash'd with blood the axle, and tin* rails 6 15 

Around the car, as from the lie uses' feet 
And froifl the fellogs of the wheels, were thrown 
The bloody gouts ; vet on he sped, to join 
The strife of men. and break th’ opposing ranks. 

His coming spread confusion ’mid the Greeks, 620 

His spear awhile withheld ; then through the rest, 

With sword, and spear, and pond’rous stones lie rush’d, 
But shunn’d the might of Ajax Telamon. 

But Jove, high thron'd, the soul of Ajax till'd 
With fear ; aghast he stood ; his sev’nfold shield 625 
He threw behind his bark, and, trembling, gaz'd 
Upon the crowd ; then, like scum beast of piey. 

Foot slowly following foot, reluctant turn'd. 

As when the rustic youth and dogs have dnv’n 
A tawny lion from the cattle fold, 630 

Watching all night, and baulk’d him of his pn v ; 

Rav’ning for flesh, lv* still th’ attempt renews. 

But still in vain for main a jav’hn, huil'd 
By vig'rous arms, confronts him to his face, 

And blazing faggots, that his clinage daunt ; 635 

Till, with the dawn, reluctant he retreat : 

So from before the Tiojans Ajax turn’d, 

Reluctant, fearing for the ships of Greece 
As near a field of corn, a stubborn ass. 

Upon whose sides had manv a club been broke, 640 

O’erpow'rs his boyish guides, and cnt’ring in. 

On the rich forage grazes ; while the boys 
Their cudgels ply, but vain their puny strength, 

Yet drive him out, when fully fed, with ease : « 

Ev*n so great Ajax, son of Telamon, 645 

The valiant Trojans and their fam’d Allies. 

Still thrusting at his shield, before them drove : 

"Yet ^fbuld he sometimes, rallying, hold in check 
The Trojan host ; then turn again to flight, 

Yet barring still the passage to the ships. 650 

Midway between the Trojans and the Greeks 
He stood defiant ; many jav’lins, hurl’d 
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By vig'rous arms, were in their flight received 
On his broad shield ; and many, ere they reach’d 
Their living mark, fell midway on the plain, 655 

Fix’d in the ground, in vain athirst for blood. 

Him thus, hard press'd bv thick-thrown spears, beheld 
Eurypylus, Euaunon’s noble son. 

He hasten'd up, and aim’d his glitt’ring spear ; 

And Apisaou. Phausias’ noble son, d( 3 o 

Below the midrifl through the liver struck, 

And straight relax’d in sudden death his limbs. 

Forth sprang Eurypylus to seize the spoils : 

But godlike Paris saw, and as he stoop'd 
From Apisaon's corpse to strip Ins arms, 

Against Eurypylus he bent his bow. 

And his right thigh transfix’d ; the injur’d limb 
Disabling, in the. wound the arrow broke. 

He ’mid ids friends, escaping death, withdrew, 

And to the Greeks with piercing shout he call’d : 6 ?p 

‘ O friends, the chiefs and councillors of Greece, 1 & 
Turn yet again, and from the doom ot death 
Great Ajax save, hard press'd by hostile spears : 

Scarce can 1 hope he may escape with life 

The desp’rate fight ; yet bravely stand, and aid 675 

The mighty Ajax, son of l elamon 

Thus spoke the wounded hero ■ round him they 
With sloping shields and spears uplifted stood . 

Ajax to meet them came ; and when he reach'd 

The friendly ranks, again he turn’d to bay. b8o 

So rag’d, like blazing tire, the furious tight. 

Meanwhile the mares ot Helens, drench’d with sweat. 
Bore Nestor and Macliaon from the field ; 

Achilles saw*, and mark'd them where he stood 

Upon his lofty vessel’s prow, and watch'd 685 

The grievous toil, the lamentable rout. 

Then on his friend Patroclus from the ship 
He call'd aloud ; he heard his voice, and forth, 

As Mars majestic, from the tent lie came ; 

(That day commenc’d his evil destiny) 690 

And thus Memetius' noble son began : 

* Why call'st thou me ? what wouldst thou, VeleiiS? 
son ? ’ 

To whom Achilles, swift of foot, replied : 

' Son of Menoetius, dearest to my soul, 

Soon must the suppliant Greeks before me kneel, 695 
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So insupportable is now their need. 

But haste thee now. Patroclus, dear to Jove : 

Enquire of Nestor, from the battle-field 
Whom brings he wounded ; looking from behind 
Most like he seem’d to .TNcula pins’ son, 7**0 

Machaon : but his face 1 could not see, 

So swiftly past the eager horses Hew 

He said : obedient to hts friend’s command, 

Quick toutin' tents and ships Patioclus ran. 

They, when thev reach’d the tent ot Nelcus’ son, 705 
Descended to the ground ; Knrvmedon 
The old man’s mares unharness’d from the car, 

While on the 1 icach they fac’d the cooling bree/e, 

Which from their garments dried the sweat ; then turn'd, 
And in the; tent on easy seats repos'd. 710 

For them the fair-hair’d llecamede mix'd 
A cordial potion ; her from Tenedos, 

When by Achilles la’en the old man brought ; 

Daughter of great Arsinous whom the Greeks 

On him, their sagest councillor, bestow'd. 715 

Before them first a table fair she spread, 

Well polish’d, and with feet of solid bronze ; 

On this a brazen canister she plac’d, 

And onions, as a relish to the wine, 

And pale clear honey and pure barley meid ’ 7JO 

By these a splendid goblet, which from home 
Th’ old man had brought, with golden studs adorn’d : 
Four were its handles, and round each two doves 
Appear’d to feed ; at either end, a cup. 

Scarce might another move it from the board, 725 
When full ; but aged Nestor rais'd with ea->e. 

In this, their goddess like attendant first 
A gen’rous measure mix’d of Prainnian wine , 

Then with a brazen grater shredded o’er 

The goatsmilk cheese, and whitest barley meal, 730 

And of the draught compounded bade them drink. 

They drank, and then, reliev’d the parching thirst, 

With mutual converse entertain’d the hour. 

.Before the gate divine Patroclus stood 

fhe tfld man saw, and from his seat arose, 735 

And took him by the hand, and led him in, 

And bade him sit ; but he, refusing, said : 

* No seat for me, thou venerable sire ! 

T must not stay ; for lie both awe and fear 
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Commands, who hither sent me to enquire 740 

What wounded man thou hast ; I need not ask, 

I know Machaon well, his people’s guard. 

My errand done, I must my message bear 
Back to Achilles ; and thou know’st thyself, 

Thou venerable sire, how stem his mood : 745 

Nav sometimes blames he, where no blame is due 
To whom Gereman Nestor thus replied : 

‘ Whence comes At hilles’ pitv for the Greeks • 

By Trojan weapons wounded ? know* he not 
What depth of suft'nng through the camp prevails ? 750 

How in the ships. b\ arrow or by spear 
Sore wounded, all 0111 best and hi a vest lie ? 

The valiant son of Tvdeus, ] homed, 

Pierc'd by a shaft ; Ulysses by a spear. 

And Agamemnon’s self ; Kurypvlus 755 

Bv a sharp arrow through the thigh transfix’d ; 

And here another, whom but now 1 biing. 

Shot by a bow, from oil the battle held ; 

Achilles, valiant as he is, the while 

For Grecian woes nor tare nor pity feels, 760 

Waits he, until our ships beside the sea. 

Ill our despite, are burnt bv hostile tins, 

And we be singly slain ? not mine is now 
The strength 1 boasted once of active limbs. 

O that such youth and vigour yet were mine, 76$ 

As when about a cattle-lilting raid 
We fought th’ Fleam, ; there Itvmoneus 
1 slew, the son of brave Hyperoihus, 

Who dwelt in Fits ; and mv booty drove. 

He sought to guard the herd ; but from my hand 770 
A jav’Iin struck him in the foremost ranks : 

He fell, and terror seiz'd the rustic crowd. 

Abundant store of plunder from the plain 
We drove ; of hornfid cattle fifty herds ; 

As many flocks of sheep, as many droves 775 

Of swine, as many wide-spread herds of goats. 

And thrice so many golden-chestnut mares, 

The foals of many running with their dams. 

To Pvlos, Neleus’ city, these we drove 

By night ; and much it gladden’d Neleus* heart, 780 

That I, though new to war, such prize had won. 

When morn appear’d, the clear-voic’d heralds call’d 
For all to whom from Elis debts w r ere due ; f 
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Collected thus, the Pylians’ leading men 

Division made ; for itlis ow’d us much ; 785 

Such wrongs we few in Pylos had sustain’d. 

The might of Hercules in former years 

Had storm'd our town, and all our bravest slain. 

Twelve gallant sons had Neleus ; I of these 

Alone was left ; tlie others ali wore gone. 790 

Whence over-proud, th’ Epeians treated us 

With insult, and high-handed violence 

A herd of oxen now, and num’rous flock 

Of sheep, th’ old man selected for himself. 

Three hundred, with their shepherds ; for to him 795 
Large compensation was from Klis due. 

Train’d to the course, four horses, with their ears, 

He for the Tripod at th' Klean games 

Had sent to run ; these Augeas, King ol nun, 

Detain’d, and bade the drivers home return, 800 

Bootless, and grieving for tluir horses' loss. 

Th’ old man his words resenting, and his acts. 

Large spoils retain’d ; the rest among the crowd 
He shar’d, that none might lose his portion due. 

These we dispos’d of soon, and to the Gods ,805 

Due ofl'rings made ; but when the third flay rose. 

Back in all haste, in numbers, horse and foot. 

Our foes return’d ; with them the Motion twins, 

Yet boys, untutor’d in the arts of war. 

Far off, by Alphcus’ banks, th’ extremes! verge 810 

Of sandy Pylos, is a lofty mound. 

The city of Tliryum ; which around, intent 
To raze its walls, their army was encamp’d. 

The plain already they had overspread ; 

When Pallas from Olympus’ heights came down 815 
In haste, and bade us all prepare for war. 

On no unwilling ears her message fell, 

But eager all for fight ; but me, to arm 
Neleus forbade, and ev'n my horses hid. 

Deeming me yet unripe for deeds of war. * 820 

Yet so, albeit on foot, by Pallas’ grace 
A name I gain’d above our noblest horse 
TBere*te a river, Minyis by name. 

Hard by Arene, flowing to the sea, 

Where we, the Pylian horse, expecting morn, 825 

Encamp'd, toy troops of footmen quickly join’d. 

Thence in all haste advancing, all in arms, 
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We reach’d, by midday, Alpheus’ sacred stream. 

There, to o’er-ruling Jove our oft'rings made. 

To Alpheus and to Neptune each a bull, 

To Pallas, blue-ey’d Maid, a heifer fair, 

In order’d ranks we took our ev’ning meal. 

And each in arms upon the river’s brink 

Lav down to rest ; for close beside us lay 

Th* Epeians, on the town’s destruction bent. 835 

Then saw they mighty deeds of war display’d ; • 

For we, as sunlight overspread the carfti. 

To Jove and Pallas praying, battle gave. 

But when the Pylians and th’ Epeians met, 

I first a warrior slew and seiz'd his car, 840 

Bold spearman, Mulms ; Augeas' son-in-law. 

His'eldest daughter's husband, Agamcde, 

The yellow-hair’d, who all the virtues knew 
Of each medicinal herb the wide world grows. 

Him, with my brass-tipp’d speai, as on he came, 845 
I slew ; he fell , I, rushing to his car, 

Stood ‘mid the foremost ranks, tli* Epeians brave 
Fled diverse, when they saw their champion fall. 

Chief of their horsemen, foremost in the fight. 

With the dark whirlwind's force, 1 onward rush’d, 850 
And fifty cars I took , two men in each 
Fell to my spear, and bit the bloody dust. 

Then Actor's sons, the Motions, had l slam. 

Had not th’ Earth-shaking God, their mighty sire, 

Veil'd in thick cloud, withdrawn them from the field. 855 
Then Jove great glory to the Pylians gave ; 

For o’er the wide-spread plain we held pursuit, 

Slaying, and gath’rmg up the scatter'd arms, 

Nor till c.om-clad Buprasiurn and the rock 

Olenian, and Alcsium, termed the Mound, 860 

Stay’d we our steeds ; there Pallas bade us turn. 

There the last man I .slew, and left ; the Greeks 
Back from Buprasiurn drove their living cars 
To Pylos, magnifying all the name, 

'Mid men, of Nestor, as 'mid Gods, of Jove. 865 

Such once was 1 ’mid men, while yet I was ; 

Now to himself alone Achilles keeps 

His valour ; yet hereafter, when the Greeks 

Have perish'd all, remorse shall touch his soul. 

Dear friend, remember now th’ injunctions giv’n 870 
By old Menoetius. w-lien from Phthian land 
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He sent thee forth to Agamemnon’s aid : 

I, and Laertes’ godlike son, within, 

Heard all his counsel ; to the well-built house 
Of Peleus we on embassy had come, 

Throughout Achilla's fertile lands to raise 
The means of war ; Meim-tius there we tound, 

Achilles, and thyself within the house ; 

While in the court van t aged Peleus slew, 

And to tlib Lord of thunder otter'd up 
A fatten'd steer ; aifd from a golden bowl 
O’er the burnt-oti'ring pour’d the ruddv wine. 

We two, while ye were busied with the flesh. 

Stood at the gate ; sutpris’d, Achilles rose. 

And took us bv the hand, and bade us sit, 

Dispensing all the hospitable rites. 

With food ami wine recruited, l began 
My speech, and urg’d ye both to join tlie w,ir . 

Nor were ye loth to go ; much sage advi< e 
Your elders gave ; old Peleus bade his son 
To aim at highest honours, and surpass 
His comrades all ; Menutius, Actor’s son, 

To thee this counsel gave : “ My son”, he s.ud, 
u Achilles is by birth above Hire tar ; 

Thou art in years the elder ; lw in strength 
Surpasses thee ; do thou with prudent woids 
And timely speech address him, and advise 
And guide him ; he will, to his good, obey 

‘ Such were the old man’s words ; but thou hast let 
His counsel slip thy mem’ry ; yet ev’ii now 900 

Speak to Achilles thus, and stir his soul. 

It haply he will h»*ar thee ; and who knows 
But by the grace of Ileav’n thou mavst prevail ? 

For great is oft a friend’s persuasive pow’r. 

But if the fear of evil prophesied, 90; 

Or message by his Goddess-mother brought 
From Jove, restrain him, let him send thee for.th 
With all his force of warlike Myrmidons. 

That thou mayst be the saving light of Greece. 

Then let him bid thee to the battle bear 910 

Hi? graft* ring arms ; if so the men of Troy, 

Scar'd by his likeness, may forsake the field. 

And breathing-time afford the sons of Gree< e, 

Toil-worn ;’ for little pause has yet been theirs. 

Fresh and unwearied, ye with ease may drive 915 
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To their own city, from our ships and tents* 

The Trojans, worn and battle-wearied men’. 

Thus he ; Patroclus’ spirit within him bum’d, 

And tow’rd Achilles* tent in haste he sped. 

But, running, as Ulysses’ ship he pass’d, 92a 

Where was the Council and the Justice-seat, 

And where were built the altars of the Gods, 

There met him, halting from the battle-field, 

Shot through the thigh, Euirmon's Heav’n-borB son, 
Eurypylus ; his head and shoulders (fhnk 925 

With clammy sweat, while horn lus grievous wound 
Stream'd the dark blood ; yet firm was still his soul. 

MenuHius’ noble son with pity saw. 

And deeply sorrowing thus address’d the chief: 

4 Woe for the duels ami councillors of Greece ! 930 

And must yc, far from friends and native home, 

Glut with your flesh the rav’mng dogs ol Troy ? 

Yet tell me this, Ileav'n horn Eur\pylus; 

Still do the Greeks 'gainst Hector’s giant force 
Make head ? or fall they, vanquish'd by his spear ? ’ 935 

To whom with prudent speech, Eurypylus ; 

* No source, Heav’n-born Patroclus, have the Greeks, 

Of aid, but all must perish by their ships : 

For in the ships he all our bravest late. 

By spear or arrow struck, by Trojan hands; 940 

And fiercer, hour by hour, their onset grows. 

But save me now, and lead me to the ships ; 

There cut the arrow' out, and from the wound 
With tepid venter cleanse the dotted blood: 

Then soothing drugs apply, of healing pow’r, 945 

Which from Achilles, thou, ’tis said, hast learn'd, 

From Chiron, juslest ol the Centaurs, he. 

For Podalirius and Machaon both, 

Our leeches, one lies wounded in the tents, 

Himself requiring sore the leech’s aid ; 950 

The other on the plain still dares the light 
To whom again Menoetius’ noble son : 

1 How may this be ? say, brave Eurypylus, 

What must I do ? a messenger am 1 , 

Sent by Gerenian Nestor, prop of Greece, * 9^5 

With tidings to Achilles; yet ev’n so 
I will not leave thee in this weary plight \ 

He said, and passing his supporting hand 
Beneath his breast, the wounded warrior led 
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, Within the t«?ht; th’ attendant saw* and spread 960 
The oxhide couch , then as he lay reclin'd, 

Patroclus, with hia dagger, from the thigh 
Cat out the biting shaft , and from the wound 
With tepid water cleans’d the dotted blood ; 

Then, pounded m ins hands, a toot applied 965 

Astringent, anodjne, which all his pain 
Allay’d, the wound was dried, and stanch'd the 
bloods 9<S7 
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Thus o’er the wounded chief Kurypylus 
Watch'd in his tent Menectms* noble sou ; 

But hand to hand the Greeks and Trbjans lought ; 

Nor longer might the ditch th' assault repel. 

Nor the broad wall above, which Greeks had built, 5 

To guard their ships, and round it dug the dit< 5 h ; 

But to the Gods no hecatombs had paid, 

That they the ships and all the stores within 
Might safely keep , against the will of Hcav'n 
The work was done, and theme not long endur'd. to 
While Hector liv'd, and Peleus’ son lus wrath 
Retain'd, and Priam’s city untaken stood ; 

So long the Grecian wall remain’d entire** 

But of the Trojans when the best had fall'n. 

Of Greeks, when some were slain, some yet surviv'd ; 45 

When the tenth year had seen the fall of Troy, 

And Greeks, embark’d, had ta’en their homeward way, 

Then Neptune and Apollo counsel took 

To sap the wall by aid of all the streams 

That seaward from the heights of Ida dow ; 20" 

Rhesus, Caresus, and Heptaporus, 

'Granicus, and yRsepus, Rhouius, 

Scamander’s stream divine, anti Simois, 

Where helms and shields lay buried m the sand, 

And a whole race of warrior demigods ■ 25 

These all Apollo to one channel turn’d ; 

Nine days against the wall the torrent beat; 

And Jove sent rain continuous, that the wall 
Might sooner be submerg'd * while Neptune's seif, 

His trident in his hand, led on the stream. 30 

Washing away the deep toundations, laid, 

Laborious, by the Greeks, with logs and stones. 

Now by fast-flowing Hellespont dispers’d. « *** 

The wall destroy’d, o’er all the shore he spread 
A sandy drift; and bade the streams return 35 

To where of old their silver waters flow’d. 

Such were, in future days, to be the works 
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■ Of Neptune and Apollo ; but meanwhile 
Fierce rag'd the battle round the firm-built wall. 

And frequent clatter'd on the turrets' beams 40 

The hostile missiles ; by the scourge of Jove 
Subdued, the Greeks beside their ships were hemmM, 
By Hector scar’d, fell minister of Dread, 

Who with the whirlwind’s force, as ever, fought. 

A$ when,^y dogs and hunters circled round, 45 

A boar, or Uon, in his pride ol strength, 

Turns on his foes, wflile thev in close array 
Stand opposite, and frequent shoot their darts ; 

Nor yet his spirit quails, but firm he stands 
With suicidal courage ; swift he turns, 50 

Where best to break the circhug ranks ; -w here’or 
He makes his* rush, the circling ranks give way : 

So Hector, here autl there, amid the ciowd, 

Urg'd his companions on to cross the ditch • 

The fiery steeds shrank back, and, snorting, stood 55 
Upon the topmost brink ; for the wide ditch 
withheld them, easy not to leap nor cross . 

For steep arose on either side the banks. 

And at the top with sharpen'd slakes were crown'd, 
Thick-set and strong, which there the* sons of Greece do 
Had planted, to repel th’ invading foes. 

Scarce might a horse, with well-wheel'd car attach'd, 
jgssay the passage ; but on foot they burn'd 
XQ make th' attempt ; and thus Polydamas, 

Approaching near, to valiant Hector spoke • 65 

1 Htictor, and all ye other chiefs of Troy, 

And brave Allies, in vain we seek to drive 
Our horses o'er the ditch ; 'tis hard to cross ; 

"Tis crown’d with pointed stakes, and them behind 

Is built the Grecian wall ; there to descend 70 

And from our cars in narrow space to fight 

Were certain ruin If it be indeed 

The will of Jove, high~thund‘ring, to confound 

The Greeks in utter rout, and us to aid, 

I should rejoice that ev'ry Greek forthwith 75 

Fa r from his home should fill a nameless grave ; 
Bvif k 9 tf 0 fild they turn, and we again J>e dnv'n 
Back, from the ships, and hurried down the ditch, 

Such were our loss, that scarce a messenger 

Would live to bear the tidings to the town 80 

Of OUT destruction by the rallied Greeks. 
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Hear then my counsel; let us ail agree 
With our attendants here upon the hank 
To leave our horses ; and ourselves on foot, 

All arm'd, press on w here Hector leads ; the Greeks, 85 
If that their doom be nigh, \ull make no stand", 

Thus spoke Polyilamas ; lus counsel pleas'd ; 

And Hector sprang, m ai ins, from of! his car ; 

Nor long, the noble Hector when they saw. 

Delay’d the other chiefs , then gave command 90 

s Each to his own attendant, by the (fitch 
To keep the chariots all in due array ; 

Then parting, form'd in order of attack, 

In five divisions, with their sev’ral chiefs. 

Hound Hector thtring'd, and bold Polydamas, 95 

The best and bravt st ; they who long'd the most 
To atOrm the wall and fight beside the ships. 

With them Cebnones , for Ilec tor left, 

To guard the licnses one of lesser note. 

The next division was bv Paris 1< d, 10O 

Agenor, and Alcathbus , the third 
By Helenus, and brave Deiphobns, 

Two sons of Priam , \sius was the third, 

Aslus, the son of H>rtuuis , who brought * 

His tow'nng fiery steeds from Stiles' stream, 1O5 

Hard by Ansba , stout Aincas led 
The fourth, Anthises' son, Archilochus 
With him, and Acamas, Antenor's sons ; 

Both skill'd alike tn ev'rv point of war. 

Of the far-fam'd Allies, Sarpedon held 
The chief command , and for his comrades chose 
Asteropseus, and the warlike might 
Of Gl&ucus ; these o'er all the rest he held 
Preeminent m valour, save himself, 

Who o'er them all superior stood confess'd. 

These, interlac'd their shields of tough bullVhide, 

With eager step advanc'd and deenvd the Greeks 
Would, unresisting, Jail before their ships. 

The other Trojans and renown*d Allies 
The words of wise Polydamas obey'd * 

But Asius, son of Hyrtacus, refus’d 
His horses and his charioteer to leave, 

With them advancing to assail the ships. 

Blind fool, unconscious t from before those ships. 

Escap'd from death, with horses and with car 
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Triumphant, to the breezy heights of Troy 
He never shall return , ill-omen’d fate 
O'ershadowing dooms him by the spear to fall 
Of brave Idomeneus Deucalion’s son 
He tow'rd the left inclin'd, what wa\ the Gieeks 130 
With horse and ihiriot from the* plain return'd 
^That way he drove his horses , and the gates 
Unguard^l found bv bolt or massive bar 
Their warders held Jjhtni open'd wide to save 
Perchance some comrmk thing from the plain, 135 
Thither he bent his iours< with clamours loud 
Follow'd his troops noi deem'd thtv that the Greeks 
Would hold then ground but fall amid their ships 
Little thc> knew Ixfort the gates tin v found 
Two men, two warriors of the prime two sons 140 

Illustrious of the sp< ir-skill d I apitinc 
Stout Polypates one Viuthous son 
With whom Leontius bold as blood-stain d Mars 
So stood these two bf foie the lofts gates 
Aft OH the mountain ide two tow’ring oaks 145 

Which many a dry have borne the wind and storm, 

Firm rifted bv thtir strong continuous roots 
So in their arms and vigour confident 
Chose two great \sius clnrge undaunted m< t. 

On th’ other side with shouts and wild uproar l*o 

^Their bull’s hide shnlds uplifted high advanc’d 
Against the well-built wall, Asms the King 
ianllnus, Orestes \camas 
The son of Asms and <T nomaus 
And Thdon ; those within to save tht ships 
Calling meanwhile on all the well greav’d Greeks , 

But wh en they saw the wall by frowns scal’d. 

And heard the cry of Greeks m panic fe ai 
Sprang forth those two before the gates to fight. 

As when two boars, upon the mountain side, 1O0 

Await th* appro 1 clung dm of mem and dogs, * 

'vThea Sideways rushing snap the wood around, 

Hipp'd from the roots , lornl clash then 1 latt'nng tusks, 
T in to,t he huntsman's spear they yield their lives , 
Stftfiffter'd on those chimpions’ brass-dad breasts 165 
The hostile weapons , stubbornly thev fought, 

Belying on their strength and friends above 

For from the well built tow'rs huge stone s were hurl'd 

By those who for themselves, thur tents and ships. 
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Maintain'd defensive warfare ; thick they fell, 170 

As wintry snow-flakes, which the boist’rous wind, 
Driving the shadowy clouds, spreads fast and close 
O'er all the surface of the fertile earth • 

So thick, from Grecian and from Trojan hands, 

The weapons Hew ; on helm and bossy shield 175 

With grating sound the pond’rous masses rang. 

Then deeply groaning, as he smote his thigh t r 

Thus spoke"dismay'd the son of Hvrfcacus 

* O Father Jove, how hast thou lov’d our hopes 

lo falsify, who deem’d not that the Greeks * 80 

Would stand our onset, and resistless arms 1 

But they, as yellow banded wasps, or bees. 

That by some nx k> pas* has t built their nests, 

Abandon not their cavern'd home but wait 

Th* attack, and boldlv for thur offspring fight; 18$ 

So from the gates these two, though two alone. 

Retire not, till they be oi ta’en or slain \ 

He said : but Jove legarded not lus words ; 

So much on Hector’s triumph he was bent. 

Like battle rag’d round th’ other gates , but hard 190 
It were for me, with godlike pow’i, to paint 
Bach sev’ral combat , for around the wall 
A more than human storm of stone was pour'd 
On ev'ry side ; the Greeks, hard press’d, perforce 
Fought for their ships, while all the Gods look’d on 19$ 
Indignant, who the Grecian cause upheld 
Fiercely the Lapithiv sustain'd the war * * 

Stout Polypcntes first, Pirithous’ son, 

Smote, through the brass-cheek’d helmet, Damasus ; 

Hor stay’d the brazen helm the spear, w'hose point goo 
Went crashing through the bone, that all the brain 
Was shatter’d , onward as he rush’d he fell. 

Then Pylon next, and Ormenns he slew 
Meantime Leon tens, scion true of Mars, 

Struck with unerring spear Hippomachus, 205 

Son of Antimachus, bekw the waist , 


Then, drawing from th<~ sheath his trenchant sword. 
Dash'd through the crowd, and hand to hand he spote 
Antiphates; he, backward, fell to earth 
Menon, lamemis, Orestes next, z\ 


In quick succession to the ground he brought. 

From these while they their ghtt’rxug armour stripp’d. 
Round Hector throng’d, and bold Polydamas, 
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The bramt and the best. who lonjjM the most 

To storm the wall, and burn vnth hre the ships. 215 

Yet on the.maigin of the ditch tht> paus'd , 

For, as they sought to cioss a sign from Heav’n 
Appear’d, to leftward of th* astonish'd crowd , 

A soaring eagle m his talons bore 

A dragon, huge of sue of blood-red hue 320 

Ahve, art# breathing still nor vet subdued , , 

For twisting backwaid through tin. bieast he pierc’d 
His bearer near the neck he stung with pain, 

Let fall his prey \\m< h dropp d amid the < rmvd , 

Then screaming, on the blast was borne away. 225 

The Trojans shudd’nng m then midst bthehl 

The spotted serpent din portent of love 

Then to bold Hector thus Polydamas 

* Hector, 111 council thou re pros st me oft 

For good advice , it is not meet thou sav’st 230 

IThat private, nun shonM talk beside the maik. 

In council or in war but study still 

Thine honour to e\alt , vet must 1 now 

Declare what seems to nit tin wisest course 

Let us not fight the Greeks beside then ships , 2^5 

For thus I read the fuiure if indeed 

To us, about to < ross this sign from Hea\ n 

Was sent, to Icftw ud of th astonish’d crowd 

A soaring eagle bearing m his claws 

A dragon huge oi Si/e of blood red hue, 240 

Alive ; yet dropp d him ere he reach el his home, 

Nor to his nestlings bon th int< rnled pic\ 

So we, ev’n though our mighty strength should break 
The gates and wall and put tin Giecks to lout, 

By the same* roaei not seat hole ss should return, 245 

But many a Trojan on the tnld should lease 

Slam by the Greeks while they their ships defend. 

So would a seer, well vers d in anguf\ „ 

Worthy of public credit lead this sign ' 

To whom thus Hector of the glancing helm 250 

Bephed, with stem regard Polvdam is, 

Tlgjupeech of thmt is alien to mv soul 
Thy better judgment better counsel knows. 

Bui if in earnest such is thine advice, 

Thee of thy senses havt the Gods bereft 255 

Who farn wouldst have us disregard the word 
And promise by the nod of Jove confirm’d, 
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And put our faith Id birds* expanded wings; 
little of these I reek, nor care to look, 

U to the right, and tow’rd the morning sun, t 260 

Qr to the left, and shades of night, they fly. 

Jput we our trust in Jove's eternal will, 

Of mortals and Immortals King supreme. 

The best of omens is our country's cause. 

Why shouldst thou tremble at the battle stiYe ? a 6 $ 

Though ev’rv Irojan else were doomed to die 

Beside the ships, no fear lest thou shouldst fall: 

Unwarhke is thy soul, nor firm ot inood 

But if thou shrink, or by thv ciaven words 

Turn back another Trojan fiom the tight, 270 

My ape ar shall take the forfeit of thv life*. 

This said, he led the way ; with jovous shouts 
They follow'd all; then Jove, the lightning’s Lord, 

From Ida's heights a storm ot wind sent down. 

Driving the dust against the Gn c mil ships ; 275 

Which quell’d their courage, and to Hector gave. 

And to Trojans, fresh in« itement ; they. 

On thdlrown strength and heav'nly signs relying. 

Their force address’d to storm the Greuan wall. 

They rar’d the counters* .up, the battlements 280 

Destroy'd ; and the projecting buttresses, 

Which, to sustain the tow'rs, th*» Greeks had fix’d 

Deep in the soil, with levers undermm’d 

These once withdrawn, they hop’d to storm the wall; 

Nor from the passage vet the Greeks withdrew, 285 
But closely fencing with their bull's-hide shields 
The broken battlements, they thence hurl'd down 
A Storm of weapons on the foe beneath. 

Commanding from the tow’r in ev'ry place 
Were seen th’ Ajat.es, urging to the light, 390 

Imploring these, and those in steinei tones 
Rebuking, who their warlike tod relax’d. 

4 Friends, Grecians all, ve who excel in war, 
vl»d ye oi mod'iate or infciior strength, 

Though all are not with equal pow'rs endued, 295 

Yet here is work for all 1 bear this in mind, 

Nor tow’rd the ships let any turn his face, 

By threats dismay’d ; but forward press, and each 
Encourage each, if so the lightning’s Lord, 

Olympian Jove, may grant us to repel. 

And backward to his city chase the foe 


300 
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Thus they, Wliu cheering words, sustain'd the war: 
Thick as the snow-flakes on a wintry day, 

When Jove, the Lord of counsel, down on men 

His snow-storm sends, and manifests his pow'r ’ 305 

Hush'd are the winds , the hakes continuous fall, 

That the high mountain tops, and jutting crags, 

And lotus-cover*d meads are buried deep, 

And mac*} productive labotns of the held ; 

On hoary Ocean’s beach and bays thev lie, jto 

Th’japproariung waves their bound , o’er all bc3& le 
Is spread by Jove the heavy uil of snow 
So thickly flew the stones irom either side, 

Bv Greeks on Trojans hurl’d bv these on Greeks ; 

And clatter’d loud through all its Kngth the wull 31$ 
Nor yet the T rojans, though by Tb 1 tor led. 

The gates had broken and (he massive bai 
But Jove against the Greeks suit forth his son 
Sarpedon, as a lion on a hi rd 

His shield's broad orb before his breast he bore, 330 

Well-wrought, of beaten brass which th’ aim'rer’s hand 
Had beaten out and lin’d with stout bull’s Jude ; 

With golden rods, continuous, all around , 

He thus equipp’d, two jav 1ms brandishing. 

Strode onward as a lion mountain hied, 335 

Whom, fasting long his dauntless courage leads 
To assail the flock, though m well-guarded fold , 

And though the shepherds there he find, piepar'd 
With dogs and lances to protect the shetp. 

Not unattempted will he leave the fold , 330 

But, springing to the midst, he bears his pny 
In triumph thence ; or m llu* onset falls, 

Wounded by jav'lms hurl’d by stalwart hands . 

Sd£ ^prompted by his godlike courage, burn’ll 
Sarpedon to assail the lofty wall, 335 

Ana storm the ramparts • and to Glauius thus. 

Son of Hippolochus, his speech address’d * 

4 Whence is it, Glaucus, that m Lycian land 
We two at feasts the foremost seats mav < laim, 

Tlj^Jajjgest portions, and the fullest cups > 340 

Why held as Gods m honour ? why endow'd, 

With ample hentage, by Xanthus’ banks 
Of vineyard, and of wheat-pro*lucing laud * 

Then by thi Lycians should we not be seen 
The foremost to affront the raging fight ? 


345 
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So may our well-arm’d Lycians make their boast; 

** To no inglorious Kings we Lycians owe 
Allegiance ; they on richest viands feed ; 

Of luscious flavour drink the choicest wine ; 

But Still their valour brightest shows ; and thev, 3SO 
White Lycians war, are foremost m the hght ! ” 

O friend ! if wo, survivors of this war. 

Could live, from age and death for ever free, iP 
Thou shouldst not see me foremost *n the fight, 

Mor would 1 urge thee to the glorious field • ^ 355 

But since no man ten thousand forms of death 
Attend, which none may 1 scape, then on, that We 
May glory on otheis gam, or tluv on ns » ’ 

Thus he ; nor Glaucus from his bidding shrank ; 

And forward straight they led the Lyuan pow’rs. 3C0 
Menestficus, son of Petcus, with dismay 
Observ’d their movement , for on lus command. 

Inspiring terror, their attack was made 
Me look’d around him to the Grecian tow’is, 

If any chief might there be found, to save 365 

Hift comrades from destruction ; there he saw. 

Of war insatiable, th’ Ajaces twain , 

And Teucer, from the tent but newly tome, 

Hard by ; nor yet could reach them with his voice ; 

Such was the sin, such tumult rose to Heav'n, 370 

From clatt’nng shields, and horsehair c rested helms. 
And batter’d gates now all at once assail’d : 

Before them fiercely strove th' assaulting bands 
To break their wa> , he then Thoofes sent, 

His herald, to th' Ajaces. craving aid. 375 

' Haste thee, Thootes, on th’ Ajaies call, 

On both, 'twere better , so we best may hope ^ 

To ’scape the death, which else is near at hand ; f * 

So fierce the pressure of the Lycian chiefs. 

Undaunted now, as ever, in the tight. 380 

But if they too are hard!v press’d at least 

Let Ajax, son of Telamon, be spar'd 

And with him Teucer, skill’ll to draw the bow ’. 

He said ; the herald heard, and straight obey’d ; 

Along the wall, where stood the brass-clad Greeks, 385 
Ho ran, and standing near th’ Ajaces, said : 

' Ajaces, leaders of the brass-clad Greeks, 

The Son of Heav’n-born Pete us craves your aid. 

To share awhile the labours of his guard ; 
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Both, if it may be ; so he beat may hope 390 

To 'scape the death, which else is near at hand : 

So tierce the pressure of the Lycian chiefs, 

Undaunted now, as ever, in the fight ' 

But if ye too are hardly press’d, at least 
Let Ajax, son of Telamon, be spar'd, 395 

And with him Tenter, skill’d to draw the bow 
He sai< 4 * the mighty son of Telamon 
Consenting, thus address’d Oilcus’ win : 

* Ajax, do thou and valiant Lvcomede 
Exhort the Greeks the struggle to maintain ; 40G 

White I go yonder, to affiont the war 
To aid their need, and back rtturn in haste 
Thus saying, Ajax Telamon set forth 
And with him Teucer went, his father's soil, 

While by Pandion Tenter’s bow was borne. 405 

At brave Menestheus' tow’r, within the wall, 

Arriv'd, sore pi ess’cl they found the garrison ; 

For like a whirlwind on the ramparts pour'd 
The Lycians’ valiant councillors and chiefs. 

They quickly join’d the fray, ami loud arose 4x0 

The battle-crv ; first Ajax Telamon 
Sarpedon's comrade, brave Epicles, slew, 

Struck by a rugged stone, within the wall 
Which lay, the topmost oi the parapet. 

Of size jirodigious ; which with both his hands 4x5 

A man m youth’s full vigour scarce could raise, 

As men are now ; he lifted it on high, 

And downward hurl’d , the four-p»ak’d helm it broke. 
Crushing the bone, and shatt’ring rill the skull; 

He, like a diver, from the lofty tow’r 420 

Fell headlong down, and life lorsook his bones. 

Tender, meanwhile, from off the lofty wall 
The valiant Glaucus, pressing to the fight, 

Struck with as arrow, where he saw his arm 
Unguarded ; he no longer brook’d the fray ; *• 425 

Back from the wall he sprang, in hopes to hide 
From Grecian eyes his wound, that none might see, 
Aqdtjgjimph o’er him with insulting wotd*>. 

Witn gnef Sarpedon saw his Inend withdraw. 

Yet not relax’d his efforts ; Thestor’s son, 430 

Alcmaon, with his spear he stabb’d, and back 
The weapon' drew , he, following, prostrate fell, 

And loudly rang his arms of polish d brass. 
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Then at the parapet, with stalwart hand, *$ 

Sarpedoa tugg’d ; and yielding to his force 435 

Down fell the block entire ; the wall laid bare. 

To many at onccrthe breach gave open way. 

Ajax hod Teucer him at once assail’d , 

Tma with an arrow struck the ghtt’rmg belt 
Around his breast, whence hung his pond’rous shield ; 440 
Jove , who will'd not that hts son should 
Before the ships, the weapon turn'd *iside 
Then forward Ajax sprang, and with his spear 
Thrust at the shield , the weapon pass’d not through. 

Vet check’d his bold advance a little spate 445 

Back he recoil’d, but not the more withdrew. 

Hie soul on glor\ intent , and rallying quick, 

Thus to the warlike Lycians shouted loud 

' Why, Lycians thus vour wonted might relax ? 

*Tis hard for one alone, how brave soe’er, 450 

Kv'n though he break the rampart down, to force 
A passage to the ships , but on with me 1 
For work is here for mnnv hands to do ‘ 


He said ; and by the King's rebuke abash’d, 

With fiercer zeal the Lvnans press’d around 455 

Their King and councillor , on th' other side 
Within the ivall the Greeks their squadrons mass’d ; 
Then were great deeds achiev’d , nor through the breach 


Could the brave troops 0/ Lyua to the ships 
Their parage force , nor could the warrior Greeks 
Repel the Lycians from the giounri, w'here they. 
Before the wall, had made their footing good. 

As when two neighbouis, m a common field, 

Bach line in hand, within a narrow space, 


466 


And lighter bucklers on the wamors’ breasts 

On either side they clove , and many a wound 

The pifileas weapons dealt, on some who, turn’d, 470 

Their heck and back laid bare ; on many more 

Who full in front, and through their shields were struck. 

On eVry side the parapet and tow'rs 

With Greek and Trojan blood were spatter’d o’er. 

Nor yet, cv’n so, the Greeks to flight were driv’n ; 475 

But as a woman that for wages spins, 

Honest and true, with wool and weights in hand, 
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Ineven balance holds the scales, to mete 
Her humble hire, her children's maintenance ; 

So even hung the balance of the war, 480 

Till Jove with highest honour Hector crown’d, 

The sou of Priam ; he, the foremost, scal’d 
The wall, and loudly on the Trojans call’d : 

' On, valiant Trojans, on t the Grecian wall 
Break dqwn, and wrap their ships in blazing fires \ 4$$" 

Thus he, exhorting, spoke ; they heard him all, " * 

And to the wall rush'd numberless, and swarm’d 
Upcaftlxe ramparts, bristling thick with spears* * 

Then Hector, stooping, seiz'd a pond'rous stone 

That lay before the gates ; 'twas broad below, 490 

But Sharp above ; and scarce two lab'ring men, 

The strongest, from the ground could raise it up, 

And load upOn a wain ; as men are now ; 

But he unaided lifted it with ease, 

So light it seem'd, bv grace of Saturn's son. 495 

As in one hand a shepherd bears with ease 
A full-siz'd fleece, anti scarcely feels the weight; 

So Hector tow’rd the portals bore the stone, 

Which clos’d the lofty double-folding gates, 

Within defended by two massive bars 5^ 

Laid crosswise, and with one cross bolt secur'd 
. Close to the gate he stood ; and planting firm 
His foot, to give his arm its utmost pow’r, 

Full on the middle dash’d the mighty mass. 

The hinges both gave way : the pond’rous stone 5O5 
Fell inwards ; widely gap’d the opening gates ; 

Nor might the bars within the blow sustain : 

This way and that the sever’d portals flew 

Before the crashing missile ; dark as night 

HiS lowering brow, great Hector sprang within ; 510 

Bright flash’d the brazen armour on his breast, 

As through the gates, two jav’lins in his hand, 

He Sprang; the Gods except, no pow’r might meet 
That oitset ; blaz’d his eyes with lurid fire. 

Then to the Trojans, turning to the throng, 1 515 

He call’d aloud to scale the lofty wall ; 

TTteiy^fftard, and straight obey'd ; some scal’d the wall ; 
Some through the strong-built gates continuous pour’d ; 
While in confusion irretrievable 

Fled to their ships the panic-stricken Greeks. 520 
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When Jove had Hectot and the Trojans brought 
Close to the ships, he left them there to toil * 

AtKl Strife continuous , turning his klen glance 
To View far off th’ equestrian tribes of Thrace, <* 

The warlike Mysians, and the men who feed 5 

On milk of mares, thence Hippcmolgi term'd ; 

A peaceful race, the justest of mankind. ‘ 

On Troy he turn'd not onu ins piercing glance ; 

Nor deem’d he any God would date to give 
To Trojans or to Greeks his active aid 10 

No careless watch the monarch Neptune kept 
Wondering, he view'd the battle, whole he sat 
Aloft on wooded Samos' topmost peak, 

Samos of 'Thrace , whence Ida’s heights he saw, 

And Priam’s citv, and the ships of Greece 15 

Thither ascended from the sea he sal , 

And thence the Greeks, bv 1 rojans overborne, 

Pitying he saw, and deeply wroth with Jove 
Then down the mountain’s craggy side he pass’d 
With rapid step , and as he mov'd along. 20 

Beneath th’ immortal feet of Ocean’s Lord 

? link'd the huge mountain and the shadowy wood. 

hree strides he took , the fourth, he reach’d his goal, 
Algae ; where on the margin of the bay 
His temple stood, all ghtt ring all of gold, 25 

Imperishable , there arriv’d, he yok’d 
Beneath his car the brazen-footed steeds, 

Of swiftest flight, with manes of flowing gold. 

AU clad in gold the golden lish he grasp’d 
Of Curious work, and mounting on his car, 30 

*Skimjttf*a o'er the waves , from all the depths below 
Gamboll’d around the monsters of the deep. 
Acknowledging their King , the joyous sea <**•*** 
Parted her waves ; swift flew the bounding steeds. 

Nor was the brazen axle wet with spray, 35 

When to the ships of Greece their Lord they bore. 

Down in the aeep recesses of the sea 
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A spacious fcaVe there is, which lies midway A 

* Twixt Tenedos and Imbros' rocky isle • 

Th’ 1 $l*th-shaking Niptune there his coursers stay'd* 40 
Loos'd from the chariot and before them plac'd 
Ambrosial provender , ami lound their feet 
Shackles of gold whu.li none might break nor loose, 

That there they might await their Lord’s leturn # 

Then to the Grecian army took lus way 
Meantime bv Hector sou ot Priam, led. 

Like tire, or whirlwind pi ss’d the iroj ins on. 

With furious zeal and shouts and clamour hoarse ; 

In hopes to take the slops, and cv’rv Greek 

To give to slaughter , but from Ouau s depths 50 

Vprosc th’ Larlh shaker ( inlcr oi the harth 

To Calchas’ likeness and chip voue contoimd 

And lous’d the fainting Greeks , th \jaics fust 

Themselves with ardour fill’d he thus address <1 

* ’Tis yours, Ajatcs Idl’d with murage high $5 

Discarding chillv tear to save the Greeks 

Elsewheie 1 dread not much the Trojan force. 

Though thev 111 crowds have scal’d the loft) wall , 

The well-greav'd Greeks tin lr onsi t may del) 

Vet greatly fear I lest we suffer loss 60 

\\ here that fur< c hei\ madmen Heitor It ids 
Who boasts luinsill the son of Jove most high 
But may some God youi hi arts inspire % ourselves 
Firmly to stand anil cheer your comrades on , 

So from your swiftly sailing ships \i vet 65 

May drive the foe how bold soe’t r he be, 

Though by Olympian Jove himself upheld’ 

So spake th’ Laith shaker, Cirilcr of the Farth 
And with his sceptre touching both the <lu« fs 
Fill’d them with strength and courage und their limbs, 70 
Their feet and hands with active vigour strung , 

Then like a swift-wmg'd 1 ilcon sprang to Might, 

Whuch down the sheer fact of some loftv rock. 

Swoops on the plain to sciz» his feather d prey 
So swiftly Neptune left the chiefs , him first 
Departing* knew* Oileus' active son 
Anri the non of lelamon address’d 
1 Ajax, since some one of th Olympian Gods 
lu likeness of a seer hath hither 10111c 
To urge US to the war (no ( ale has In* 

Our augur Heav’n inspir’d , for well I mark’d 
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His movements, as he went; and of a Cod * 

'Tis easy to discern the outward sums), * 

I fed fresh spirit kindled m my breast, 

And new-born vigour in my feet and hands*. &5 

Whom answer’d thus the son of Telamon 
* My hands too grasp with firmer hold the spear. 

My spirit like tlune is stiri'd , I feel my feet 
Instinct with fiery life , nor should I fear 
*4$V*ih Hector, son of Priam, m his might ** 90 

* to meet, and grapple to the dfcath ’ 

Such was then mutual converse as thev joy’d y 
In the fierce transport by the God inspir’d 
Neptune, meanwhile thi other Greeks arous'd, 

Who, to the ships withdrawn, their wasted strength 95 
! Recruited ; for their limbs were faint with tod 
And grief was in their hearts, as thev beheld 
ThC Trojan hosts that scal’d the lofty wall; 

“■ Thev saw, and from their e\es the teardrops fell. 

Of safety desp’rate ; but th' Farth shaking God 100 
Amid their ranks appearing, soon restor’d 
Their firm array ; to 'Jeucer first he came, 

To Leftus, and valiant Peneleus, 

Thoas, Deipyrus, Men ones, 

And young Antilochus, brave warriors .ill, 105 

And to the rhiefs his winged words address’d : 

* Shame on ye, Grecian youths I to you I look’d 
AS to our ships* defenders ; but if ye 
Shrink from the perilous battle, then indeed 
Our day is come, to be by 7 roy subdu’d x 10 

0 Heav’n 1 a sad and wondrous sight is this, 

A sight I never deem'd my eyes should see, 

Our ships assail'd by Trojan troops ; by those 
Who heretofore have been as tmvrous hinds 
Amid the forest depths, the helpless prey 115 

Of jackals, pards, and wolves ; they here and there. 
Uncertain, heartless, unresisting, ny * 
skSpch were the Troians once ; nor dar’d abide, 

SRt>, not an hour, the strength and arms of Greece ; 

And these are they, who now beside our ships, ; 120 

Far from their city walls, maintain the fight, * ob m w 
E mbolden’d by our great commander's fault. 

And slackness of the people, who, with him 
Offended, scarce are brought to guard our ships, 

And, feebly fighting, are beside them slam. 
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Ev'n though the mighty monarch, Atreus’ sou, 

Wide-ruling Agamemnon be in truth 
Wholly to blame in this that he hath wrong'd 
The son of Peleus, yet 'tis not for us 
Our courage to relax. Amuse ve then I 130 

A brave man's spirit its vigour soon regains. 

Tb&t je, the best and bravest of the host. 

Should stand aloof thus idb. 'tis not well ; 

II meaner men shouljl from the battle shrink, 

$ might not blame them , but that such as ye *35 

Should fjJter. indignation tills mv soul. \ 

Dear friends, from this remissness must accrue 
Vet greater evils, but with gen’rous shame 
And keen remorse let each man s brt.isl be fill’d ; 

Fierce is the struggle , in his pride of strength 140 

Hector has forc’d the gates and massive bars 
And raging, ’mid the ships maintains the war ’ 

Thus Neptune on the Greeks, reproving, call'd 
Then round th’ Ajarcs twain were t luster’<1 thick 
The serried files, whose hrm array nor Mars, 145 

Nor spirit-stirring Pallas might reprove 
For t,here, the bravest all, in order due 
Waited the Trojan charge by llectoi led . 

Spear close by spear and shield by shield o’trlaid. 

Buckler to buckh r press'll and helm to In bn, ISO 

And man to man , the horsehair plumes above, 

That nodded on lh< warriors' ghtt’rmg crests, 

Each other touch’d so tlosclj mass’d they stood. 

Backward, by many a stalwart hand, were drawm 

The spears, in act to hurl , their eyes and minds *55 

Turn'd. to the front, and eager for the fray 

On pour’d the Trojan masses , in the van 

Hector straight forward urg'd his furious course 

As some huge boulder, from its rocky bed 

Detach'd, and by the wintry torrent's force ’ 160 

Hurl'd down the cliff's steep face, when constant rams 

The massive rock’s firm hold have undermin’d; 

With giant bounds it flies , the crashing wood 
Resounds beneath it; still it hurries on, 

Until,- Waiving at the level plain, 165 

Its headlong impulse check'd, it rolls no more ; 

So Hector, threat’nmg now through ships ami tents, 

Ev*$ to the Sea, to force his murd’rous way. 

Anon, confronted by that phalanx firm, 

0 
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Halts close before it; while the sons of Greece^. 170 
With thrust oi sword and double-pointed spears, 

Stave off his onset, he a little spare 
Withdrew, and loudly on the Iroians call'd 
* Trojans, and Lycians and ye Dardans fam'd 
Is close encounter, stand ye firm ! not long 175 

Thu Greeks, though densely mass'd shall bar my way, 
But Soon, methinks before my spear shall quad 
If from the chief of Gods my mission Ik? * 

From Jove the Ihund rtr royal Juno's lord *. 

His words fresh courage raia d m every breast; l8t> 

On loftiest deeds intent Dciphobus 
The son of Pnam from the lortmost ranks 


§ioqx xm 


His shield s broad orb belort him borne ads ane'd 
jWtth airy step protected bv the shield 
At him Menones with glitt’rmg spear 185 

^ Took mu nor iniss d tus mark the shield's broad orb 
*%Qf tough bull's-hule it stiuck but pass <1 not through, 
For near the head the sturdy shaft wis snapp'd 
Vet from before his breast Deiphobus 
Held at arm's length lus shit Id for much he fear'd i$o 
The weapon of Menones but he 
Back to his comrades’ shelt ring ranks withdrew, 

Griev’d at his baffled hopes and broken spear 
Then tow’rd the ships he bent his steps to seek 
Another spear which m his tent r< main’d 195 

The rest ‘mid wild uproar maintain'd the fight 
Ihere Tcucer first the son of fdamou 


A warrior slew the son of Mentor lord 
Of nnm'rous hoises Imbrius spearman skill’d 
In former days tre came the sons of Greece 200 

He m Pedatus dwelt and had to wife 
Medesicaste, Priam’s bastard child 
But when the well tnmin’d ships of Greece appear'd. 
Return'd to Trov , and there rever’d by all 
With Pnam dwelt who lov’d him as a son 205 

4Him Teucer with his lsnce below the ear 
Stabb'd, and drew ba^k the weapon , down he fell. 

As by the woodman's axe, on some high peak. 

Falls a proud ash, conspicuous from afar 

Scatt'ring its tender foliage on the ground , ,110 

He fell and loud his burnish’d armour rang 

Forth Teucer sprang to seize the spoil, at whom* 

* Advancing, Hector aim’d his glitt'nng spear , 
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He 8aw, aha. Mapping, shunn’d the bratea death 
A Uttle Apace; but through the breast it struck 2 j 5 
Amphimachus, the son of Cteatus. * 

The son of Actor, hastening to the fight: 

Thun d’ring he fell, and loud his armour rang. 

Then forward Hector sprang, in hopes to seise 

Tne brazen helm, that fitted well the brow 230 

Of btaro Amphimachus ; but Ajax met 

aft? advance of Hector with his glittering spear ; * 

Himself he reach'd not, all m dazzling brass 

Encas'd ; but pressing on lus bossy shield 

Proye by main force bevond where lay the dead : 33} 

Them both the Greeks withdrew ; th* Athenian chief* 

Stychius and braVe Menestheus, bore away 

Amid the ranks of Greece Amphimachus ; 

While, as two lions high above the ground 

Bear through the brushwood 111 their jaws a goat, 230 

Snatch'd from the sharp-fang'd dogs' protecting care ; + 

So, fill'd with warlike rage, th' A)aces twain 

lifted on high, and of its armour stripp'd 

The corpse of Imbrius ; and Oileus’ son, 

Griev'd at Amphimachus, his comrade’s death, 335 

Cut from the tender ne< k, and like a ball 

Sent whirling through the crowd the sever’d head ; 

And in the dust at Hector's feet it fell. 

Then, for his grandson slain, fierce anger fill'd * 

The breast of Neptune ; through the tents of Greece 340 
And ships he pass'd, the Greeks encom aging, 

AndJUs preparing for the sons of Troy. 

Hiift met Idomeneus, the warrior King, 

Leaving a comrade, from the battle field, 

Wounded behind the knee, but newly brought; 245 

Borne by his comrades, to the leech’s care 
H&left him, eager to rejoin the fray ; 

Whom by his tent th’ Earth-shaking God address'd, 

The V<fioe assuming of Andraemon’s son, 

Who 'o'er th* jEtolians, as a God rever’d, 250 

In Pleuron reign'd, and lofty Calydon * 
v 4 Where now, Idomeneus, sage Cretan chief, 

AlvH&U the vaunting threats, so freely pour'd 
Against the Trojans by the sons of Greece ?' 

whom the Cretan King, Idomerjeus ; 255 

4 Thoas, On none, so far as 1 may judge. 

May blame be cast ; we all our duties know ; 
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Nor soe I one by heartless fear restrain'd, ' 

Nor hanging back, and flinching from the war : 

Vet byth’ o’erruling will of Saturn's son 260 

it seems decreed that here the Greeks should fall, 

And far from Argos lie in nameless graves. * 

'But, Thoas, its thyself art ever staunch, 

Nor Slow the laggards to reprove, thy work ** } 

Remit not now ; but rouse each sev’ral man'. 2$$ 

To whom Earth-shaking Neptune thjis replied : 

* Idomeneus, may he from Troy return 
No more, but here remain to glut the dogs, 

If such there be, from this day’s fight who shrinks. 

Bttt haste thee, don thine arms ; great need is now' '370 
To hasten, if in aught we two may serve : 

ISv'n meaner men. united-, courage gam ; 

But we the bravest need not fear to meet \ 
lie Said, and to the strife ot men return’d 
tf&thln his well-construeted tent arriv’d, 275 

Straight donn’d Idomeneus his armour bright 
Two spears he took ; and, like the lightning’s dash, 
'Which, as a sign to men, the hand of Jove 
Hurls downwards from Olympus' glut’ring heights; 
“Whose dazzling radiance far around is thrown ; 380 

Flash’d, as the warrior ran, Ins armour bright. 

Him met Meriones, his follower brave, 

Cl0s#to the tent ; to seek a spe.u he came ; 

To whom Idomeneus : ‘ Meriones, 

Swift-footed son of Mol us, comrade dear, 285 

Why eora’st thou here, and Jcav’st the battle field ?„ 

Hast thou some wound receiv’d, whereof the pain 
Subdues thy spirit ? or coni’st thou, to the field 
To summon me? unsummon’d, well thou know'st 
I better love the battle than the tent 
Whom answer'd thus the sage Meriones : 

' Idomeneus, the brass-clad Cretans’ King, 

I come to seek a spear, if haply such 
Within thy tent be found ; for, in the fight. 

That which I lately borp, e'en now I broke 
Against the shield of brave Dciphohus*. 

To whom Idomeneus, the Cretan King: 

* Of spears, or one, or twenty, if thou list, 

Thou there mayst fjysd against the polish’d wall, 

The spoil of Trojans slain ; for with my foes 
'TTs not my wont to wage a distant war. 
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Thei^te hare I store of spears, and bossy shields, 

And crested helms and breastplates polish'd bright \ 
Whom answer'd thus the sage Menones 
* Nor are my tent anil dark rtbb’d ship devoid 
Of Trojan spoils , but they are far to seek , 

Nfjj# deem 1 that mv hand 1* slack in light , 

Iw’jnid the foremost m the glonous strife 
f stfUicWvwhcnc'er is heaul th* b Lttle civ 
Hy deeds by other* of the brass-i lad Greeks 
May not be noted , but thou know'll them web \ 

To whom Idonuntus the Cretan King 
1 What need of this > th\ piowess will I know 
For should we choose oui bn\tst through the fleet 
To n^an the sictet ambush surest tist 
Of Warriors’ courage whin is manifest 
The difi’reme ’t\u\t the eowaid and the bjavc , 
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(The cowaidS colour changes nor his soul 
Within his breast its e\<n hibiiu leaps 
But changing still from foot to foot lit shifts 
And m hu» bosom loudly bt its lus heart 
Expecting death and ihattir all his teeth 
The brave man’s coloui < liungis not , no f« »i 
He knows, the ambush uit ring , til his pra\'r 
Is that the hour of b.itth soon m iv conn ) 


Ev'n there thv < oarage nom might tall m doubt 
Shouldst thou from sptMi or sword imuvi a wound 
Not on thv nick behind noi on th^ back 
Would fall the blow but on thy breast in front 
Still pressing onward mid the foremost rank-* 

But come prolong we not this idle talk 
Like babblers vain who scorn might justly move , 
Haste tom} tent and thin sileit thv spcai 
He said and from tin tent Mi nones 


Valiant as Mars lus spear si letted straight 
And, eager for thi fra> his chuf rejoin'd 
As Mars, the bane of men goes forth to war’ 
'‘Attended by his strong, unfearing son 
Terror, who shakes the bravtst warnoi s soul , 
T^SVtwo, from Ihrace against the Ephyr; 

Or haughty Phlegyans arm nor hear alike 
Thu pray*rs of both the combatants, one side 
With vict*ry crowning so to battle went 
Those leaders twain, in dazzling arms array'd 
Then thus Menones his chief address'd 
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* Son of Deucalion, say if on the right, 

Or oh the centre of the gen'ral host, 

Our onset should be made, or on the left; 

For there, raethmks, most succour need the Greeks'. 

To whom Idomeneus, the Cretan chief 550 

‘Others there are the centre to defend, 

Th* Ajaces both, and 1 eucer, of tht Greeks 
Best archer, good too in the standing fight; 

Thom may jor Hector full employment find, 

Brave as ne is, and eager for the fray , 3 $3 

Ev*n for his courage ‘twere a task too hard 
Their might to conquer, and resistless hands, 

And bum the ships if Saturn's son himself 
Fire not, and 'mid the shipping throw the torch. 

Great Ajax Telamon to none would viehl, 360 

Of mortal birth, by earthly food sustain'd, 

By spear or ponderous stone assailable , 

In hand to hand encounter scarce surpass'd 
ByJPeleus' son Athilh s though with him 
In speed of foot he might not hope to vk 365 

Then on the left let us our ons°t make, 

And quickly learn if we on others' heads 
Are doom'd to win renown or the\ on ours*. 

He said and, brave as Mars, Mcnonts, 

Thither where he directed led the way 370 

Now when, attended thus Idomeneus 
Bike blazing fire, in darzlmg arms appear'd, 

Around him throng'd with rallying mts, the Greeks, 

And rag'd beside the ships the balanc'd fight. 

A$, When the dust lies deepest on the roads, 375 

Before the hoist’rous winds the storm drives fast, 

Atta high at once the whirling clouds are toss'd ; 

So was the fight confus’d , and in the throng 
Each man with keen desire of slaughter bum'd. 

Bristled the deadly strife with pond*rous spears, 380 
Wielded with dire intent , the brazen gleam 
Dazzled the sight, bv flu slung helmets cast, 

And breastplates polish'd bright and ghtt’nng shields 
Commingling; stern of heart indeed were he, 

Who*on that sight with joy, not pain, could gaze. *""*385 

Dire evil then on mortal warriors brought 
The diverse minds of Saturn’s mighty sons: 

To Hector and the Trojans Jove design'd, 

In honour of Achilles, swift of foot, 



bDwc *mj # W 'THE ILIAD 215 

To give the vict’ry ; yet not utterly 390 

He will'd to slay before the walls of Troy ^ 

The Grecian, host , but glory to confer 
On Thetis and her noble-minded son 
Neptune, on th' other side, the Greeks inspir'd. 
Clandestine nstng from the Uo.ir\ sea , m 

For them before the Irojan host o'er borne 
He saw^jyith grnf and deeply wroth with Jove. 

Equal the rank of tyith then birth the sime. 

But Jove in wisdom as m years the fir^t. 

Not ventur'd Neptune openly to aid 40Q 

The cause of Greece but cloth'd m mortal form. 

In secret still the armi s courage rous'd 

This way and that thtv tugg’d of furious war 

And balanc'd strife where many a warrior fell 

The straining rope which none might break or loose 405 

Then, though his hur was pru/kd o’er with age, 

Calling the Greeks to nd, Idomtneus 

Inspiring terror, on the f rojans spiang 

Ana slew Othnoneus who lud his home 

In farCabcsus , whenu but kite he ramc 4to 

In hope to share- the gloi\ of the war 

He Priam's fanest d-uighter sought to wed, 

Cassandra, poitionless and nughtv deeds 
He promis’d, from he foie t he walls of Iren 
In tneir despite to duve the sons of Greece 415 

The aged Pnam listen'd to his suit , 

And he, his promise trusting fought for *1 rov 
Hun, marching with proud step Idomcnuis 
Struck with his glitt'ring sptai nor aught avail'd K 
Hi* brazen breastplate , through tin* middk thrust, 420 * 
Thund’nng he fell the victor vaunting cried 
* Othryoneus, above all mortal men 
I hold thee in respect, if thou indeed 
Wilt make thy words to aged Priam good 
Who promised thee lus daughter in return ♦ 425 

We too would offer thee a like rcw.ird , 

And give thee here to wed from Argos brought, 

Atndes' fairest daughter, if with us 

TIM? wilt o’erthrow the well-built walls of Iroy, 

Come then, on board our ocean going ships 430 

Discuss the marnage contract , nor shall we 
Be found*illib’ral of our bridal gifts’ 

He said, and seizing by the foot the slam. 
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m the press ; but to the rescue came' 

slf on loot before his car : 435 

charioteer the horses held, 


They breath'd upon his shoulders ; eagerly 
He sought to reach Idomeneus ; but he. 

Preventing, through his gullet drove the spear, 

Beneath his chin ; right through the weapon pass’d ; 440 
He fell; as fails an oak, or poplar tall, 

Or lofty pine, which on the mountain top, 

For some proud ship, the woodman's axe hath hewn : 

So he, before the car and hoiscs stretch'd, 

Hisdcath-cry utt’ring, clutch'd the blood-stain*dsoil; 445 
Bewilder'd, helpless, stood his charioteer , 

Nor dar’d, escaping from the foeman's hands, 

To turn his horses him, Antilochus 


Beneath the waistband struck ; nor aught avail’d 


His brazen breastplate , through the middle thrust, 45a 
He, from the well-wrought chariot, gasping, fell, 
Antilochus, the noble Nestor’s son, 

The horses seiz’d, and from the r I ro|an ranks 
Drove to the Grecian camp. For Asms’ death 
Deep griev'd, Deiphobus, appioaclung hurl’d 455 

Against Idomeneus lu*» glitt'nng spear : 

The coming weapon he beluld, and shunn’d • 

Beneath the ample circle of Ins shield, 

With hides and brazen plates cm lrcled round, 

"<And by two rods sustain'd, conceal’d lie stood : 4<5o 

Beneath he crouch’d, and o’er him flew the spear*: 

Yet harsh it grated, glam mg from the shield , 

Nor bootless from that stalwart hand it flew 


f But through the midriff, close below the heart, 

Hypsenor, son of Hippasus it struck, 465 

Ana straight relax’d lus limbs ; then shouting loud, 

In boastful tone, Deiphobus exclaim’d : 

' Not unaveng’d lies Asms ; he, methinks, 

As I have found him fellowship, with joy 

Through Hades’ strongly-guarded gates may pass *. 470 

He said ; the Greeks, indignant, heard his boast ; 

Chief, of Antilochus the manly soul 
Was siirr’d within him : yet amid his grief 
His comrade not forgetting, up he ran. 

And o’er him spread the cover of his shield. 475 

Meanwhile, two trusty friends, Mecistheus, son 
Of Echius, and Alas tor, rais’d the slain. 



book toi] THE ILIA-D J 217 

And d^tipty groaning bore him to the ships. 

Nor did Tdomeneus his noble rage 

Abate ; still burning o'er some Trojan soul 480 

To draw the gloom} veil of night ami death ; * 

Or, having sav’d the Greeks himself to fall. 

Then high-born Aisu* tes’ son he slew, 

Alcathous ; he, Anchises’ son m law, 

The eldegl of his daughters had to wife, 485 

Hippodaimn ; by hej parents both, 

O'er all, belov'd , in boautv skill and rumd, 

All her compeers surpassing , wifi of one, 

The noblest man through all the bn.irith of Troy 
Him Neptune by Tdomeneus subdiurl 400 

Seal’d hts quick eves, his active limbs it‘•train’d, 

Without tht pow'r to fly. or shun tin spear , 

Fix’d as a pillar, or a loft\ tree 

He stood, while through lus hmist Idomcneii* 

His weapon drove , the biaren rn ul it broke 495 

Which oft had turn’d aside the '•tiuki of (hath ; 

Harshly it grated, sever'd bv the spt 11 
He fell f the spear-point quiv'nng m lus In ait 
Which with convulsive throblnngs shook the shaft. 

There Mats its course am sled "I In n with shouts 500 
Of triumph vaunting thus Idormmus 

' How now, Ociphobus * arc* time tor one 
An equal balance ? white aie now tl»\ boasts ? 

Gome forth my friend, thystlf to mi oppo» d , 

And learn, if here unworthy rnv drsont 
From Jove tny great progenitor 1 stjnd 
He Minos, guardian »iuef of C rob Ik got , 

Noble Deucalion was to Minos bum 
I to Deucalion * fai extends nn ruh 
In wide-spread Crete , whom now our ships have 

brought, 5 lr> 

A bane to thee, thv sire anti Trojans all ’ 

He said , and doubtful stood Deiphobus * 

Or to retreat, and summon to his aid 
The Trojans, or alone the venture tr\ 

Thus as he mus’d, the wiser course app« ai’d 5*5 

To Ogfek iEneas ; him he found apart, 

Behind the crowd , fur he was still at feud 
With godlike Pnam, who he thought withheld 
The public'honour to his valour due 

To whom Deiphobus, approaching, thus 520 
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* JSneas, sagest councillor of Troy* 

Behoves thee now, if rev’rcnce for the dead 
Can move thy soul, thy sister's husband atd : 

Baste we tb save Alcathfius ; who of old, 

When thou wast little, in thy father's house, 525 

Nurs'd thee with tender care ; for him, but now, 

The spear-renown'd Idomencus hath slam'. 

' He said ; /Eneas* spirit was rous'd, and fiH'dt* 

With martial rage he sought Idomeyens. 

'Igor, coward like, did he th* encounter shun ; 530 

* But firmly stood, as stands a mountain boar* 
Self-confident, that in some lonely spot 
Awaits the clam'rous chase , bristles his back ; 

His e yes with fire ire Hashing , and his tusks 

H# whets, on men and dogs prepar'd to lush : 535 

So Stood the spear-renown'd ldomencus. 

The onset of A*!neas, swift in fight, 

Awaiting ; and the friends he saw around 
He summon’d to his aid , Ascalaphus, 

Deipyrus, and bra\e Menonts, 540 

Antilochus and Aphareus ; to these. 

Tried warriors all, he thus address'd his speech : 

1 Aid me, mv friends I alone 1 stand, and dread 
The onset of /fcrnas, swift of loot 

Mighty to slay in battle ; and the bloom 545 

Of-youth is his, the crown of human strength ; 
lf^jas our spirit, our years were but the same, 

Great glory now should he, or I, obtain 

He said ; and, one m heart, their bucklers slop'd 

Upon their shoulders, all beside him stood. 550 

On th* other side, /Eneas to his aid 
Summon'd his brother chiefs, Deiphobus, 

And Fans, and Agenor , following whom 
Came on the gen’ral crowd ; as flocks of sheeps 
From pasture follow to their dnnkmg-place 555 

The lordly ram ; well pleas'd the shepherd sees ; 

So pleas’d, /Eneas saw the gath'nng crowd. 

Then o'er Alcathdus huid to hand was wag’d 
The war of spears , dire was the clash of brass 
Upon the heroes’ breasts, as ’mid the press 
Each aim’d at other ; proudly eminent 
Stood forth two mighty warriors, terrible 
As /Eneas and Idomeneus, 

Their sharp spears wielding each at other’s life, 

A 
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First at Mbmenens AEneaa threw 565 

His spear, he saw, and shunn'd the braren point; 

And vainly from his stalwart hand dismiss'd, 

-/Eneas' spear stood quitting m the ground 
Idoxneneus in front below tne w aist 
GEnomaus struck , the weighty spear broke through* 1 570 
The hollow breastplate and th’ intestines tore , 

Prone m ftfee dust he fell and eluteh'd the ground. 
Forthwith Idoxntncu% fiom out the* comsc 
The pond'rous spear withdrew , \ 11 could not strp * 
His armour off so thickly Hew the spears 57$ 

Nor did his feet retain thur a outhful forci, 

His weapon to regain or back to spring 

Skill’d m the standing fight his lift to gu »rd 

He link'd the acti\c pow r of swift retreat 

At him, retiring slow Dtiphohus 586 

Still fill'd with angtr threw his ghtl’nng speir 

His aim he miss’d but thiough ttu shoulder pun d 

Ascalaphus, a vah rat son of Mars 

Prone m the dust he fill and clutch <1 tlu ground 

Nor knew the loud vote d mighty God of \\ ir 585 

That in the stubborn fight his son had fall n 

On high Olympus girt with golden clouds 

He sat, amid th Jmmort ds ill 1« strain d 

By Jove's commands from mingling m the mi 

Now hand to hand around \si d 1} hus $9° 

Rag’d the fierce conflict first I)( lphobus 

From off his head the glitt ring helmet tore 

But, temble as Mars Menoiu s 

Sprang forth and pierc d his arm mid from his hand 
With hollow sound the crest* d Inline t f< il 595 

On, like a vulture sprang Men ones 
And from his arm the sturdy spem withdrew 
Then backward leap d amid hi*- comruks 1 inks , 

While round Ins brother s w nst Polites threw 

His arms, and led him from the battle held * 6pO 

To where, wnth charioteer and rich-wrought car, 

Beyond the fight, his flvmg coursers stood 
Him, rack'd with pam and groaning aliile the blood 
Stm&'d down his wounded arm, to Troy they bore 
The rest fought on, and loud the tumult rose. 605 

JEneas through the throat of Aphareus 
Cale tor's son, turn’d sideways tow’rds him, drove 
HtS ghtt'nng spear , and down on th’ other side. 
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His shield and helmet following, sank his head i 
And o'er his eyes were cast the shades of death. 610 
As Th6on turn'd Antilochus, who watch’d 
The occasion, forward sprang, and with his spear 
Ittpf&d sll the flesh that lav along the spme 
up 18 the neck , he backward fell with hands 
Uplifted Calling for his comrades' aid 615 

But forward sprang Antilochns and tore # 

His armour from lus breast wlnh rpund he cast 
His watchful glances for on tv’ry suit 
On his broad shield tlie Trojans show’r'd their blows, f 
But touch’d him not for Neptune ’mid the throng 630 
Of weapons threw his gu ud o <r Nestor’s son. 

Vet not aloof he stood but m thur midst 

Commingled , nor held inotionhss his spear 

But ever threat’mng tum d from sub to wde 

Prepar'd to hurl or hand to hind engage 625 

Him Adam is the son of \sius mark’d 

A» o’er the crowd h< glmc. d , and springing foith. 

Struck with his Spear the centr< of the shield , 

But dark-hairM Neptune grudg’d the hero’s life, 

Ami stay’d the l>ra?tn point half in the shield, 630 

Like a fire harden d '•take remain d infix’d 

The other half liv hiokcn on the ground 

Back to his tomradts' slit It’ring ranks he sprang, 

fn hope of safety but Mcrionc • 

Quick-following plung’d his weapon through his groin, 635 
Where sharpest dgon\ to wre tched mm 
Attends on death tin re planted he his spear 
Around the shaft he wnth d and gasping groan’d, 

Like to a mountain bull which bound with cords. 

The herdsmen diag along with struggles vam 640 

Resisting so the wounded warrior groan'd 
But not for long , for fierct Menones 
Approaching, from his hod* tore the spear. 

Ana the dark shades of death lus e\cs o’er Spread. 

Then Helenus, a weights Thracian sword 64s 

Wielding aloft, across the temples smote 
BeipyTus and all his helmet crash’d , , ,, 

"Which, as it roll’d beneath their feet, some Greek 
Seis'd 'mid the press , his eves were clos’d in death. 

The X$)iant Menclaus \treus’ son <$50 

With grief beheld and rojal Helenus 

With threat’mng mien approaching, pois’d on high 
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His glUt'^-UR s$ear, while he the bowstring drew. 
Then simultaneous flew from either aide 
The gleaming spear, and arrow from the string. 

The shaft of Priam's son below the breast 
The tiollow cuirass struck, and bounded off; 

As bound the dork-skinn'd beans or clatt'riug peas, 
From the broad fan upon the threshing floor, 

By the brisk breeze imped'd and winnower's force 
Front nobft Momdaus < utrass so 
The singing arrow bounding, glanc'd nfai 
But valiant Menelaus \tieus' son 
Transfix'd the hand that held the* polish'd bow 
The brazen point pass'd through and to the bow 
The band was pinn'd back to his comrades’ ranks 
He sprang, m hope of safe tv hanging down 
The wounded limb that trill'd the ashen spear 
Agenor from the wound the spetr withdrew, 

And with a twisted sling of woollen cloth 
By an attendant brought hound up thi hand 
To noble Menelaus stood oppos’d 
Peisatider. to the confines dat k of di ath 
Led by his evil fate, b> thee to f dl 
Great son of Atreus in the deadlv strife 
When near they drew, Atiub s miss’d his aim. 

With erring spear divergent next his shield 
IVisander strmk but dtovc not tlnough thi spear; 
For the bioad shnld resisted and the shaft 
Was snapp'd m sunder , Menelaus saw 
Rejoicing, and with hope of triumph flush d ; 
Unsheathing then his silver studded sword 
Rush’d on Pcisand< 1 , he beneath his shn Id 
Drew forth a pond’rous brazen battle axe 
With handfc long, of pohsh’d olive wood , 

And both at once m deadly combat join’d 
Them just below the plume Peisander struck 
The crested helmet’s peak , but Urdus’ son 
Met him ad vane mg and across the brow * 
Smote him. above the nose , loud crash’d the bone, 
And in the dust the gory eyeballs dropp d 
Before him ; doubled with the pain he fell 
The victor, planting on his chest his foot 
Stripp’d off his arms and thus exulting cried : 

* Thus shall ye all. insatiate of the fight, 

Proud Trojans, from before our ships dc part ; 
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Nor lack your share of insult and of Won&, 

Such as on me, vile hounds, ye cast erewhtle, 1 
Kor fear'd th' avenger of the slighted laws 
Of hospitality, high thund'rmg Jove, 700 

Who soon your lofty city shall o r erthrow. 

Kindly receiv'd, my virgin-wedded wife, 

With store of goods, ye basely bore away ,* 

And now ye rage infuriate to destroy 

With fire our ocean-going ships and slay 705 

O^cySreeian heroes , but the time Mihail come 

W&fS ye too fain would from the war escape 

0 Father Jove, 'tis said that thou excell’st, 

Jt$, wisdom, Gods and men ; all human things 

From thee proceed ; and can it be, that thou 710 

With favour seest these men of violence, 

These Trojans, with presumptuous courage fill'd, 

Whose rage for battle knows nor stmt nor bound ? 

Men are with all things sated , sleep, and love , 
fsiweet sounds of music and the joyous dance. 715 

Of these may some more giadlv take their fill ; 

But Trojans still for war insatiate, thirst \ 

Thus Menelaus r and the blood-stain'd arms 
Stripp'd fiom the corpse, ami to hib comrades 
gave ; 

Then join’d again the foremo«t m the fray 720 

There to th' encounter foith Harpalion sprang 
Son of the King Pyl<rments, who came, 

His father following, to the war of Troy, 

But back return’d not to his. native land. 

He standing near, full in the centre struck 725 

Atrides' shield, but diove not thiough the spear; 

Back to his comrades’ shelt’nng ranks he sprang 
In hopes of safety, glancing all around, ^ 

His body to defend , but as be turn'd, 

Ttt his right flank a brazen-pointed shaft, 730 

Shot by Menones, was buried deep 
* Beneath the bone it pass'd, and pierc'd him through. 

At once he fell; and gasping out his life. 

Amid his comrades, writhing on the ground 

like a crush'd worm he lay ; and from the wound 735 

The dark blood pouring, drench'd the thirsty soil. 

The valiant troops ot Paphlagoma clos'd 
Around him ; on his car they plac'd the slain. 

Add deeply sorrowing, to the city bore ; 
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His father, weeping, walk'd beside the car 
Nor vengeance for his slaughter’d son obtain'd. 

Paris with grief and anger saw him fall: 

For he in former days his Sliest had been 
In Paphlagoiua ; then, with anger fill'd, 

”A brass dipp'd arrow from his bow he sent 

A certain man there was Euchcnor nam’d, 

Who dwelt in Counth , rich, of blameless life, 

The sonBf Pohcidus skilful seer 
His fate well know nig he embark'd for oft 
The good old man had told him that his doom 
Was, of at home by sharp disease to die*, 

Or with the Greeks b> Trojjn hands to faP 
Embarking, he escap'd alike the fine 
By Greeks impos d and p mgs ot sharp disease. 

Him Pans smote between the ear and jaw , 

Swift fled his spirit, and daikness clos'd his eyes. 

Thus rag'd, like blazing file the furious fight. 

But nought as \ct had Hei tor heard nor knew 
How sorely, leftward of the ships were pirss’d 
The Trojans bv the Greeks , and now appear’d 
Their triumph sure , smb succour Neptune gave. 

Their ^purage rousing and imparting stn ngth 
But there he kept when first tin senird ranks 
Of Greeks he broke, and stoim'd the wall and gates ; 

There lav, drawn up beside the hoary sea 765 

The bhips of Ajax and Protc sdas , 

There had the wall been lowest built , and there 
Were gather'd in dr feme the chiefest alt 
Horses and men the «tout Boeotians there, 

Tom’d to th' Tomans with th< ir flowing robes, 770 

Locnans, and Phthians and bpeiaris pioud * 

Could scarce protect their ships , nor i ould repel “ 

Th’ impetuous fire of godlike Hector's charge 
There too the choicest troops of Athens fought , 

Their chief, Mcnestheus, Pete us' son , with whom 775 
Were Pheidas, btuhius Bias in command , * 

Th* Epeians Meges, Phvleus* son, obey'd. 

* This passage would seem to be the result of an oversight 
on the part of the Poet; who, apparently had forgotten 
that Pylaemenes, ' the Paphlagoman Chiefhad himself 
been killed by Menelaus some tune before the death of 
his son. Sec Book V , 1 656. 
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And Dracitt* and Amphion ; Medon next, 

With brave Podarces led the Phthian host: 

Medon, the great Odens’ bastard son, 780 

Brother Of Ajax , he in Pliylar e, * 

Par from his native land, was driv'n to dwelt, 

Since one to Erionis near akin 

Mis sire Oilens wife, hm hand had slain 

Podarces from Iphiclus claim’d his birth, 785 

The son of Phylatus ; these two in arm* 

The valiant Phthians leading to the fight 
Join’d the Bccotian troops to guard the ships. 

Bnt from the side of Ajav telamon 
Stirr’d not a whit Oiieus’ active* son , 790 

But as on fallow-land with one at cord 
JCwo dark,-red oxen drag the well wrought plough, 

*St reaming with swcit that gathers round then horns; 
They by the polish’d yoke togetlur had, 

The stiff soil cleaving down tin furrow *tiain , 795 

So closely, side by side those two advanc'd 
But comrades many and bra\e on Mamon 
Attended, who, whene'er with toil and sweit 
His limbs grew famt upheld his weighty shnld ; 

While m the frav Odens’ noble son #00 

No Locnans follow'd , thur> were not the hearts"' 

To brook th* endurann ot tlu standing hght , 

Nor had thev brass-bound helms, with liorsehair plumes, 

Nor ample shields thev bore nor ashen spear 

But came to froy, m bow r s and twisted slings 805 

Of woollen cloth lontidmg , and from tht>e 

Their bolts quick-show’riiig biokc tho 1 1 ojan ranks. 

While those, m front m ghtt’nng arms oppos d 

The sun of Troy, bv noble Ht< tor led ; 

These; in the rear, unseen their arrows shot. 810 

Nor stood the Trojans , for amid their ranks 

The galling arrows dire confusion spread 

Then had the Trojans from the ships and tents 

Back to the brecrv heights of Troy been dnv'n 

fnjiight disastrous , but Pol yd a mas 815 

Bfrw near to Hector, and address'd him thus : 


' Hector, 1 know thee, how unapt thou art 
To hearken to advice , yet ev'n if Jove 
Hath giv’n thee to excel in warlike might, 

Must needs thy wisdom all men’s else surpass ? 820 

AH gifts thou canst not in thyself combine 
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To one the Gods have granted warlike might, 

To one the dance, to cine the lvre and song , 

White in another's breast all-seeing Jo\ e 
Hath plac'd the spirit of wisdom and a mmd 825 

Discerning, for the common good of all 
By hwn arc states presen \l , and he himself 
Best knows the value of the precious gift 
Then h<Mlt what seems to me the wisest couise 
On ev*)ry side the urtlmg ring of war #30 

Is blazing all around tine , and thou sees! 

Our valiant Iroj.uis since the wall they scal’d, 

Or stand aloof, 01 si at ter d 'mid the ships 

Outnumber’d with supcnor forces strive 

Then thou, rctiimg hither tail the clmfs , 8}«> 

Here take we counsel fully if again 

Upon their well rnnnn d vessels w f e shall fall 

Should Ileas’n vouchsafe to grant the midtul strength. 

Or from tlu ships while vet unharm'd withdraw , 

Tor much 1 feat they soon will pay us buck 8,40 

fhcir debt of vstrrduN sim t in their ranks 
One \Lt remains insatiate of the fight 
And he, methmks not long will stand aloof' 

Ihushe . the prudent counsel Hector phas’d , 

Down from his chariot with his aims he leap'd 845 

And to Polydamas his speech address'd 

Polydamas detain thou h< re the c hit fs , 

Thither wall I, and meet tin front of war 
And giv’n my orders quickly here return ' 

He salt! , and, like a snow clad mountain high, 850 
Uprose , and loudlv shouting m hot hast< 

TIew through the Trojan and (onfrd’rate host * * 

At sound of Hector's vouc round Panthous* son, 
Polydamas weie gather <1 all the chiefs 
But 'mid the foremost combatants he sought 855 

If haply he might find Deiphobus, 

And royal Helenus, and Adamas, # 

And gallant Asius, son of Hyrtacus 

These found he not unscath’d by wounds 01 death ; 

For some beside the ships of Greece had pdid, 8Co 

By Grecian hands, the forfeit of their lives, 
while others wounded lay within the wall 
Blit, to the leftward of the bloody fray 
The godlike Pans, fair-hair'd Helen's Lord, 

Cheering his comrades to the fight, he found. 
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And with reproachful word* address'd him thus i 
* Thou wretched Paris, fair in outward form, 
jn Thou slave of woman, manhood’s counterfeit. 

Where is Deiphobus, and where the might 
Of royal Helenua ? where Adamas, 870 

The son of Asius ? where too A.sLus, son 
Of Hyrtacus ? and where Othryoneus ? 

Now from its summit totters to the fall 
Our lofty Ilium ; now thy (loom is scal'd ’ 

To whom the godlike Pans thus replied : 875 

* Hector, since blacjieless 1 incur thy blame. 

Ne'er have I less withdrawn me (rom the fight. 

And me not wholly vile my mother bore ; 

For since thou gav’st command to attack the ships. 

We here against the Greeks unflinching war 880 

Have wag’d ; our comrades, whom thou seek’st, are slain 1 
Only Peiphobus hath left the field. k 

And Helenus ; both wounded by the spear, 

Both through the liand ; but Jove their life hath spar’d 
But thou, where’er tliy courage bids, lead on : 885 

We shall be prompt to follow ; to our pow’r 
Thou shall in ns no lack of valour find ; 

Beyond his pow’r the bravest cannot fight 

Wrought on his brother's mind the hero's words : 
Together both they bent their steps, where rag'd 890 
The fiercest conflict; there Cebriones, 
t Phalces, Orthanis, brave Polydamas, 

Pahnys, and godlike Polyphetes' might, 

And Morys, and Ascamus fought ; these two 
Hippotion’s sons ; from rich Ascama's plains 805 

They, as reliefs, but y ester morn had come : 

Impell'd by Jove, they sought the battle field. 

Onward they dash’d, impetuous as the rush 
Of the fierce whirlwind, which with lightning charg'd. 
From Father Jove sweeps downward oVr the plain ; 900 
As with loud roar it mingles with the sea, 

The many-dashing oceairs billows boil, 

Upheaving, foam-white-created, wave on wave; 

So, rank on rank, the Trojans closely mass’d. 

In arms all glitt’ring, with their chiefs advanc’d ; 905 

Hector, the son of Priam, led them on, v 
In combat terrible as blood-stain'd Mars: 

, Before his breast his shield’s broad orb he bore. 

Of hides close join’d, with brazen plates o’erlaid ; 
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The gf&vming helmet nodded o'er hia brow, 

He* with prowl step, protected by his shield. 

On ev*ry side the hostile ranks survey'd, 

If signs of yielding he might trace ; out they 
Unshaken stood ; and wtth like haughty mien, 

Ajax at Hector thus defiance hurl’d : 915 

* Draw nearer, mighty chief ; why seek to scare v 
Our valiant Greeks ? we boast ourselves of war 
Not wholly unskilled though now the hand 6f Jovo 


lies heavy on us wifh the scourge of Heav’n 
Thou hop'st, forsooth, our vessels to destroy , >■ 920 

Blit stalwart arms tor their delence w'e boast 
tfOng ere that day shall your proud city fall, 

Tak n and destroy'd by onr victorious hands 
Np^far the hour, when thou thyself in flight 
To Jove and all the Gods shalt make thy pray'r, 925 
Tbaiswtfter than the falcon’s wing thv steeds 
MwpSfear thee o’er the dustv plain to Troy 

Thus as he spoke, upon his right appear'd 
An eagle, soaring high , the crowd of Greeks 
The fav'ring omen saw', and shouted loud : 930 

Then noble Hector thus * What words are these, 

Ajax, thou babbling braggart, vain of speech 1 
For would to Heav’n 1 were as well assur’d 
I were the son of ,egis-l»e,mng Jove, 

Bom of imperial Juno and myself 933 

In equal honour with Apollo held < 

Gtf blue-ey'd Pallas, as f am assur’d 
This day is fraught with ill to all the Greeks • 

Thou 'mid the rest .slLall perish, if thou dare 
My spear encounter, which thy dainty skin 940 

* Shall rend ; and slam beside the ships, thy flesh 
Shall glut the dogs and carrion birds of Trov ’. 

He said,’and led them on ,* with eager cheers 
They follow'd ; shouted loud the hindmost throng. 

On th* other side the Greeks return'd the shout : 94$ 

Of all the Trojan’s bravest they, unmov'd. * 

,The onset bore , their mingled clamours rose 
To Heav*n, and reach’d the glorious light of Jove. 948 
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Nor did the battle-din not reach the ears 
Of Nestor, o’er the wine cup , and his speech 
He thus address'd to ^tsculapius’ son 

* Say, good Machaon, what these sounds may mean; 
For louder swells the tumult round the ships 5 

But sit thou here, and drink the rudd> wine. 

Till fatr-hair*d Hecamrde shall prepare 
The gentle bath, and wash tin gorv wounds ; 

While I go forth, and all around survev ’ 

He said, and from the wall a buckler took, 20 

„ Well-wrought, with brass resplendent which his #cBu r 
Brave Thrasymedes in the tent had left 
While with his father’s shield himself wa> girt, 

A sturdy spear loo, tipp'd with brass he took 
Without the tent he stood and there his ejes 15 

A woful Sight beheld , tht Greeks in flight. 

The haughty Trojans pressing on their rout 
Confus'd ; the Greeks* protecting wall o’erthrown. 

As heaves the darkling sea with silent swell 

Expectant of the boist’rous gale’s approach ; 20 

Nor onward either way is pour’d its flood. 

Until it feel th’ impelling blast from ffeav'n ; 

S6 stood th* old man his mind perplex’d with doubt, 

To mingle in the throng or counsel seek 

Of mighty Agamemnon Atreus’ son 2$ 

Thus as he mus’d the better course appear’d, 

To seek Atndes ; fiercely fought the rest 

With mutual slaughter ; loud their armour rang 

With thrusts of swords and double-pointed spears. 

There, from the ships advancing, Nestor met 30 

The Heav’n-born Kings, Ulysses, Diomed, 

And Agamemnon, son of Atreus all 

By wounds disabled , for the ships were beach'd 

Upon the shore, beside the hoary sea 

Far from the battle : higher, tow’rd the plain 35 

The foremost had been drawn., and with a wall 

Their sterns surrounded , for the spacious beach 
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Could not contain them, and in narrow bound* 

Were pent their multitudes ; so high on land 
They drew, and ranged them side by aide, and fill’d. 
Within the headlands, all the wide-mouthM bay. 
Than they, their Steps supporting on their spears, 
Together came spectators of the fight , 

Peep sorrow fill'd their breasts ; them Nestor met, 
The fear increasing which their souls possess'd. 

To whom the monarch Agamemnon thus 
‘ O Nestor, son of JStlous pride of Ons'ce. 

Why com’st thou here and leav’st the battle-field I 
Greatly I fear that noble Htctor no* 

His menace will fulfil, who made his l>oast 
Before th # assembled Trojans that to Tro> 

He never would return until our ships 
The flames had master'd and ourselves the sword. 
Such was his threat and now he makes it good. 
Heav'd 1 can it be that 1 of other Gieeks, 

Aft of Achilles have incurr’d the wrath 
Who thence refuse to battle for the ships ?' 

To whom Gereniari Nestor thus replied 

* Such are indeed our products Jove on high 
Could to our fortunes give no difl’rent turn 
The wall is rar’d when in our trust we plat M 
To guard, imprtgnable ourselves and ships , 

And now around tfu ships their war the\ w ige, 
Unceasing, unabated none might tell 

By closest scrutiny which wav arc driv’n 
Toe routed Greeks so intermix'd they fall 
Promiscuous , and the erv ascends to lfeav'n. 

But come, discuss wc whul may Inst be done. 

If judgment aught ina\ profit us ourselves 
To mingle m the fray I counsel not , 

It were not well for wounded men to tight 
Whom answer d Agamemnon King of nun 

* Nestor, since to the ships the war is brought. 

Nor hath the wall avail'd to stay their course. 

Nor yet the deep dug trench on which wr* Greeks 
Much toil bestow’d, and which we vamlv hop’d 
Might guard, impregnable ourselves and ships, 
Seems it the will of Saturn’s mighty son 

That, far from Argos from our native land, 

We all should Jiere m nameless graves be laid 
I knew when once he lov'd to aid the Greeks , 
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But turn I tee that to the biassed Gods 

Oar foes he equals, and our strength confounds. 

Hear then my counsel; let us all agree 

The ships that nearest to the sea are beach'd 8$ 

To launch upon the mam, till nightfall there 

To nde at anchor , if that ev'n by night 

The Trojans may suspend their fierce assault; 

Then may we launch m safety all the fleet. v> 

Ko shame it is to fly, although by night, 90 

Impending evil, better so to fly 

Than by the threaten'd dancer be o'erta'en* 

To whom, with scornful glance, Ulysses sage : 

* What words have pass'd the barrier of thy lips. 

Thou son of Atreus ? counsellor of ill 1 95 

Would thou hadst l»een of soim ignoble band 
The leader, not the chief of such a ho»t 
As ours, on whom from youth to latest age 
Jove hath the gift bestow d to bear tin brunt 
, Of hardy war, till ev’ry man be slain 100 

And think*st thou so to leave the loftv walls 
Of Troy, the object of our painful toil ? 

Be silent, that no other Greek may hear 
Words, which no man might trust lus tongue to speak. 
Who nobler counsels understands, and wields 105 

A royal sceptre, and th' allegiance claims 
Of numliers, such as those that own thy sway. 

Thy counsels all i utterly condemn , 

Who, *mid the close and clamour of the fight, 

Wouldst have us launch our ships and give the foe, 110 

Already too triumphant, cause renew'd 

For boasting , then were death our certain lot; 

f or, if the ships be launch’d, not long will Greeks 
ustain the war, but with reverted eyes 
Shrink from the fight, to such pernicious end 115 

Would lead thy baneful counsels mighty chief r . 

Whom answer'd Agamemnon, King of men * 

* Ulysses, thy rebuke hath wrung my soul, 

Yet never meant I, that agamst their will 
The sons of Greece should launch their well-found 
ships. 120 

Bat if there be who better counsel knows, 

Or young or old, his words would please me well 
Then rose the valiant Diomed, and said . 

* The man is near at hand, nor far to seek. 
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If yrwili heaf, nor take offence, that X, 135 

The youngest of you all, presume to speak* „ 

Yet Of a noble sire I boast me sprung, * '* v 

Tydeus, who sleeps beneath the Theban soil: *■ 

To Portheus three brave sons were born, who dwelt 
* ■'In Pteuron and in lofty Calydon, 13a 

Agnus, and Melas ; bravest of them all, 

My father's father, CEncus, was the third. 

He thcr£ remain’d ; my father, wand’ring \png. 

To Argos came ; such was the will of Jove 

And of th* Immortals all ; he there espous’d 135 

AdrastuS' daughter; own'd a wealthy house, 

With fertile corn-lands round, and orchards stor’d 
With goodly fruit-trees ; num’rous flocks he had, 

And all the Greeks in feats of arms exccll’d. 

Hear ye the words I speak, for they are true : 140 

And if my speech be wise, despise it not, 

Asof one worthless, or ignobly born. 

Though wounded, to the battle 1 advise 

That we perforce repair ; yet not ourselves 

To join the combat, or confront the spears, 145 

Lest wounds to wounds be added ; but to rouse 

The spirits of some, who, zealous heretofore, 

Now stand aloof, nor mingle in fhe fray 

He said, and thev, his words approving, went/ 

By Agamemnon led, the King of men. 150 . 

Nor Careless was the watch by Neptune kept : 

With them, in likeness of an aged man. 

He went, and Agamemnon, Atreus’ son, 

By the right hand he took, and thus address'd : 

f O son of Atreua, great is now the jov 155 

With which Achilles savage breast is fill’d, " i 

Who sees the slaughter and the rout of Greeks : 

For nought he has of heart, no, not a whit : 

But perish he, accursed of the Gods ! 

Nor deem thou that to thee the blessed Gods 160 

Arc wholly hostile ; yet again the chiefs , 

And councillors of Troy shall scour in flight 
The dusty plain ; and from the ships and tents 
Thine eyes shall see them to the citv fl> \ 

Hesdid; and loudly shouting, onward rush’d. 16 $ 
As of nine thousand or ten thousand men. 

In deadly combat meeting, is the shout ; 

Stich was the sound which from his ample chest 
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Th’ Earth-shaker sent : and ev’ry Greek Ittf^pir'd 
With stern resolve to wage unflinching war. r?o 

** Standing on high Olympus* topmost peak, 

The goldeto*throne<l Juno downward look'd. 

And, busied in the glory-giving strife. 

Her husband’s brother and her own she saw, 

Saw, and rejoic’d , next, seated on the crest 175 

Of spring-abounding Ida, Jove she saw. 

Sight hateful in her eyes 1 then ponder’d deep * 

The stag-ev'ci Queen how best she nwght beguile 
The wakeful mind of .rgis-beuring Jove , 

And, musing this appear’d the readiest mode . l8o 

Herself with art adorning to repair 

To Ida ; there, with fondest blandishment 

And femah charm her husband to enfold 

In love's embrace , and gentle, careless sleep 

Around his eyelids and his sense.:* pour »S 5 

Her chamber straight she sought t>\ Vulcan built 

Her son ; by whom were to the duor-]>osts hung 

Close-fitting doors with secret keys secur’d, 

That, save herself no God might enter m 

There enter’d she and clos’d the shining doors , 190 

And with ambrosia first her lovely skin 

She purified with frugiant oil anointing 

Ambrosial, breathing forth sm li odours sweet. 

That, wav’d above the bra/en floor of Jove, 

All earth and Heav’n weir with the fragrance fill'd; 195 
O’er her fair skin this precious oil she spread ; 

Comb’d out her flowing locks and with her hand 
Wreath’d the thick masses of the glossy huu. 

Immortal, bright, that crown’d th’ imperial head. 

A rofce ambrosial then bv Pallas wrought 200 

Site donn’d, in many a curious pattern trac'd „ 

With golden brooch beneath hei breast confin'd. 

Her acme, from whit h a hundred tassels hung, ^ 

She girt about her , and in three bright drops. 

Her ghtt’nng gems suspended from her cars 205 

And all atouncl her grace and beauty shone 
Then o’er her head th' 1mpenal Goddess threw 
A beauteous veil new-wiought, as sunlight wdiite ^ 

And on her well-turn’d feet her sandals bound. 

Her dress completed from her chamber forth £io 

She issued, and from th’ other Gods apart 
She call'd to Venus, and address’d her thus: 
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* Say, Wilt thfcu grant, dear child, the boon I ask ? 

Or wilt tfyou say me nav. m wrath that I 

Espouse the Greek, as thou the Trojan cause ? ’ ai ? 

To whom the laughter-loving Venus thus 
4 Daughter of Saturn Juno mighty Queen 
1*11 me thy wish , to giant it if m\ pow r 
May aught avail tli> pleasure shall be done * 

To whom great ]uno thus with artful speech 320 

* Give n# the loveliness anil pow'r to charm. 

Whereby thou rti^n at o or Gods and men supreme ^ 
For to the bountious 1 irth s extreme st bounds 

I gO, to visit old Ocean us 

The sire of Gods and leth\s w ho of \oi e 225 

From Rha*a took me when all set mg Jose 
Hurl'd Satinn down In low the 1 irth and seas 
And nurs'd me in tluir homt with tend'rcst tare , 
l go to visit them and rctonrih 

\ lengthen'd hud , for sm< < some cause of wrath 230 
Ha$ come h* twet n llu m thev fiom rites of love 
And from the marriage bed have long ibstain d 
Could l unite them In persuasive words 
And to their former intercourse it store 
Their love anti rev'rente were for c\tt mnn 235 

Whom answti d thus the laughttr hmne Queem 

* X ought not and I cannot si\ tin* nav 
Who best encircled In th« arms of }ovo 

Thus Venus spoke , and from htr bosom loos'd 
Her brmder'd cestus wrought with ev'r} charm 240 
lo win the heart Hurt Love there voung Desire, 

1 here fond Disc ourst and the re Persuasion dwelt 
Which oft enthralls the mind of wisest nun 
lliisin her hand she pUc d as thus she snoke 
4 T&ftNfr thou from me and in the bosom huh 245 

This broider’d ccstus and whatc cr th> wish 
Thou ahalt not hen ungratihed return ’ 

Thus Venus. smil <1 the stag ev cl Qmen of iltav’n, 
And, smiling 111 her !>osom hid the gilt ■ 

Then Venus to her father s house return d 2^0 

But Juno down from high Olympus spt 1 

O’er Sweet Fmaihta ana Jhtna’s range 

O'er snowy mountains of horse breeding lhno 

Their topmost heights she soar'd nor touch d the earth. 

From Athos then she cross’d the swelling ^a 235 

Until to Lerrfnos, godlike Jhoas’ s^at, 
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She came ; there met she Sleep, twin*born Vith Death, 
Whom, a& his hand she clasp'd, she thus address'd; 

* Sleep, universal King ot Gods and men, 

If ever thou hast listen'd to my voice, 260 

Grant me the boon which now 1 a$k, and win 
My ceaseless favour m all time to come. * 

When Jove thou seest in my embraces lock'd. 

Do thou his piercing eyes in slumber seal 

Rich guerdon shall be thine , a gorgeous throng 265 

Immortal, golden ; which mv shilfifl son, 

Vulcan, shall deftly frame , beneath, a stool 
Whereon at feasts thy feet may softly rest'. 

Whom answer'd thus the gentle God of bleep: 

* Daughter of Saturn, Juno, mighty Queen, 2/0 

On anv othei of th’ immortal (lexis 

I can with ease rxert mv slumb'rous pow'r ; 

Jtv'a to the stream of old Occanus, 

Prime ongui of all ; but Saturn's son, 

Imperial Jove, I dare not so approach, 275 

Nor sink in slec p, sav e bv his own dt sire 
Already on<e, obeying tin command 
A fearful warning L recus'd, tliat da> 

When from the capture and the sack of Troy 
That mighty warrior son of Jove, set sail , 280 

For, cmumfuVd around, with sweet constraint 
I bound the sense of aegis-bearing Jovt, 

While thou, with ill design, rousing the force 
Qf winds tempestuous o'er the stormy sea. 

Didst cast him forth cm Coos' thming isle, 285 

Far from his friends, then Joxe awaking, pour'd 
His wrath, promiscuous, on th' assembled Gods ; 

Me chief his anger sought and from on high 

Had hurl'd me, plung'd beneath th' unfathom'd 

But Night, the vanquisher ot Gods and men, 290 

Her fugitive receiv'd me , he his wrath 

Repress’d, unwilling to invade the claims 

-Of holy Night; and now thou fain wouldst urge 

That I another reckless deed essay \ 

Whom answer'd thus the stag-ey'd Queen of 
Heav'n. 20c 

* Why, Sleep, with thoughts like these perplex thy mind r 
Think'st thou that Jove as ardently desires 4 

To aid the men of Troy, as fiercely bura'd 
Hi$|Utger on his valiant son's behalf ? 
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Grant tfty r64«rai ; Aftd of (be Gnvc^s one, 

The youngest and the fairest, have to wife, 
Pawthea, whom thy love hath tong pursued \ 

Thus promis'd Juno ; Sleep, rejoicing, heard. 
And answer'd thus : * Swear then the awful oath. 
Inviolable, by the stream of Styx, 

Thy one hand laid upon the fruitful earth, 

The other resting on the sparkling sea ; 

That all the Gods w^o m the nether realms 
With Saturn dwell, mav of our solemn bond 
Be witnesses, that of the Graces one, 

The youngest, fairest, I shall have to wife, 

Pasithea. whom my love hath long pursu’d 

He said : nor did the white-arm'd Queen refuse ; 
She took the oath requir’d , and call’d by name 
On all the lit an*, sub-Tart arean Gods • 

Then, sworn and ratified the oath, they pass’d 
From I-emnos, and from Imbros, veil'd in cloud, 
Skimming their airy way ; on Lectmn first, 

In Spring-abounding Ida, nurse of beasts, 

The sea. they left, and journey’d o’er the land, 
While wav’d lieneath their feet the lofty woods. 
There Sleep, ere yet he met the eyv of Jove, 
Remain'd ; and. mounted on a lofty pme. 

The tallest growth of Ida, that on high 

Flung through the deseit air its houghs to Heav’n, 

Amid the pine’s dose branches lay ensconc'd ; 

Like to a mountain bird of shrillest note, 
whom Gods the Chains, men the night hawk call. 
Juno meanwhile to Ida’s summit sped, 
mIo Gargarus ; the Cloud-compeller saw ; 

He saw, and sudden passion fir'd bis soul. 

As when, their parents' eyes eluding first 
They tasted of the secret joy* of love 
Ha rose to meet her, and address’d her thus * 

* From high Olympus, Juno, whither bound. 

And how, to Ida hast thou come in haste * * 

For horses here or chariot hast thou none \ 
i To whom thus Juno with deceitful speech 
Replied fa * To fertile earth’s extremest oounds 
1 go, to Visit old Oceanus, 

The sire of Gods, and Tethys. who of yore 
Receiv'd, and nurtur’d roe with tend'rcst care. 

I go to visit them, and reconcile 
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A lengthen'd lend ; for since some of wrath 

Has come between them, they from rites of love 545 

And from the marriage'bed nave long abstain'd. 

Meanwhile at spring-abounding Ida’s foot 

My horses wait me, that o'er land and sea 

Alike my chanot bear ; on thine account 

From high Olympus hither have I come, 350 

keaf it displease thee, if, to thee unknown, # 

I sought the Ocean’s deeply-flowing stream *. 

To whom the Cloud-compeller thu^replied : 

* Juno, thy visit vet awhile defer ; 

And let us nov\ in love’s delights indulge : 355 

. For never yet did such a flood of love 
^ Fpr Goddess or for mortal fill my soul ; 

Not for Ixion's beauteous wafe, who bore 
JPinthdus, sage m tounctl as the Gods ; 

Nor the neat-footed maiden Danae, 360 

Acnsius' daughter, her who I*eiseus bore, 

Th' observ’d of all , nor noble Phoenix’ child, 

Who bore me Minos, and the godlike might 
Of Rhadamanthus ; not for Semele, 

Nor for Alcmcna fair of whom was born 365 

v lit Thebes the mighty warrior Hercules, 

As Bacchus, toy of men. of Semele 
No, nor for deres, golden-irosstM Queen, 

Nor for I*atona bright, noi for thyself, 

As now with fond desire lor thee i bum *. 370 

To whom thus Juno with deceitful speech : 

* Wbat words, dread sou of Saturn, dost thou speak ? 

If here on Ida m the face of day 

We celebrate the mystic ntcs of love, ^ 

How if some other of th’ immortal Gods 375 

Should find us sleeping, and 'mid all the Gods 
Should spread the tale abroad ? I could not then 
Straight to thy house, for very shame, return. 

But if indeed such passion fill thy soul, 

Thou hast thv secret chamber built for thee 3$0 

Bv Vulcan, with close-fitting doors secur'd ; 

Thittyer, if such thy pleasure, go we now 

To,Whom the Cloud-compeller thus replied ; ^ 

'Juno, nor fear the eye of God or man ; 

JWfcU around us 1 will throw* such veil 385 

Or golden cloud, that not the sun himself 

With ■Sharpest beam of light may pierce it through \ 
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Thus saying, in his arms ha clasp'd his wife ; 

The teeming" earth beneath them caus'd to spring 
Tbe tender grass, and lotus dew-besprent, 

Crocus and hyacinth, a fragrant couch, 

Profuse and soft, up-springing from the earth. 

There lay they, all around them spread a veil 
Of golden cloud, whence heav'nly dews distill'd, 

ThefU bni the topmost height of Gargarus, 

By Sleep and love subdued, th' immortal Sire, 

Clasp'd in his arms lus wiir repos'd in peace. 

Then Sleep arose and to the Grecian ships 
In haste repairing, to th' r.arth stinking King 
His tidings bore . and standing at lus side 
Thus to the God Ins wmgM words addi ess’d * 

* Now, Neptune, to the Greeks ihv ready aid 
Afford, that short liv'd triumph they may gain. 

While slumber holds the eves of Jove , for I 
In sweet unconsciousness have drown'd his sense. 

Beguil'd by Juno in whose arms he lies' 

He said, and vanish’d 'nud the tribes of men • 

But fir'd with keener zeal to aid the Gtecks, 

Neptune sprang forth in front, and call'd aloud : 

‘ Again, ye Greeks, shall our rcmissnoss yield 
The victory to Hector Priam’s son, 

To sense our ships and endless glory gam 7 
Such is his boast and menace, since m wralh 
Achilles still beside his ships icmains 
Yet him we scarce should miss if we, the rest, 

But firmly stood for mutual defence. 

Hear then my counsel let us all agree, 

Girt with our best and broadest shields, our heads 
With dashing helmets guarded, m our hands 
Grasping our longest spears, to dare the fight. 420 

Myself will lead you on , and Priam’s son, 

Though bold he be, will fear with me to cope. 

And if, among our bravest, any bear * 

TOO small a buckler, with some meaner man 
Uet him exchange, and don the larger shield 425 

He said, and they assenting heard his speech. 

The Kings themselves, Ulysses, Diomed, 

And mighty Agamemnon, Atreus* s 0% 

Though sorely wounded, yet the troops array'd ; 
Throughout * the ranks they pass'd, and chang'd the' 
arms; 430 
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The bravest donn’d the best, the worse the worst. 

When with their dazzling armour all were girt, 

Forward they mov'd ; tn’ Earth-shaker led them on : 

In hb broad hand an awful sword ho bore, 

Loftg-bladed, vivid as the lightning's hash: 43$ 

Yet in the deadly strife he might not join. 

But kindled terror m the minds of men. 

Hector meantime the Trojan troops array’d. * 

Then fiercer grew, and more intense the strain 
Of furious fight, when Ocean’s dark-nair'd King ' 440 
And Priam's noble son were met in arms, M 
And aided, this the Trojans, that the Greeks. 

High tow'rd the tents uprose the surging sea, 

As with loud clamour met th* opposing hosts. 

Less loud the roar of Ocean’s wave, that dnv’n 445 

By stormy Boreas, breaks upon the beach ; 

Less loud the crackling of the flames that rage 
In the deep forest of some mountain glen , 

Less lOud tne wind, to wildest fuiy rous’d, 

Howls in the branches of the loftv oaks ; 450 

Than rose the cry of Trojans and of Greeks, 

As each, with furious shout, encounter’d each, 
wt Ajax first, who straight before him stood, 

Great Hector threw his spear, nor miss'd his aim, 

Where the two belts, the one which bore his shield, 455 
Kig silver-studded sword the other, met 
Across his breast; these two his life preserv'd. 

Hector was wroth, that from his stalwart hand 

The spear had flown in vain , and back he sprang 

For safety to his comrades' shelt'nng ranks . 460 

But mighty Ajax Telamon upheav’d 

A ponderous stone, of many, all around 

That scatter'd lay beneath the warriors’ feet, 

And serv'd the ships to prop ; with one of these. 

As Hector backward stepp'd, above the shield 405 

He smote him on the breast, below the throat. 


With whirling motion, circling as it flew, 

,The mass he hurl'd. As by the bolt of Heav’n 
Uprooted, prostrate lies some forest oak ; 

The Sttlph'rous vapour taints the air ; appall’d, 476 
Bereft of strength, ^hc near beholder stands. 

And awestruck nears the thunder-peal of Jove ; 

"So in the dust the might of Hector lay : . 4 

^Dropp’d from his hand the spear ; the shield and hfthn 
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Fell with him ; loud his polish'd armour rang. 

On rush'd, with joyous shout, the sons of Greece, 

In hopp to seise the spoil; thick flew the spears : 

Yet none might reach or wound the fallen cliief; 

For gather'd close arouftd, th<* bravest all, 

Valiant dtneas, and Polydamas, 

Godlike Agenor, and the I.vuait chief 
Sarpedon, and the noble GUucus stood. 

Nor did the rest not^ud ; their shields' broad orbs 
Before him still thev held, uhile m their arms 
His comrades bore him from the battle-field, 

To where, with charioteer and well-wrought car, 

Beyond the fight, has dying coursers stood, 

Which bore him, deeply groaning, tow'rd the town. 

But when the ford was reach'd of Xanthus' stream, 
Broad-flowing, eddying, by immortal Jove 
Begotten, on the ground thev laid him down, > 

Apd dash'd the coohng water on his brow 
Reviv'd, he lifted up awhile his eyes ; 

Then on his knees half-rising, he disgorg'd 
The clotted blood ; but backward to the earth, 
soil by the blow subdued, again he fell. 

And darkling shades of night Ins eyes o’er spread. 

Onward, with zeal radon bled, press'd the Greeks, 

When Hector from the field they saw withdrawn. 
Foremost of all, Oilcus' active son, 

With sudden spring assailing, Satmus slew * 

Him a fair Naiad nvmph to CEnops bore, 

Who by the banks of SatnoTs kept his herds. 

Him then, approaching near Oileus' sou 

Thrift through the flank hi fell, and o’er his corpse 5O5 

Trojans and Greeks in stubborn fight engag'd. 

But Panthdus’ son a swift avenger came, 

Polydamas, with brandish'd spear, and struck 
Through the right shoulder Prothftenor, son 
Qt Ar&lycus ; right through was driv’n 510 

The sturdy spear ; he, rolling in the dust, * 

Clutch’d with his palms the ground ; then shouting loud, 
Thus with triumphant boast Polydamas 
* From the strong hand of Panthous* noble son 
Methinks that not in vain the spear has flown * 

A Greek how bears it off; and he, perchance. 

May use At as a staff to Pluto’s realm 
Thus he; the Greeks with pain his vaunting heard; 
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But chief it rous'd the spirit within the breast 
0 f Ajax Telamon, whom close beside 520 

The dead had fall’n ; he at Polydamas, . 

Retreating, hurl'd in haste his ghi|’rmg spear ; 

JTe, Springing sideways, ’scap’d the stroke of fate; 

But young Archilochus, Antenor’s son, 

Receiv’d the spear, for Ileav’n had will'd lus death : $2 5 

The spine it struck, the topmost joint, where met 
The head and neck, and both the ter ions broke , 

Forward he fell, and ere or knee or leg, 

HiS head, and mouth, and nostrils struck the ground* 
Then Ajax, in his turn exulting thus 530 

* Bay now, Polydamas, and tell ine true, 

^May tins be deem'd lor Prothoenor’s death 
A full equivalent ? no common man 
He seems, and born of no ignoble race , 

, VahanfFAntenor’s brother, or perchance 53$ 

** His son ; the likeness speaks him near akin *. 

Thus he, though well he knew , then bitter grief 
Possess’d the Irojans* souls, but Acamas, 

Guarding his brother's body, with his spear 

Stew the Boeotian Promachus who fain 540 

Would by the feet have drawn away the dead . 

Then Acamas, exulting, cried aloud : 

1 Ye wretched Grt eks, in boasting measureless! 

$$ot ours alone the labour and the loss 
Of battle , ye too have your share of death. 545 

Behold where lies your Promachus, rnt>dued 
Beneath my spear ; not long unpaid the debt 
Due for my brother’s blood 1 ’Tis well for him 
Who leaves a brother to avenge lus fate « 

Thus he ; the Greeks with pain his vaunting heard ; 550 
But chief it rous’d the spirit within the breast 
. Of Peneleua ; on Acamas he sprang. 

Who waited not th’ encounter , next he slew 
Ilioneus, the son of Phorbaa, Lord 

Of numerous flocks, of all the Trojans most $55 

Belov’d of Hermes, who his wealth increas’d. 

To him lUoneus, an only sen, * 

His mother bore f who now, beneath the brow 
And through the socket of the eve was struck, 

Thrusting the eyeball out; for through the eye, 560 
And backward through the head, the spear was diiV*n ; 
With hands extended, down to earth he sank i 
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But Peaelfcua his weighty sword let fall 

Full on bin neck; the sever'd head and helm 

Together fell, remaining still infix’d 56s 

The sturdy spear : then lie, the gory head 

Uplifting, to the Trojans vaunting cncd * 

' Go now, ye Trojans » bid that in the house 
Of brave IUonens his parents raise 

The voice of waiting for their gallant son ; $70 

AS neither shall the wife of Promaclius, 

The son of Alegmor, with glad smile 

H*r husband's coming hail, when home from Troy 

\Ve sons of Greece with vie fry crown'd, return 

Thus as he spoke, pale fear jxtesexs’d them all, 575 
Each looking round to seek eseaj>e from death. 

Say now, ye Nine, who on Olympus dwell, 

Who, when th’ Earth shaker turn'd the tide of war, 

First bore away lus foe man's bloody spoils ? 

Great Ajax lelamou first Ilyrttus smote, 580 

The son of Gyrtius, who to battle led 
The warbke Mvsians ; next \ntilochus 
Flrom Mermerus ami Phnlces stripp'd thur arms ; 
Meriones Hippotion gave to death, 

And Morys; Teucer Periphetes slew, 583 

And Prothdoti , Mtnelaus through the flank 
Smote Hyperenor . as thf grinding spear ^ 

Drain'd all his vitals through the gaping wound 
His spmt escap'd, and daikness clos’d his eyes. 

But chicfest slaughter of the lrojans wiought 590 

Oileus* active son , of all the Greeks 

No foot so swift as his, when Jove had fill'd 

Their soul* with fear, to chase the flying foe - 593 f 
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Now when the Trojans had reeross'd the trench 
And palisades, and in their headlong flight 
Many had fall'n bv Giecian swords the rest, 

Routed, and pale with fear, made head awhile 
B-side their uirs , then Jove on Ida’s height 
At golden.-throniM Juno’s side awoke , 

Rising, he saw the Tiojans and the Greeks, 

Those in confusion, wlult behind them prtss’d 
The Greeks, triumj'hant Neptune in their midst • 

He saw too Hectoi stretch’d upon the plain, to 

His comrades standing round senseless he lay. 

Drawing shou breath blood gushing from his mouth * 

For by no feeble hand the blow wan dealt 
Pitying, the Sire of Gods and men beheld, 

And thus with sttrnest glance, to Juno spoke * I5 

‘ This, luno is thv work 1 thv wicked wiles 
Have llcctor quell d and Itojans dnv’n to flight * 

Nor know I but thxself may vt reap the fruit. 

By shameful s>t ourgmg of thy vile deceit 
Hast thou forgotten how* m foimer times 20 

I hung thee 1*0 m on high, ami to thv feet 
Attach'd two pond'rous an\ds and thy hands 
With golden fetters bound, whuh none might bleak ? 
'Ihortf didst thou hang amid the clouds of Heav’n ; 
Through all Olympus’ breadth the Gods were wroth; 25 
Yet dar’d not one appioach to set thee free. 

If any so had ventur'd him hail I 

Hurl'd from f leav'n’s threshold till to earth he fell. 

With little left of life. Yet wis not quench'd 
My wrath on godlike Hercuhs’ account, 30 

Whom thou with Boreas o'er the wat’ry waste 
With fell intent didst send , and tem pes t-toss'd. 

Cast him ashoie on Cods’ fruitful isle, 

I rescued him from thence, and brought him back. 

After long toil, to Argos' grassy plains. 35 

This to thv mind I bring, that tnou mayst Jearr 
To cease thy treach’rous wiles, nor hope to gain 
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By all thy lavish'd blandishments of love. 

Wherewith tliou hast deceiv’d me and betray’d *, 

He said : anil terror stizM the stag-ey'd Queen , 40 

Who thus with wuigdd words address’d her Lord 
* By Earth 1 swtar and von broad lit 4 \v’n above, 

And Stygian stream bint ath the weight lent oath 
Of solemn pow’r to bind th< bhsstd Gods , 

By thine own sacred head oui nuptial bed, 45 

Whose holy tie I nev^r could forswtar 
That not bv mv suggestion and advue 
Karth-shakmg N<ptum on tin Irojm host, 

And Hector, pours his wrath ami aids the Giceks , 

In this he but ol* vs his own d< sirt 40 

Who looks with pity on the Orman host 
Beside their ships o erbonn and lonld my words 
Prevail, m> counsel were to shap< lus couise 
JO cloud-girt King obedient to th\ will ’ 

J* She said , the ^ire of Gods and men will pleas’d, 55 
- J'-jr answer heard, and thus with grat ious smile 
J If stag-cy’d Queen in svnod of th< Gods 
counsels shall indetd with 1111m agiee 
' Neptune, how strong soc’ei his wish must change 


His course obedient to thv will and mine, do 

And if in all ftim.Mil> thou spi ik 

(k> 'o th* assembled Gods and hither s* ml 

Ins, and Phoebus of the silver bow , 

That she rnay to the Gr< nan camp repair 

And bid that Neptune lioni the battle field 65 

Withdraw, and to his own domain retire , 

While Phoebus llectos to tin tight restous ^ 

Inspiring new born v igour and allaying 

The mortal pains whn h bow lus spirit down , 

Then, heartless f< ar infusing m the Greeks, 70 

Put them to flight that thing thtv mav fail 
Beside Achilles’ ships lus comudc tlun 
Patroclua, he shall send to battle ioitli * 

To be by Hector slam m fiont of lroy , 

Yet not to fall till many valiant youths 75 

Have felt his prowess : and amid the rest 
My *C«l, Sarpedon • bv his comrade's death 
Enrag’d, Achilles Hector shall subdue , 

Thenceforth njv counsel is that from the ships 

The Trojan force shall still be backward driv'n, 80 

Until at jength, bv Pallas’ deep designs, 
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The Greeks possess the lofty waits of Troy. 

Vet will not T my anger intermit. 

3 &or suffer other of th' immortal Gods 
To aid the Greeks, till Peleus* son behold 
HiS wish accomplish'd, and the boon obtain'd 
I promis'd once, and with a nod confirm'd, 

That day when sea-born 1 hetis clasp'd my knees, 

And pray'd me to avenge her warrior son \ 

Thus he , the white-arm'd Queen c( Jleav'n submits 90 
His mandate heard , and from th* Id<v>an mount 
With rapid flight to high Olympus sped 
Swift as the nund of man w ho many .1 land 
Hath travell'd o'er, and with reflective thought 
Kecalls, ’ here was I such a day. or here', 95 

And in a moment m.uiy a scene surveys ; 

So Juno sped o'er intervening space ; 

Olympus' heights she reach’d, and in the house 

Of Jove appear’d amid th’ assembled Gods 

They at her coming rose, with golden cups 100 

Greeting their Queen's approach , the rest she pass'd. 

And from the hand of fair-fat’cl Themis took 

The proffer'd cup, who first had run to meet, 

And thus wnth wingikl words address'd the Queen : 

* Juno why comSt thou hither > and with looks 105 
Of one distraught with fear ? hath Saturn's son. 

Thy mighty I ord, thus sore affrighted thee ? * 

To whom the white-arm’d Goddess, Juno, thus ■ 

‘ Forbear thy questions Ihcnus ; well thou know'st 
How haughty and imperious is his mind , no 

Thou for the Gods m haste prepare the feast ; 

Then shalt thou learn, amid th f Immortals all, 

What evil he designs , not all, I ween, 

His counsels will approve, or men, or Gods, 

Though now in blissful ignorance they feast'. 115 

She said, and sat ; the Gods oppress’d with care. 

Her further speech awaited , on her hps 

Thare dwelt indeed a smile, bat not a ray 

Pass'd o'er her dark’nmg brow, as thus her wrath 

Amid th' assembled Gods found vent m words: X20 

* Fools are we all, wlio madly strive with Jove, 

Or hope, by access to this throne, to sway. 

By word or deed his course ; from all apart, 

He all our counsels heeds not, but dendea ; 

And boasts o'er all th' immortal Gods to rejgn 
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In nnapproach’d preeminence of pow'r. 

Prepare then each his sev'ral woe to bear; 

On M a rs e’en now, metfimks, the blow hath fall’n ; 
Sitidm the fight, the man he lovea the best, 

And boasts his son, Asc&laphus, is slam 130 

He said ; and Mars, enrag'd, his brawny thigh 
Smote with his hands, and thus, lamenting, spoke : 

* Blame not, ye Gods, who on Olympus dwell. 

That to the Grecian fhips I haste, to avenge 
My slaughter’d son, though blasted by Heav'n’s fire 135 
’Twere mine 'mid torpses, blood, ami dust to lie'. 

He said, and gave fommand to Fear and Flight 
To yoke his tar , and rionn’ri his ghtt’rmg arms. 

Then from the throne of Jove had heavier wrath 

And deeper vengeance on th’ Immortals fall’n, 140 

But Pallas, in alarm for all the Gods, 

Quitting in haste the throne wliefeon she sat, 

Sprang past the vestibule, and from his head 
The helmet lifted, from his arm the shuld , 

Took from his sturdy hand, and rear’d upright, 145 

The brazen spear ; then with riproa* hful words 
She thus assail'd th’ impetuous God of War . 

’Madman, and void of reason, thou art lost ! 

Hast thou no ears to beat > or are thv mind 
And sense of rev'rence utterly d«*stro\'d ? l $0 

Or heard’st thou not what white-aim'd Juno spoke, 
Fresh from the preseme of Olympian Jovo ? 

Wouldst thou, thine evil destiny fulfill’d, 

By hard constraint, despite thv grief, be dnv’u 

Back to Olympus ; and to all the rest 155 

Confusion and disaster with thee bring 7 

At once from valiant Trojans and from Greeks 

His thoughts would be diverted, and his wrath 

Embroil Olympus, and on all alike, 

Guilty or not, his anger would be pour'd. 160 

Waive then thy vengeance for thy gallant son ; 

Others as brave of heart, as strong of arm, * ^ 

Have fafl'n, and yet must fall ; and vain th’ attempt 
To watch at once o'er all the race of men 

Thtwjtsaying, to his seat again she forc'd 165 

Th’ impetuous Mars meanwhile, without the house, 
Juno, by Jove’s command, Apollo call'd, 

And Iris, messenger from God to God ; 

And thusfto both her winged words address'd : 
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' Jove bids you with all speed to Ida haste ; 

And when, arriv'd, before his face ye stand, 

Whate'er he orders, that ol>scrve and do 1 

Thus Jnno spoke, and to her throne return'd ; 

While they to spnng abounding Ida s heights 
Wild nurse of forest beasts pursued their wav , 

Th* all-seeing son of Saturn there they found 
Upon the topmost crag of Gargams 
An incense breathing cloud around him spread* 

Before the fact of Cloud compelling Jove 
They stood , well pleas'd h< witmss d thur approach itfo 
In swift obedience to his consort's words 
And thus to Ins first Ins sp tch uddtissd 
‘ Haste thee swift lus md to Ocean s King 
My message bear nor nusrt pot ting aught 
Nor aught omitting from th< battle ii« Id 1K5 

Bid him retire and join th' assembled Gods 
Or to his own domain of sea withdnw 
If my commands he heed not nor olx v 
Let him consulet m lus rnnio-t soul 

If, mighty though In 1 1 In d in lw ut 190 

My hostile coming muditiu f r thm him 
Ilfs elder l>orn noi m is his ,t>irit >>pir( 

To rival me whom ill ugml with .nu ’ 

He said swift tinted Ins it tl word 
From Ida’s heights to >und Ihuiri sptd, 19*; 

Swift as the snow flihis tunu th* < VmuK descend. 

Or wintis had before the drum r blast 
Of Boreas ether born so *.wift to l irth 
Descended Ins In his side sh» s*ood 
And with these words th 1 arth ^hiking God ad¬ 
dress'd sex? 

* A message dark hur’d Clicit 1 of thf I arth 
To thee I bring from I gis Nanng Jove 
He bids thee straightwav from the battle-field 
Retire, and either join th’ assembled Gods 
Oiyta thine own domain of se 1 withdraw 20S 

If nk commands thou heed nut nor obev 
Hither he menaces himsel* to come 
And fight against thee , 1 ut lit warns thee fitst, ^ f 
Beware his arm as mightier far than thee 
Thine elder born , nor mav thy spirit aspire 210 

To rival him, whom all regard with awe ’ 

To whom in tow’nng wrath th' Earth-shaking Cod ; 
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* 

* By Heav’n, though great he be, be yet presumes 
Somewhat too far, if me, his equal bom, 

He teelctby force to baffle of mv will. 215 

We were three brethren, all of Ithaca born 

To Saturn ; Jove and I, and Pluto third. 

Who o'er the nether regions holds Ins sway. 

Threefold was our partition , each obtain’d 

His meed of honour due , the hoarv Sea 220 

By lot my habitation was assign’d ; 

The realms of Darkness fell to Pluto’s share ; 

BrdjUl Heav'n amid the skv and ilnuds, to Jove , 

But iSarth, and high Olympus are to all 

A common hentage , nor will! walk 235 

To please the will of love , though great he be 

With his own third contented let him rest 

Nor let him think that 1 as whollv vile 

Shall quail befoie his arm , his loftv words 

Were better to his daughters ami his sons 230 

Address'd, his, own begotten , who perforce 

Must listen to lus mamlahs and obey ’ 

To whom swift-footed lus i bus \< pin d 
' Is this, then dark-hair'd (m lei o* th< Faith 
The message, stern and huughtv which to love 235 

Thou bidd’st rue bear 5 pin. hanre thtm angrv mood 
May bend to bettci lounstK, noble-t mmds 
Are easiest bent , and ou supraor ige 
Thou know’fcd th’ uvtngmg 1 urics uu wah h ’ 

To whom Turtb shaking \iptunr thus replied 240 

* Immortal Ins weight* ait lhv woids 
And in good season spoken , and ’tis well 
When envoys are b\ sound discretion 1 < d 

Yet are m> heurt and miml with gruf oppiess'd. 

When me, his equal l>oth h\ birth and I iti 245 

Pie seeks with haughty words to overbear 

iyield, but w'jth indignant stnse of wrong 

Xplis too I say, nor shall mv threat be vain 

Let him remember, if in mv despite, 

’Gainst Balias’, Juno’s, Hermes’, Vultan’s will,* 256 

He Spare to overthrow proud Ilium’s towTs 
And thrown with victory tht Grecian arms 
The feud between us never can be heal’d \ 

Th’ Earth-shaker said, anti from the field withdrew 
Beneath the ocean wave the warrior Greeks 355 

His lens deploring ; to Apollo then 
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The Cloud-compeller thus 6a speech address'd: 

1 Go straight to Hector of thebraren helm. 

Good Phoebus ; for beneath the ocean wave 4 f 
Th* Earth-shaker hath withdrawn, escaping thus ' 260 
My high displeasure • had he dar’d resist, 

The tumult of our strife had reach’d the Gods 
Who in the nether realms with Saturn dwell. 

Yet thus r tis better* both for me and him. 

That* though indignant, to my will he yields; 265 

For to compel him were no easy task*. 

Take thou, and wave on high thy tassell’d shield. 

The Grecian warriors daunting thou thyself, w 
Far-darting King, thy special care bestow 
On noble Hector , so icstore his strength 
And vigour, that m panic to then ships. 

And the broad Hellespont, the Greeks be dnv’n. 

Then will I so by word and deed contrive 
That they may gain fresh respite from their toil'. 

Ho said, nor did Apollo not obev 375 

Hi* Sire’s commands , from Ida’s heights he flew, 
like to a falcon, swooping on a dove 4 

Swiftest of birds , thrn Priam's son he louucl, 

The godlike Hector, sti etch’d at length no more, 

But sitting, now' to c onsuousness icstor’d, 380 

With recognition looking on his friends . 

Tbe cold sweat dried noi gasping now for breath, 

Since by the will of Xgis bearing Jove 

To life noiv waken’d ; close beside him jbtood 

The Far-destroyer, and address’d him thus * 285 

* Hector, thou son of Puam, why apart 

From all thv comrades art thou sitting here, 

Feeble and faint ? What trouble weighs thee down ?' 

To whom thus Hector of the glancing helm 
With falt'rlng voice * Who art thou, Prince of Gods, 290 
Who thus enquirest of me ? know’st thou not 
How a huge stone, by mighty Ajaifc hurl’d, 

As on his comrades bv the Greriatt ships 
I dealt destruction, struck me on the breast, 

Hash'd to the earth, and all my vigour quell'd ? 295 

I deem'd in sooth this day mv soul, expir’d, 

Should see the dead and Pluto’s shadowy realm ’. 

To' whom again the far-destroying King : 

' Be of good che*r ; from Saturn’s son I come 

From Ida's height to be thy guide and guard ; 500 
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Phoebus ApoEo, of the golden sword, 

I, who 0 t old have thy protector been, 

Thine.artd thy city’s walls. Arise then straight ; 
Summon thy numerous horsemen ; bid them drive 
Their flying cars to assail the Grecian ships: 305 

f go before ; and will thy horses’ wav 
Make plain and smooth, and daunt the warrior Greeks ’ . 

His words fresh vigour in the chief infus'd. 

As some proud steed, at wclMiU’d manger fed. 

His halter broken, nefglung, scours the plain, 310 

And revels in the widely-flowing stream 
To bathe his sides ; then tossing high his head, 

While o’er his shoulders streams his ample mane, 

Light-borne on active limbs, in conscious pride, 

To the wide pastures of the mares he flies ; 315 

So vig’rous, Hector plied his active limits, 

His horsemen summoning at Hoav'n's command. 

As when a rustic crowd of men and dogs 
Have chas’d an antler’d stag, or mountain goat, 

That ’mid the crags and thick o’ershad owing wood 330 
refuge found, and battled their pursuit : 

If/py the tumult rous’d, a lion stand. 

With bristling mane, lx*fore them, back they turn, 
Check’d in their mid career ; tv'n so the Greeks, 

Who late in eager throngs were pressing on, 335 

Thrusting with swords ami double-pointed spears,' 1 ’ 

When Hector moving through the ranks they saw, 
Recoil'd, and to their feet their courage, fell. 

To whom thus Thoas spoke, Andraemon’a son, 
jEtoJU’s bravest warrior, skill’d to throw 330 

The jav*lin, dauntless in the stubborn fight ; 

By few surpass’d in speech, when in debate 
In foil assembly Grecian youths contend. 

He thus with prudent speech began, and said : 

’ Great la the marvel which our eyes behold, 335 

That Hector See again t<$ life restor’d, 

Escap’d the death wc hop’d him to have met 
Beneath the hands of Ajax Telamon. * 

Some God hath been his guard, and Hector sav’d, 

Whose arm hath slack’d the knees of man> a Greek : 340 
,<S0 will he now ; for not without the aid 
Of Tdve, the Lord of thunder, doth he stand 
So DOldly forth, so eager for the fight. 

Hear, then, an 4 all by my advice be rul’d : 
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Back to the ships dismiss the gen’rai crowd ; 345 

While of oar army we the foremost men, * 

Stand fast and meeting him with levelTd spears, 

Hold him in check, and he though brave, may fear 
To throw himself amid otir serried lanks' 

He said they heard and all obey'd his words 3*50 
The mighty Ajax and Idoiruneus 
The King and Teuccr and Mcnones 
Xpd Meges bold as Mars with ill tlyir best 
Their sted fast battle rang'd to wait th assault 
Of Hector and his Trojans, wHilt btlund 355 

Th* unwarhke many to tht ships retu'd 
The Trojan mass cairn on l*v lltctor ltd 
With haughty stude before him Phabus went 
His shoulders veil'd m cloud Ins arm sustain'd 
The awful «Egis drcid to look on hung 3f>o 

With shaggy tassels round md dazzling bright , 

Which Vulcan skilful or km m givt to Jove, 

To scatter terror mul the souls of nun 


This on his aim the I roj m troops he led 

Firm stood thi mass of wrecks from either sule ,,^*£►5 

Shrill cl imours rose uul 1 \st from many a string ™ ^ 

The anous fltu md m inv i jw hn hurl d 

Bv vig rous arms some 1 mud m the flish 

Of stalwart youths and m i i\ uc tlwv reach'd 

Thur living niaik fill nudw i\ on the plain 570 

Fix’d in the ground m % am athirst for blood 

While T'habus motionless his A gis held 

Thuk flew the shafts md fist tin people ft 11 

On either side but when lu turn d its tl ish 


Full in the fu.es of the astonish d Greeks 375 

And shouted loud thtir spirits within them quad'd. 
Their fierv courage* borne in mmd no more 
As when two beasts of prey at dead of night. 

With sudden onset scatter wade & herd 

Of oxen or a num’rous flock of Sneep 380 

Their keepers absent so unnerv'd bv fear 

The Greeks dispers’d such panic ’mid their ranks. 

That vact’ry so might crown the Trojan arms, 

Apollo sent , and as the masses broke 

Each Trojan slew his man , b\ Hector's hand 385 

Fell Stichms and Arcesilas , the one 

The leader of Breotia's brass-clad host. 

The other, brave Men est hens' trusted friend 
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Mn&sm Medon slew, and Ia&tis; 

Medon, the great Odens’ bastard son, 

Brother of Ajax., he in Phylace, 

Far from his native home, was rim’n to dwell , 

Since one to Eriopis near akin 
His sire Odens’ wife his hand had slam 
And la&us, th‘ Athenian clutf was deem’d 
The son of Sphclus son of Bucolus 
Polydamas amid thejtoremost ranks 
Mecistes slew, Polite s 1 e Inns 
Agenof Clomus , while horn Pans’ hand 
An arrow, 'mid the crowd of fugitives 
Shot from behind beneath the shoulder struck 
Deiocua and through his chest was dnv’n 
These while the Irojans of thur arms despoil d 
Through ditch and p ihsadcs pronmc nous dash’d 
The flying Grtoks and g lin'd hard pi ess d the wall , 405 
While loudly Hector to the Trojans call d 
To assail the ships and ka\e the l>lond\ spoils 
* Whom I elsewhere and from tin ships iloof 
Shall find tnv hand shall doom him cm the spot , 

JSjr him no iun'ral p\n his km shdl light 410 

Or raaje or fem.de , but bt lore tlu w ill 

Our CitV*$ dogs his inanghd flesh shdl toir ’ 

He said , and on his hors/ s should* r point 
Let fall the lish and loudW tluough flu rinks 
Call’d on the trojan, th/\ with mswt ring shout 415 
And noise unspeak ihlc urg 1 on with him 
Their harness’d steeds \ polio in tlu v cn 

Trod down with ease th cmbinkimiii of the ditch 
And filTd it m , and o't r it bridg d a wa\ 

LWvel and wide far as a ja\ lin's flight 4^u 

Hurl’d by an arm that proves its utmost strength 
O’er this their columns pass d Vpollo bm« 

His Aegis o’er them and ca»t down the wall 4 

Easy, US when a c hilcl upon t he be ac h 
In Wanton play with hands and fi et o trthrows 425 

The mound of sand, which late in play he rais’d , 

So, Phoebus, thou, the Grecian toil ami pains 
Confounding, senlcst panic through their souls 
Thus hemm'd beside the ships they made their stand, 
While each exhorted each, and all with hands 430 
Outstretch’d, to ev'ry God address’d their pray’r : 

And chief, Gerenian Nestor, prop of Greece, 
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With hands uplifted toward the starry Heav*n; 

* O Father Jove I if any e’er to Thee 
On corn-clad plains of Argos burnt the fat 
Of bulls and sheep, and offer'd up his pray'r 
For safe return ; and thine assenting nod 
Confirm'd thy promise ; O remember now 
His pray 1 ! ; stave off the pitiless day of doom. 
Nor let the Greeks to Troian arms succumb *. 


Greeks to Trojan arms succumb *. 


.T hus Nestor prav'd ; loud thunder'd from on high 
Lord of counsel, as he heard the pray'r 
Of Neleus* aged son ; with double zeal. 

The Trojan 9 , as the mind of Jove they knew, 

. Press'd on the Greeks, with warlike ardour fir’d. 

As o'er the bulwarks of a ship pour down 
The mighty billows of the widc-path’d sea, 

Driv'n by the blast that tosses high the waves, 

So down the wall, with shouts, the Trojans pour’d ; 
The cars admitted, hv the ships thev fought 
With double-pointed spears, and hand to hand ; 
These on their chanots, on t h** lotty decks 
Of their dark vessel-, those, with pond’roiis spars, 
f Which on the ships wcje stor’d for naval war. 
Compact and strong, their heads encas’d in brass* 
While yet beyond the ships, about the wall * 

The Greeks ami Trojan 1 ; fought, Fatrbclus still 
Within the tent of brave Kurvpylus 
Remaining, with his tonverse sooth’d the chief. 

And healing unguents to his wound applied. 

Of pow'r to charm away the bitter pains ; 

But when the Trojans pouring o'er the wall. 

And router! Greeks in panic flight he saw. 

Deeply he groan’d, and smiting on his thigh 
With either palm, in anguish thus he spoke : 

* Eurypylus, how great soe’er thy need, 

I can no longer stay ; so fierce the storm 
Of battle rages ; but th* attendants’ care 
Will all thy wants supply ; while I in haste 
AchlUes seek, and urge him to the war ; 

Who knows but Ileav’n may grant me to succeed ? 
For great is oft a friend’s persuasive pow’r \ 

He said, and quickly on his errand sped. 

"Meanwhile the Greeks, in firm array, endur'd 
The onset of the Trojans ; nor could these 
Th' assailants, though in numbers less, repel; 
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Nor tnose again the Grecian masse* break, 

And force their passage through the ships and tents. 
As by a rule, m cunning workman's hand, 

Who all his art by Pallas' aid has learnt, 

A vessel's plank is smooth and levtl hud , 

So level lay the balance of the tight 
Others round other ships maintain'd the war, 

Bat Hector that of Vjax sought alone 
For that one ship th<$ two unweam d toil'd , 

Nor Hector Ajax from Ins post i ould move. 

And barn the ship with hre , nor hi uptl 
The toe who came protected bv a God 
Then noble Ajax with hi* ja\ hn smote 
Caletor, son of t htius through the breast, 

As towr'rd the ship a hU/ing torch he boio 
Thund'nng he fell, and dropp'd his hand the torch 
But Hector, when his r\ es his kinsm m saw 
By the dark vessel, prosdiate m the dust 
On Trojans and on Lvuans call’d iloud , 

1 Trojans and L\cnns .iml \t Hankins fmi’d 
Lq close encounter in tins prtss of wu 
Stack not your eflort* , hastf to si\e flic son 
Of Clytius, nor let Greeks his arms posses*. 

Who 'mid their throng of ships ha* noblv fall’n 
At Ajax, as he spoke, his gWrmrig spear 
He threw', but miss'd his aim ><t hvcophron, 

His comrade of Cythcra Mast ox’s son 
(Who flying from C vthera s IcacK isk 
With guilt of bloodshed m*«vr to \jax dwelt), 
Standing beside the chief a bin i the ear 
He struck, and pierc'd thi brain from the tall prow 
Backwards he Ml his limbs relax’d m death 
Then Ajax, shudd’ring on his brother call'd 
‘ Good leucer, we have lost a faithful friend, 

The son of Mast or, our ( ytheran guest. 

Whom ax a father all rever’d , who now 

lies gain by noble Hector Where are then « 

Thine arrows, swift-wing’d messengers of fate, 

And where thy trusty bow, Apollo's gift ? ’ 

Thus Ajax , Teucer heard and ran in haste. 

And Stood beside him with his bended bow, 

Ahd well-storM quiver on the Trojans fast 
He pour’d his shafts , and struck Pisenor’s son, 
Ciitus, the comrade of Polydamas, 
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The noble son Of Panthbus ; he the reins 
Held in his hand, and all his care bestow'd 
To guide his horses ; for, where'er the throng 
Was thickest, there m Hector’s cause, and Troy's, 

He still was found ; but o'er him hung the doom 525 
Which none might turn aside , for from behind 
The fateful arro^ strut k him through the neck ; 

Down from the car he tell ; swerving aside, 

The startled horses whirl'd the empty car. 

Them first the King I’olydnmas beheld, §30 

And stay'd their couise ; to Protiaon’s son, 

Afttvndns, then he gave them with command 
To keep good watch, and still be near at hand ; 

Then 'imd the foremost join'd again the fray. 

Again at Heitor ol the bra/en helm 535 

An arrow* Tenter aim d ; and had the shaft 
The life of Hector quench'd m mul career. 

Not long the tight had rag’d around the ships : 

But Jove's all-seeing e\e beheld, who watch'd 

O'er Hector's hie, and 'J enter's hopes deceiv’d, 540 

The bow's wdMwislcd stung he snapp'd 211 twain. 

As Tout or drew ; the bi isv- tipp'd airow flew * 

Wide of the mark, and 'hopp'd lus liand the bow. 

Then to his brother, all aghast. he tried : 

‘ O Heav’n, some Gofl 0111 U-st-Lod schemes of war 545 
Confounds, who from niv hands hath wrench'd the bow. 
Anti snapp'd the newiv-twisted string, which 1 
But late attach’d, mv swift-umg’d shafts to bear*. 

Whom answer'd tluis great Ajax Telamon : ’ 

* O friend, leave there tlnne ax rows and thy bow, 550 

Tvfarr’d by some God who grudges our renown ; 

But take m haml thy pond'rous spear, and cast 
Thy shield about thy shoulders, and thyself 
Stand forth and urge the rest, to face tlie foe. 

Let us not tamely yield, it yield we must, 353 

Our well-built ships, but nobly dare the fight’. 

Thus Ajax spoke ; and Ten<\ r in the tent 
Bestow'd his bow, and o'er his shoulders threw 
His fourfold shield ; and on his firm-set head 
A fielm he plac’d, well-wrought, with horsehair plume, 5^0 
"That nodded, fearful, o'er his brow; his hand 
Grasp’d the firm spear, with sharpen’d point of brass : * 

Then ran. and swittly stood by Ajax' side. 

Hector meanwhile, who saw the weapon marr'd. 
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To Troians and to Lucians call'd aloud : 565 

* Trojans atul Lycians, and ye Hard ana fam'd 
In close encounter, quit ye noxv hke men ; 

Against the ships your wonted valour show. 

Ev^n now, before bur eyes, hath Jove destroy’d 

A chieftain's weapon. Eusj ‘tis to trace $/° 

Q’ef human wars th* o'erruhng hand of Jove, 

To whodt he gives the prize oi victory, 

And whom, withholding aid he mmishes 
As now the Gteeks while we his favour gain. 

Pour then your force united on the ships , 57^ 

And if there be among \ou who tins day 
Shall meet Ids doom, bv sword 01 amiw slam, 

E'en let him die f a glonous death is his 
Who for his country falls ami living, leaves 
Preserv'd from danger, ihihlien wife, and home 580 

His heritage uninjur’d, when the (necks 
Embarking hence shall take their homeward way’. 

His words fresh courage rous'd in ev’iy breast. 

Ajax, cm th’ other side, .uldiess’d the Greeks 

* Shame on ye, Gieeks 1 this very hour decides 585 
If we must perish, 01 be sav’d and ward 
Destruction from our ships ; and can ve hope 

That each, if Hector of the glam mg helm 

Shall burn our ships, on foot can n a< li lus home ? 

Or bear ye not, how, burning to destroy 590 

Our vessels, Hector cheers lus (on es on •* 

Not to the dance, but to the light he calls , 

Noyr letter counsel tan for us be found. 

Thatifin close tight with bruit and hand to join. 

’Twere better far at once to die, than hvi* 595 

Henun'd in and stiaiten’d thus, m dire distress, 

Xlose to our ships, by meaner men beset 

Hid words fresh courage rous'd in every breast. 

Then Hector Schedius. Penmedes' son, 

The Thracian leader, slew ; on th' other side tfoo 

Ajax the captam ot the (exit o'crcame, * 

T«a£damas, Antenor's noble son . 

While of his arms Polydamas despoil’d 
Cyllenian Otus, friend of Ph virus' son, 

The proud EpeinnV leader , Mcges saw, 605 

And rush'd upon him ; but Pol yd am as, 

Stooping, the blow evaded , him he miss'd , 

For Phcebus urtll'd not Panthou*' son should fall 
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In the front Tank contending ; but th$ spear 
Smote Crccsmus through the breast, thund'ring be 
felt, 6ib 

Amt from his corpse the victor stripp’d his arms. 

Him Dolops, son Of Lampus, spearman skill’d. 

Well train’d m ev’rv point of war, assail’d 
{The son of Lainpus he the prince of nun, 

Son of Taomedou) , from tlosc at hand 615 

Forward he sprang and thrust at Mages’ shield ; 

But him the solid corslet whu h ht wor<. 

With breast and back piece fitted sav’d jfrorn harm: 

The corslet Phvleus brought from i phvra, 

By Selles’ stream . 1 uplw tts King of men, dao 

Bestow d it as a frundlv gttl to wear 
ln f battle for a guar 1 from hostik spears 
Which from destruction now pnseiv d his son. 

Next Megos struck with keen edg’d spear, the crown 
Of Dolops’ brass-bound horsehair crested helm, 

Sev’rmg the horsehur plume whnh brilhint late 
With crimson d>e, now lav dilil d in dust 
Yet fought he on, and still for wct'rv hop’d , 

But warlike Memlaus to tin aid 
Of Meges tame , of Dolops unobsrrvM 
He stood and fiom behind 1ns shoulder plac’d , 

The point its course pursuing through his breast 
Was dm’11 and headlong on his lace he fell 
Forthwith advanc’d the two to sei/t the spoils , 

But loudly Hector on his kinstrun call’d , 

On all, but elm f on let taon s son 
The valiant Mclamppus ; he ere while, 

In far Percotc cie the foes appear d 
Pastur’d his herds , but when the ships of Greece 
Approach’d the shore to Ilium bac k he came; 

Toere, ’nud the lrojans eminent he dwelt 
In Pnam’s house belov’d as Priam’s son. 

Him Hector call’d bv name, and thus address’d; 

* Why Mclamppus stand v t* idly thus ? 

Doth not thv slaughter’d kinsman touch thy heart ? 645 
See ho^r they rush on Dolor's' arms to seiee , 

Then On 1 no distant war must now be wag’d. 

But hand to hand, till or the Greeks be slain, * 

Oi lofty Troy, with all her children, fall ’ 

He said and led the way , him iollow’d straight 650 
The godlike chief , great Ajax 1 elamon 
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Meanwhile the Greeks encourag’d to the fight, 

And cried, 4 Brave comrades* quit ye now like men ; 

Bear a stout heart , and m the stubborn fight 

I,et each to other mutual sue com give ; 655 

By mutual succour muie are sav'd than fall ; 

In timid flight nor tame nor safety lies 

He said ; and pond’ring will his voids, they stood, 

Firm in defence , as with a vail of brass 

The ships thev guarded . though against them Jove 660 

Led on the Trojans * Mmolaus they 

With stirring words Antilorhus address’d . 

1 Antilochus. than thou, of all the Greeks 
Is none more active, or more light ol fool ; 

None stronger hurls the spear ; then from the crowd 665 
Spring forth, and aim 10 reach some Trojan's life 
Thus saying, he withdrew ; tir’d by his words, 

Forth sprang the youth, and pois'd his gHtt’ring spear, 
Glancing around him . hack tne liojans drew 
Before Ins aim , nor flew the spear m vain , 670 

But through the breast it poTi'd, as on lu came, 

Brave Mclamppus, ketaon’s son 
Thund'rmg he fell and loud his armour rang. 

Forth sprang Antilochus, as springs a hound 

Hpon a fawrn which from its lair disturb’d 675 

A hunter’s shaft has struck, and quell'd its pnw’rs ; 

So, Melamppus sprang to seize thy spoils 
The stout Antilochus ; but not unmark’d 
Of Hector’s eye, w'ho, hast’mng through the press, 
Advanc’d to meet him ; waited not th’ attack, 680 
Bold warrior as he was Antilochus, 

But trembling fled . as when a beast of prey, 

Conscious of evil deed, amid the herd 

The guardian dog or herdsman's self has slain. 

And flies, ere yet th’ avenging crowd collect ; 685* 

So fled the son of Nestor , onward press’d, 

By Hector led, the Trojans ; loud their shouts, 

As on the Greeks their mnrd’rous shafts thev pour'd : % 
Yet turn’d he, when his comrades’ ranks he reach’d. 
Then on the ships, as rav’nmg lions, fell 690 

The Trojans : tney but work’d the will of jove, 

still their courage rais'd, and quell'd the Greeks ; 

Of vict’ry these debarr’d and those inspir'd ; 

For so he will'd, that Hector. Priam’s son, 

Should wrap in fire the bcakcM ships of Greece, 695 



*58 


HOMER [book xv 


And Thetis to the uttermost obtain 
Her over-bold petition ; vet did Jove 
The Lord of counsel wait but to behold 
Che flames ascending from the blazing ships 
For fiom that hour the lrojin-> ba< kward dnv'n, 
Should to the Greeks the final tiiumph leave 
With such design, to seize tin ships he tir’d 
Th’ alreadv burning zeal of Priam’s son , 

Fieriely he rag’d, a* terrible as M,irs^ 

With brandish'd spear 01 is a luring fire 
’Mid the dense thukets on the mountain side 
1 he foam was on his lips bright Jl ish'd his ejes 
Beneath his awful brows and timbU 
Above his ttmple-, wav’d amid tlu fra> 

The helm of Iks tor Jm\o himsilf from Heav'n 
Hts guardian hand extending him alom 
With glorv downing ’mid tin heist of men , 

But shoit 1ns turn of glor\ for the dav 
Was fast approaching wlnn with Pillas’ aid 
The might of Ptltus’ son should woik his doom 
Oft he essay’d to break the ranks wheit’er 
The densest throng and noblest arms he saw ; 

But strenuous though his »(forts all were vam * 
Ihey. mass'd in close irr.vi his cluigc withstood , 
Firm as a traggv toek upstanding high 
Close bv the hoarv sea which meets unmov’d 
Ihe boist’rous currents of the whistling winds, 

\nd the big waves that bellow' round its base , 

So stood unmov’cl the Greeks and imdismay'd 
At length, all blazing in his arm*» he sprang 
Upon the mass , so plunging down as when 
On some tall vessel from beneath the clouds 
A giant billow teinpest-nurs'd descends 
HFhe deck is drench’d m toarn the stormy wind 
Howls m the shrouds , th’ atfnghted seamen quail 
In kar, but little way from death remov’d , 

Sot quail'd the spirit in ev’rv Grecian breast. 

As when a rav’ning lion on a herd 
Of heifers falls, which on son ■ mar^liv mead 
Feed numberless beneath the care of one, 

Unskill’d from beasts of prev to guard his charge ; 
And while beside the front or rear he walks, 

The lion on th’ unguarded centre springs, 

Seizes on one, and scatters all the rest , 
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So Hector, led by Jove, in wild alarm 740 

Scatter’d the Grecians all ; but one alone, 

Brave Periphetes, of Mycenre, slew ; 

The son of Coprcus, wliom Eurystheus sent 
His envoy to the might of Hercules ; 

Far nobler than the father was the son ; 745 

In speed of foot, in warlike might, in mind, 

In all, among Mycemans foremost he ; 

Who now on Hector fresh renown confeir’d ; 

For, backward as he stepp’d, against the rim 
Of the broad shield which for defence ho bore, 750 

Down reaching to his feet, he tripp’d, and thus 
Entangled, backward fell ; and as he fell, 

Around his temples clatter'd loud his helm. 

Hector beheld, and o'er him stood in haste, 

And with his spear transfix'd his breast, and slew 755 
Before his comrades’ eye* ; yet dar’d not one, 

Though grieving for their comrade’s loss, advance 
To rescue ; sue h of Hector was their awe. 

They fronted now the ships ; the leading prows 
Which first were drawn on shore, still barr'd their way; 760 
-Yet on they stream’d ; and from the foremost ships. 
Now hardly press'd, the Greeks perforce retir’d ; 

But closely mass’d before the tents they stood. 

Not scatter’d o’er the camp ; by shame restrain’d, 

And fear ; and loud!) each exhorted eac h. 765 

Gerenian Nestor thief, the prop of Greece. 

Thus by their fathers singly each adjur'd : 

* Quit yc like men, dear triends ; ami think it shame 
To forfeit now the praise of other men ; 

Let each man now his children and his wile, 770 

His fortunes and his parents, bear in mind ; 

And not the living only, but the dead ; 

Fttr.them, the absent, f, your suppliant, pray, 

That firm ye stand, and scorn disgraceful flight 

His words fresh courage rous’d in ev'ry breast ; ’ 775 
And from their eyeballs Pallas purg'd away 
The film of darkness ; and on every side, 

Both tow’rd the ships and tow’rd the level fight, 

Ctear light diffus’d ; there Hector they discern’d, 

Xhd &U his comrades, those who stood aloof, 7S0 

And those who near the ships maintain'd the war. 

Then was not Aj«lx' mighty soul content 
To stand where stood the other sons of Greece ; 
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Along the vessels’ lofty decks be mov’d 

With haughty stride ; a pond’rous boarding-pike, 78$ 

Well polish'd, and with rivets well secur’d, 

Of two and twenty cubits length, he bore. 

As one well-skill’d in feats of horsemanship, 

Who from a troop of horses on the plain 

Has parted four, and down the crowded road, 790 

While men and women all in womloi gaze, 

Drives tow’rd ihe city ; and with force untir’d 
I'rom one to other springs, as* on they fly ; 

O'er many a vessel’s deck so Ajax pass'd 

With lofty stride, and voice that reach'd to Heav’n, 795 

As loudly shouting on the Greeks he end'd 

To save their ships and tents . nor Hector stav’d 

Amid the closelv-butkhVd Troian ranks ; 

But, as upon a flock of birds, tfiat feed 

Beside a liver’s bank, or geese or cranes, 800 

Or long-neck’d swans, a iiery eagle swoops : 

So on the dark-prow’d ship with furious lush 
Swept Hector down , him Jove with mighty hand 
Sustain’d, and with him forward urg’d the crowd. 

Fierce round the ships again the battle rag'd ; 805 

Welt might ye deem no previous toil had worn 
Their Btrength, who in that dread encounter met ; 

With edge so keen, and stubborn will thev fought. 

But varying far their hopes and fears * the Greeks 
Of safety and escape from death despair’d ; 810 

While high the hopes in ev'rv Trojan’s breast, 

To bum the ships, and Slav the wailike Greeks : 

So minded each, oppos’d m arms thev stood. 

On a swift-sailing vessel’s stern, that bore 
Protesilaus to the coast of Trov, 815 

But to his native country liore not thence, 

Hector had laid his hand ; around that ship 
Trojans and Greeks m mutual slaughter join'd. 

The arrow’s or the jav’Un’s distant flight 

They waited not, but, fir’d with equal rage, 830 

Fought hand to hand, with axe and hatchet keen, 

And mighty swords, and clou tile-pointed spears. 

Many a fair-hiUed blade, with iron bound, 

Dropp'd from the hands, or from the sever’d arms, 

Of warrior chiefs ; the dark earth ran with blood : 825 

Yet loos'd not Hector of the stern his hold. 

But grasp'd the poop, and on the Trojans call’d ; 
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* Bring fire, and all together loud and clear 
Your war-cry raise ; this day will Jove repay 
Our labours all, with capture of those ships 830 

Which hither came, against the will of Jleav'n, 

And which on us unnuinher’d ills luve brought. 

By our own Elders’ fault, who 111c, desiring 
Ev’n at their vessels’ sterns to urge the war, 

Withheld, and to the town the troops confin'd. 8r$‘ 

But Jove a 11 -seeing, # if he then o’errul’d 
Our better mind, himself is now our aid 

Thus he : they on want press’d with added real; 

Nor Ajax yet endur’d, by hostile spears 
Now sorely gall’d , yet but a little sjiate, 840 

Back to the helmsman’s sev'n-foot board lie mov’d, 
Expecting death : and left the lofty tletlc, 

Where long he stood on guard ; hut «till his spear 
The Trojans kept aloof, whoe’er essay’d 
Amid the ships to launch th’ unwearied flames; 845 
And, loudly shouting, to the Greeks lie call’d : 

' Friends, Grecian heroes, ministers of Mars, 

Quit ye like men ’ dear friends, remember now 
Your wonted valour » think ye in your rear 
' To find supporting forces, or some fort 850 

Whose walls may give you refuge from vour foe ? 

No city is ftigh, whose wi U-appmnted tow’rs, 

Mann’d bv a friendly r:ut\ may give us aid ; 

But here, upon the well-arm’d trojans’ sod, 

And only resting on the sea, we lie 855 

Far from our country ; not in faint retreat. 

But in our own good aims, our safety lies 

He said ; and with his sharp-edg’d spear his words 
He follow'd up : if anv Trojan dar’d, 

By Hector’s call msjur’d, with fiery brand 860 

To assail the ships, him with his sharp-edg’d spear 
Would Ajax meet ; and thus before the ships 
Twelve warriors, hand to hand his prowess felt. * 863 
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1 hus round thi well mann'd ship thcv wag’d the war * 
Meanwhile bv Pel* uV son Pa trod us stood 
Weepmg hot tears , as some dark water'd fount 
Pours o’er a craggy rock its gloomv stream , 

Achillea, swift of foot with pitv saw 5 

And to his fntnd the be wmgM words addnss'd 
* Why weeps Parotitis like an infant girl 
That pra\s her mot hr r In whose side sh< runs. 

To take her up and < hnging to htr gown 
Impedes her wa\ and still with tearful c>es 10 

Looks in her fact until she t ikt hrr un > 

Ev’n as that girl Pal roc his mk h ^ 11 thou 
Shedding soft bars hist thou some lutings brought 
Touching the gm’ral weal or nu done * 

Or have some t\»l news from Phthu ioim 1 

Known but to thee 7 Menu tins Vc tor's son, 

Yet surely lives and mid his M\ rim Ions 
1 ives aged Pikus son of 1 was * 

Iheir dtaths mdud might will dtmand our tears 
Or weep'st thou for the Conks who round their ships 20 
Bv death thur former insolmo repay ? 

Speak out, that I m u know th\ cause of grief' 

'lo whom w'ith hittir giouns Patrodus thus 
* O son of Pi leu s nobhst of t hi Wrecks 
Achilles bt not wroth ' sudi vuight of woe 2; 

The Grecian lamp oppresses in their ships 
They who were late their hrastst and their best, 

Sore wounded all b\ spear or arrow he , 

The valiant son of 1 ><l«us Ihomed 

Pierc’d bv a shaft PKsses b\ a spear, 30 

And Agamemnon s self, Furvpvius 

By & sharp arrow through the thigh transfix’d ; 

Foffhese, the large risoums of tneir art 

The leeches plv and on their wounds attend ; 

While thou, Achilles, still remain’st unmov’d. 35 

Oh be it mver mine to nurse such hate 
As thou retain'st inflexibly severe * 
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Who e'er may hope in future days bv thee 
To profit, if thou now forbe ir to save 
The Greeks from shame md loss > Unfeeling man 1 40 

Sure Peleus. horseman brave w is nc’o thv sue 
Nor Thetis bore tint from thi sold prtv sta 
And craggy rot Ks thou h wist thv lurth so hard 
Ana stubborn is thv soul But it tlu Imr 
Of evil prophesied thv self p sti un 
Or message bv tn> Go Mess mot lit r bioupht 
From Jove vet sen f mi forth with all tin forte 
Of Myrmidons to 1>< flu saving light 
Of Greece , and 1 < t nu to tlu butlc hear 
Thy ghtt’rmg arms it so tlu nun of Inn 
Scar’d bv tin hktntss inn forsikt tlu tuId 
And hriaihinj: turn aitord tlu sons of (>iim 
Toil-worn , lor htik ptis( his \ <t bun thtirs 
Fresh and unwiarud vw ma\ drive uith<ns< 

To their own ut\ /mm our ships and Wilts 
The Trojans worn an 1 luttU wearied nun 
Thus pra\ d lu \U uuwivlv tor tin prn’r 
He utter’d tu hunstH w \s h night wi»h di vtW * 

To whom nimh pm\ d \chdlts swift of foot 
* Heav'n born 1’itrorhiH oh whit wrjids aie these! (V) 
Of piophccv I tuk not though I know 
Nor message hath nn inotlui nought fmm ]ove. 

But it afflicts mv soul whin one I su 

That baselv rol >s hi 1 i ]uil of his prizi 

His lawful prize bv I114IU t \ dom won 65 

Such grief is mint such wiong hive 1 sustain d 

Her whom the sons of Grute. on me bestow’d 

Prize of mv spear, the well wall d ot\ storm d 

The mighty Agamemnon Vticus son 

Hath borne by force away as lrom tlu lunds 70 

Of some dishonour d houseless v ig ibond 

But let the past bt pist I never iinant 

My wrath should have no end \» t had not thought 

My anger to abate till nrv own slops • 

Should hear the war erv mil the battb beer 7^ 

But go and in m\ well known trmour clad 

Lead forth the valient Mvrmidons to w r ar 

Since the dark cloml of I rojans un les round 

The ships in force , and on the shinglv beach 

Pent up m narrow limits In the Greeks 

And all the citv hath pour d its numbers forth 
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In hope nndoubting ; for they see no more 
My helm among them flashing ; else in flight 
Their dead would choke the streams, if but to me 
Great Agamemnon bore a kindly mind : .S5 

But round the camp the battle now is wag'd. 

No more the hands of valiant l homed 
The Greeks prote' ting, hurl his fiery spt*ai ; 

Nor hear I now, from his detested lips 

The shout of \gamernnon ; all arompl 90 

Is heard the warrior-slayer Hector’s voice, 

Cheering his Trojans; with triumphant tries 
They, from the vanquish'd Greeks, hold all the plain. 
Natliiess do thou, Patroclus. in rleleme 
Fall boldly on, lest thev with bla/mg lin 05 

Our ships destroy, and hinder our retieat 
But hear, and ponder well the end ot all 
I have to say, and so lor me obtain 
♦Honour and glor\ in the eyes oi Gim < , 

And that the beauteous maiden to in\ arms 100 

They may restore with costly gifts to boot. 

The ships reliev’d leturn toithuith ; and though 
The Thund'ier, Juno's I oid, should deign to crown 
Thine arms with triumph, be not o\erd>old 
To combat with the warlike sons of T ro\ ; 105 

(So should my name in les*> repute he held ;) 

Nor, in the keen excitement ot the tight 

And slaughter ot the Troians lead tin troops 

On tow’rd the utv lest thou find thvsrll 

By some one ot th' immortal God*» oppos'd ; 110 

For the far-darting Phiebus loves them well ; 

But when m safety thou hast plac'd the ships. 

Delay not to return, and leave the rest 
To battle on the plain for would to Jove, 

To Pallas and Apollo, that not one 115 

Or Greek or Trojan, might escape from death, 

Save only thou and I , that so we two 
Alone might raze the sacred io.v'rs of Trov'. 

Such converse held they ; while bv hostile speam 
Hard press'd, no longer Ajax might endure ; T20 

At once bv Jove’s high wih and Trojan foes 
O'ermaster'd ; loud beneath repeated blows 
Clatter'd around his brow the glitt’nng helm. 

As on the well-v-Tought crest the weapons fell ; 

AndJiU left arm grew famt, that long had borne 
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The burthen of his shield ; yet nought avail’d 
The press of spears to drive him from his post ; 

Laboring he drew his breath, his ev’ry limb 
With sweat was reeking ; breathing space was none ; 
Blow follow’d blow, and ills were heap'd on ill. 130 

Sj^y now, \t* Nine, who on Olympus dwell. 

How first the fire assail’d the Grecian ships. 

Hector approach’d, and on the ashen spear 
Of Ajax, close behim^thc head, let fall 
His mighty sword ; right through he dove the wood ; 135 
And in his hand tht* son ol Telamon 
The headless shaft held bootless ; far away, 

Loud ringing, fell to earth the brazen point. 

Great Ajax saw, and deep his noble soul 

Was troubled as he knew the work of lleav'n ; j40 

And that the Thund’rer had decreed to thwart 

His warlike hopes, and vn t'rv give to Troy. 

Slow he retir’d , and to the vessel they 

The blazing tore h applied ; high rose the flame 

Unquenchable, and wrapp’d the poop in fire. 145 

The son of Poleus saw, and with his palm 

Smote on his thigh, and to Patroelus call’d * 

* Up, nobly bom Ritrodus, car-borne chiet ‘ 

Up, for I see above the ships ascend 

The hostile fires , and lest they seize the ships 150 

And hinder our tetreat. do thou m haste 
Thine armour don, while J arouse the troops’. 

He said : his dazzling arms Pa trot I us donn'd ■ 

Tirst on his legs the well-wrought greaves he fix’d. 
Fasten’d with silver clasps ; his ample chest 155 

The breastplate of Achilles, swift of foot. 

Star-spangled, richly wrought, defended well ; 

Around his shoulders slung. Ins sword he bore, 

Brass-bladed, silver-studded ; next his shield 
Weighty and strong ; and on his firm-set head ifio 

A helm he wore, well-wrought, with horsehair plume 
That nodded, feartul, o’er his brow ; his hand * 

Grasp’d two stout spears, familiar to his hold. 

One spear Achilles had, long, pond’rous. tough ; 

But tnis he touch'd not ; none of all the wrecks, 165 
None, save Achilles’ self, that spear could poise , 

The far-fam'd Pelian ash, which to his sire, 

On Pelion’s summit fell'd, to be the bane 
Of mightiest chiefs, the Centaur Chiron gave. 
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Then to Automedon he gave command 170 

To yoke the horses , him he honour’d most, 

Next to \chilles* stlf the trustiest In 

In battle to await Ins chief's behest 

The flying steeds he hurmss’d to the car 

Xanthus and Balius flectei tlun the wuuls, 175 

Whom, grazing in tin marsh bv ocean s stream, 

Podarge, swift ot foot to 7 \ «h\r bore 
And by their side tin matchless Pcdasus, 

Whom from the capture ol Fction s town 

Achilles l>ore away a mortal horse 180 

But with immortal coursers met t to vie 

Meantime Achilles through then scv’ral tents 
Summon’d to arm-* tin warlike MMinuloiis 
They all like r.i\ nine wolves of < cm rage high 
That on the mount mi suit have hunted down 185 

An anthr’d stag and batten d on his flesh 
Their chaps dll tlvt d with blood in tioops thev go 
With tlntr Kan tongues from sunn black waltr d fount 
To lap the stulact of the daih tool wave 
Their jaws with blood y t ret king unsubdued 190 

Iheir courage and their b» Hits goig'd with flesh , 

So round Policies’ \alimt follower throng'd 
1 he chitfs and rulers ot tlu Mvrmidons 
Achilles in tht midst tocliiriotccrs 

And buckler’d warriors issued his commands 195 

Fifty swnft ships \c lullts clear to )ovc 

Led to the coast of lro> and rang <1 m each 

Fifty brave comrades rninn’d tlu rowels’ seats 

O'er these five »hn fs on whom ht most rthed, 

He plac'd hunstlt tlu Sov reign I ord of all 20O 

One band Memstluus ltd with glancing mad 
Son of Spercluus He l\ n descended stream , 

Him Ptleus* daughter Pol v don fan 

A mortal in a God s embiact compress’d 

To stout Spcrchius bore but b) repute 205 

To Borus Pent rc s' son who 1 er 

In public, and with ample dow’r espous’d 

The brave Kudorus led th strond band 

\\ hom Phv 1 is’ daughter Polymelc fair 

To Hermes bore t lie maid he saw and lov’d, 210 

Amid the virgins nunglmg in the dance 

Of golden-shafted I Han Huntress Queen , 

He to her chamber access found and gain’d 
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By stealth her bed , a valiant SOU she bore, # 

Eudorus swift of foot in battle strong 2\ 5 

But when her infant b> I uun i’s aid 
Was brought to light anil saw the fate of diy, 

Her to his home with ample dow r e nnch d 
Echecfes son of Actor bon iwa> , 

While him the agtd Pin las htpt and nurs d 220 

With tend( r e are ind < In nsh d is las own 
The bri\e Peisandtr son of Mi nwlus 
The third command*ft of the Myrmidons 
Next to Pelidcs friend the nol lest spe u 
The fourth the aged warnor Pli uii\ led 225 

The fifth Alcmudon I urets son 
Ihese in their ordir due \< hilhs hist 
Array'd, and next with stirring woids addi< ss d 
Yt Mvinudons forget not now tin \ iunts 
Which while in\ w r itn 1 ndur d \t lirgtl) pom d 230 
T T pO« the Jrojins rm yt freeh hi ini d 
*' III omen'd son of P hus sun in wnth 
Thou wast coiuuN d impl i< ibk who lu u 
In idleness enforc d tin tummln keep st 1 
'Iwere better fir our home ward wa\ to t ike 235 

If sue h pernicious ram our fill tin soul 1 
Ihus >e reproach d me oft 1 lo 1 now \t luvt 
lhe greit occasion whuh vour souls ch 11 d ' 

Then on and with bt m ht iris the 1 rc jins mut 1 

His words fresh courigt ions d m ewn br< ist 240 
And more c output buuith th* 11 monmhs cv 
Their ranks were form d is whin tin l udder lass 
Jhe elosclv fitting stones to form the well 
Of some great house ind bi m the winds of lb lv n 
So close were fittcd helm and boss\ shield 245 

Buckler on but kltr pre ss d and lx 1m c»n Ju lm 
And man cm man the horsih ur j lume s ibove 
That nodded fe uful from the w irnor s bums 
Each other touc 1 d , so f lose 1\ in tss d the v stoo l 
Before them all stood prominent in arms , 25 > 

Two chiefs Patroclus and \u tome don 
Both with one thought poss* ss d to 1 < id th< hghl 
In the fore front of all the Mvrnudons 
Achilles then within his tent withdrew 
And of a gorgeous coffer rais el the lid 255 

Well wrought, bv sileer footed 1 hctis pi u d 
On board hits ship and fill d with rich attire 
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store of wind-proof cloaks, and carpets soft. 

Inhere lay a goblet, richly chas'd, whence none, 

But he alone, might drink the ruddy wine, 26c 

Nor might libations thence to other Gods 
Be made, save only Jove ; this brought he forth. 

And first with sulphur purified and next 

Wash'd with pure water ; then his hands he wash'd, 

And drew the ruddy wane ; then standing forth 265 

Made in the < entre of the court his pray’r, 

And as he pour’d the wine, look'd up to Hcav'n. 

Not unbehcld of Jove, the lightning’s Lord : 

* Great King. Dodona’s Loul, i’clasgian Jove. 

Who dwell'st on high, and rul’.st with sov’reign sw*av 270 
Dodona’s wintry heights ; where dwell arpimd 
Thy Sellian priests men of unwashen feet. 

That on tin bare ground sleep ; thou onee before 
b Hast heard my prav'r, and me with honour crown’d. 

And on the Greeks inflated all thy plagues; 275 

Hear yet again, and this my boon accord 
I ’mid the throng of ships m\selt remain ; 

But with a nuiu'rous force ot Mvrmidons 
I send my comrade in my stead to fight : 

On him, all seeing fovo. thv fa\our pour ; 280 

Strengthen his heart, that Heitor's self may loam 
If, ev’n alone rnv follower knows to tight, ' 

Or only then resistless pow’r displays. 

When J nnself the toil of battle share. 

And from our vessels when the foe is driv'n, 285 

Grant that with all his arms and comrades tmr 
He may in safety to the ships return 

Thus prav’d he ; Jove the Lord of counsel, hoard. 

And half his prav’r ht* granted, half denied : 

For from the ships the battle to repel 290 

He granted : but denied his safe return. 

His prav’rs and oft’rings ended, to the tent 
Achilles turn'd again, and 111 the chest 
Replac’d the cup ; then isM ,tig forth, he stood 
Before the tent , for much he long'd to see 295 

The Greeks and Trojans u>in in battle strife. 

They who in arms round brave Patroclus stood 
Their line of battle form’d, with courage high 
To dash upon the Trojans ; and as u r asps 
That have theii nest beside the public road, 

Which boys delight to vex and irritate 
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In wanton plav but to the pen ral harm , 

Them if some passing trav ikr unawares 

Disturb, with angry couratu forth tl \t\ rush 

In one continuous swarin to „u mi tin »r 11* 305 

Ev’n with such courage pour cJ the Vhrmulons 

Forth from the ships tlwn upron wild arose 

And loud Patroclus on his ton 1 idis t ill d 

‘ Ye valiant Mvnnidons who hoist \nur-el\ts 
\chilles* comrades cjpit \t now hkt nun 310 

Your ancient valour prove to Ptleu**' son 
Of all the Greeks the nohhst mi shill we d 

His faithful follow 1 is higlu st honour piv t 
And \gamemnon s h lughU si if shill mourn 
1 he slight on brim's bnvisi w irrior 1 isi 315 

His word- fresh eom ig< 1011s d in c v r> lire isfc. 

Thu h on tlu Trojan host th* 11 m issi s f< 11 

While loud tlu fleet re echoed to the sound 

Of Grecian cheers but when the ltoj in-* saw 

Blazing in arms Menu tins godlike sou 320 

ILimselt and follower quail’d the spmts of all , 

Ihcir firm set ranks were shaken foi tin \ deem’d 
\chillts had beside the ships e \c hang d 
His* wrath for friendship and eat h so 1 il man 
Look'd round to find his own eseape from deith. 325 
I hen first Patroclus urn el his ghtt ring spear 
Amid the crowd where thickest rag'd the war 
Ground the ship of brave Proti silis 
And struck Pvraehnus who from \m\don 
From the wide flowing stream oi Axius led 3 }o 

Ihehorselmr cresttd Peons Inin he struck 
Through the right shoulder baekwanls in the dust, 
Groaning he fell , around him qu id d with fi ir 
His Pseons all such terror in thtir ranks 
Patroclus threw, their bravest leader slim 335 

The foremost m the fight the crowd h< drove 
Far from the ships and quench’d the blazing fire 
There lav tht half burnt ship with shouts confut’d 
lhe Trojans fled . and from amid the ships 
Forth pour d the Greeks and loud the e lamour rose 340 
4 s wljfen around a lofty mountain s ton 
The lightning’s Lord dispels a mass of cloud 
And ev’ry crag and ev’ry jutting peak 
Is pi ami > seen and cv’rv forest glade 
And the deep ttault of llcav n is open d wide , 


34 « 
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So when the Greeks had clear'd the ships of fire, 

They breath'd awhile ; vet ceas'd not so the strife ; 

For not in headlong panic from the ships 
The Trojans by the valiant Greeks were driv'n, 

Bnt, though perforce retiring, still made head. 350 

Then of thr chiefs, as vudei spread the fight. 

Each singled each ; Meno-tnis* noble son 
Pirst threw lus pointed spear and on the thigh 
Struck Ateilothus in a< t to turn; , 

Bight through the point was driv'n , the weights spear r c 
Shatter’d the bone and prone to earth he fell 
The warlike Mcnrl.ius aim'd his .spear 
Where* T’hoas' bicast unguarded b\ his shidd 
Was left exposM , and duck'd his limbs in death. 

Plivleus’ brave son is j ash'd Vmplmluson, V> 

Stood firm, with eve observant , tin 11 th’ attack 
Preventing tluoiigh his thigh high up where he 
The strongest muscles smote , the weapon’s point 
Sever'd the tendons , darkness clos’d lus e\es. 

Of Nestoi’s sons, Annloihus. the first. 30; 

Atymnius womulnl duving through his flank 
The brazen spear , proiu on his ta<e he fell 
Then, burning to avenge lus brother's death, 

Stood Mai is o’er the corpse and hand to hand 
Engag'd Antilodiu* , but ere a blow 370 

Was struck the godlike 'I hrwsymedis diove 
Through his right shoulder with nut mng aim, 

His glittering spear , the point his uppa arm 
Tore from the must les shatl’iing all the bon** 

Thund’ring he fell and darkness dos’d his eves 37-, 

So to the shades, bv those two biethren's hands 
Subdued Sat potion's comrades brave were sent, 

The sons of Amisodarus, who rear’d 
The dread Chtnnrra bane of mottal men. 

On ("leohulus, wounded in the press jtfo 

Aiax Odens sprang, and captive took 

Alive , but sudden on his neck l< t faM 

His hilted sword, and quench'd the fire of life. 

The hot blood dyed the sword . the tlirkhng shades 
Of death, and ng'ious fate his eyes o’er spread * j>t 55 

Then Pendens aiul Lycon, hand to hand, 

Engag'd in combat * both had miss’d their aim. 

And bootless hurl'd their weapon 1, then with swords 
They met ; first Lvcon on the crested helm 
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I t a fierce blow but in his h.nul the bid civ Vjo 

' to thf hilt was sluvcr d tlnn the sword 
d mkus his nick he low thr i ir 
t)i:»s \i.r'd de* pl\ m his thioat tin blade 
\ is piling d and In llu skin done was stav d 
I'mm droop d his In ad his hml *. n h\ <1 in (hath 
M« nones bv spud of foot o ulool 
\isd as lus car lu jnounUd \ unis 
I hrnngh the right sKoul hr pm d down from the cai 
1 tell the sh ilts of U ith hi tv s o i i -wpri id 
i dl on tht i umth ot l »v m is w is t Iru t 400 

weapon (d bit m n<us right thiough 
I he white bones c r islnng \ iss <1 ihe bri/tn spear 
lit low tht l i un his tM th wnt sh ttler d d! 

With blood which with <on\idsiw sol h< 1 lot 
* m mouth in 1 nostnl loth Ins t\<s w< r< fill d 45 
1 1 di ith s c)'ll k (loud t iu onip d him Hound 
Inis slew iht <»r< 11 in U 1 It is « at h Ins m in 
\s ra\ mnp w d\t.s tint lands 01 kids issul 
Miav d fiom tht 11 d im I v t m li ss sh< 1 hi j Is h ft 
T pon tht mountain si attrii these line su *K> 

hi 1 tt-ir at onu tin 11 unnsisting pits 
► on the 1 1< 1 ins f II tin (#rt< ks in 1 out 
‘is istr ms tlu \ un inn d 1 >\ t<rni Hid 
tric'd jav still unwi lind lonj. <1 t hml 
is ,}»t ir d lln tor of tin hr m n lu In 41 s 

ut ht vull skill d in w ir his shoul his bioi 1 
iota etid b\ his slue Id of tom h l ml s ludr 
V atch d f«r r t he whi/sing shifts ind } i\ hns whirr 
dwell lu kmw the tide of bittlt turn d 
Vet held his ground his trusts frnnds to stu 420 

\s trom Olvmpus o 1 r tlu c It it 1 1m skv 
Pour the dark clou Is whin jo\< tlu \ mlt of lb at n 
O erspieads with storm md tirnpist from the ships 
'so pour’d with panic mis tlu thing host 
4 ud m disoidu il rout riciossd tlu fnnrh 425 

lhen Hectors thing tours rs Inn him sift • 

Tar fiom the struggling 11 is as whom ttu dit( h 
d perfone tlur» m in\ i ro\ d car 
With broken poh th unhirncssd ltorv s lift 
O shouting to the Ginks Jhlroilus ]>rcss d 430 

J he !h mg Trojans thi> w th pann mis 
T;ispcrs d the roads tnrumbtr d high uprose 
Ih*» storms of dust*, as from tlu t* n t -» md ships 
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Rack io the citv stretch'd the dying steeds*; 

And ever where the densest throng appear’d 435 

With furious threats Patroclus urg’d his course ; 

His glowing axle trac'd by prostrate men 
Hurl'd from their cars, and chariots overthrown* 

Flew o’er the deep-sunk trench th’ immortal steeds, 

The noble prize the Gods to I’eleus gave, 440 

Still onward straining ; for he long’d tp reach, 

And hurl his spear at Hector ; him Meanwhile 
His flying steeds in satotv bore awitv 

As in th' autumnal season, when the earth 
With weight of ram is saturate ; when Jove 44c 

Pours down his fiercest storms m wrath to men. 

Who in their courts unrighteous judgments pass, 

And justice vicld to lawless violence, 

The wrath of Heav’n despising ; ev’rv stream 
is brimming o’er ; the hills 111 gullies deep 450 

Are by the torrents seam'd, which, rushing down 
From the high mountains to the dark-blue sea, 

With groans and tumult urge their headlong course. 
Wasting the works of man ; so urg’d their flight. 

So, as tiiey fled, the Trojan horses groan'd. 455 

The foremost ranks cut oti, back tow’rd the ships 
Patroclus drove them, battling their attempts 
To gain the city ; and m middle space 
Between the ships, the stream, and lofty wall, 

Dealt slaughter round him, and of many a chief 460 
The bitter penalty of death requir'd. 

Then Pronous with his ghtt’ring spear he struck. 

Where by the shield his breast was left expos'd, 

And slack'd his limbs in death ; thumi’ring he fell, 

Next Thestor, son of (Enops, he assail'd ; 465 

He on his polish'd car, down-crouching, sat, 

His mind by fear disorder’d ; from lus hands 
The reins had dropp’d ; him, thrusting with the spear, 
Through the right cheek and through the teeth he smote. 
Then dragg’d him, by the weapon, o’er the rail. 470 

As when an angler on a promin v nt rock 
Drags from the sea to shore with hook and line 
A weighty fish ; so him Patroclus dragg’d. 

Gaping, from off the car ; and dash’d him down 
Upon his face ; and life forsook his limbs. 

Next Kryalus eager for the fray, 

On the mid forehead with a mighty stone 


475 
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He struck ; beneath the ponderous helmet's weight 
The skull was split in twain , prostrate he fell, 

By life-consuming death encompass’d round. 480 

Forthwith Amphoterus and Eninas, 

Echius, Epaltes, and Tlepolemus* 

Son of Damastor, Pvns, Ipheus brave, 

Euippus, Polvmelus, Argcas* son. 

In Quick succession to the gtouud he biought 485 

Sarpedon his ungirdled forces saw 
Promiscuous fall before Mtno-t»us* son, 

And to the Lycians < ail’d m loud n proof 

'Shame, Lycians 1 vhither flv ve * why this haste? 

I will inyself this chu f confront, and learn 490 

Who this may l»e of bearing proud and high 
Who on the Trojans gurvous harm hath wiought. 

And many a wamor’s limbs relav’d in deatli 
He said, and from his tar accoutred, sprang , 

Fatroclus saw, and he too leap'd to earth 495 

As on a lofty rock, with nngrv screams, 

Hook-beak’d, with talons < urv’d two vultures light ; 

So with loud shouts these* two to battle lush'd 
The son of Saturn pitsing saw and thus 
^To Tuno spoke, his lister and his wife 500 

* Woe, woe ! that fate deuces my btst-belov'd, 
Sarpedon, by Pali • lus’ hand to fall , 

Ev’n now con lb c ting thoughts mv soul divide. 

To bear him from 1 lie fatal stnfe unhurt, 

And set him down on Lvcia’s fertile plains 505 

Or leave him by Patroclus’ hand to fall ’ 

Whom answer’d thus the stag-ey'd Queen ot Heav’n : 

' What words, dread son of Saturn, dost thou speak ? 
Wouldst thou a mortal man from death withdraw 
Long since by fate decreed*? l>o what thou wilt , 510 

Yet cannot we, the rest applaud thine act. * 

This, too, I say, and turn it m thv mmd . 

to his home Sarpedon thou restore 
•live, bethink thee, will not other Gods 
Their sons too from the stubborn fight withdraw ?’ 515 

For m the field around th* walls of Troy 
Are many sons of Gods, m 1 of whom 
This act of thine will angi \ r feelings rouse. 

But if thou love him, and thv soul deplore* 

His coming doom, yet m the stubborn fight 
Leave him beneath Patroclus* hand to fall: 

S 
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Then, when bis spirit hath lied, the charge assign 
Tp Death and gentle Sleep that m their arms 
They bear him safe to Lvcia's wide spread plains 
There shall his brethren and his frnnds perform 52$ 
His fun'ral rites and mound and column raise, 

The fitting tribute to th< mighty dud 

Thus she , the Sire of (rods and men tom plied 
But to the ground some diops of blood let fall 
In honour of his son whom faU dtcr^fd 530 

Far from his country on the fertile plains 
Of Troy to perish by P.itrodus’ haul 
As near the champions drew- Patroclus first 
His weapon hurl d and 1 hr o v m< d< s brave 
The faithful tollowcr of Sirpcdon stiuck 
Below the waist and si 1 k d his limbs in death 
Thrown in his turn Supedon s ghtt nng spear 
Flew widt and Pcdisus tin t, dl.int hoise 
Through tht right shouldei wound'd with a scream 
He fell and in tin dust bn ith d lorth Ins Ute 5540 

As, shrukmg loud his nobk spmt lie<1 
This wav and tint Ins two conip 11110ns swerv’d , 

Creak'd the strong vok< md t ttigkd weie the terns, 

As in the dust the ptostrite iouwr lay 

Automcdon the tiu ms ot sab tv siw <545 

And drawing fiom b< suk hi-* biawnv thn,h 

His keen tdg'd swoid with no umutam blow 

Cut loost the talk n horsi ig un the twain 

Wtrt righted md igun tin ti u« s stn-Uh d 

Again m mortil stuk th»- w uuors tlosd sq<> 

One t more Sirpidon hull d his ghtt nng spcai 

In \ 1111 , abo\ e Pitroclus’ shouldt 1 flew 

The point innocuous fiom his It mil m turn 

lh< spear not vamlv thrown Sarpcdon struck 

Where lies the di 1 phragm below the hr art 555 

He fell , as falls an oak or poplar tall 

Or lofty pine, which on the mountain top 

For some proud ship the woodmen's axe hath hewn t 

So he with death ir\ sh irp 1 h lore his car 

Extended lay and clutch'd the blood stain'd soil 560 

As when a lion on the lurd has sprung 

And, ’mirl the hc*fers seiz'd the lordly bull 

Lies bellowing crush’d between the lion’s jaws , 

So by Patroclus slam the lycian chief 

Undaunted still, his faithful comrade call’d 565 
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' Good Glaucua, wamor tried, behoves thee now 
Thy spearmanship to prove and warlike might. 

Welcome the fray ; put forth thine utmost speed ; 

Cgjl on the Lycian chiefs on ev'ry side, 

To press around, and foi Sarpedon fight 570 

Thou too tlune arms for m\ protection wiHd , 

For I to thee through all thv future da\\ 

Shall be a ceaseless scandal and reproach 

If me, thus slam before tin hm un ships 

The Greek* be suffer'd ol mv arms to spod 575 

But stand thou fast md others* courage raise 1 . 

Thus as be spok« the shades of death o'erspread 
His eves and nostrils then with foot firm set 
Upon his chest Patro* lus fiom the rurpsi 
Drew, by mam force the fist adhenng sp» ir , 580 

The life forth issuing with the weapon's point < 

Loos’d from the ro\al c ir the snorting steeds. 

Eager for flight the Mvimidons detain'd 
Deep-gnevmg Glaucus heard his comrade’s voice 
His spirit was stirr d within him impotent 585 

lo bear him succour , with his hand lie pi asp*d 
H»s wounded arm in tortuic from the wound 
Bv leucer's arrow gi\ n as on he piessM 
To aicl his friends and stale tin lofty wall 
Then to Apollo thus ,iddussd lus pi i\ 1 590 

' Hear me great King who as on 1 \oa’s plains, 

Art here 111 Irov , and lu ir'st in r\ 'r\ place 

Their voice who suiter ns 1 suffer now 

A grievous wound l bear anti sharp* st pangs 

My arm assail nor nuv tin blood be st nich'd 595 

The pain weighs down m\ shoulder and mv hand 

Hath lost its pow'r to fight or grasp m\ -.pc ir 

Sarpedon, bravest of the bra\c is slain 

The son of Jove , vet Jove preserv’d him not 

But thou, O King this grievous wound nheve , 600 

Assuage the pain and give me sticngth to urge 

My Lycian comrades to maintain the war * 

Add fight myself to’ guard the noble dead ' 

Thus, as he prav'd his pray’r Apollo hiord, 

Assuag’d his pains and from the grievous vound 605 
Stanch’d the dark blood and fill’d his soul with strength 
Glaucus within himself perceiv’d and knew 
Rejoicing, that the God had heard his pray'r. 

The Lycian leaders f rst on ev'r> side 
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He urg'd to hasten lor their King to fight: 610 

Then ^id the Trojans went with lofty step, 

And first to Panthous' son, Polvdamas 
To brave Agenor and .Eneas next 

Then Hector of the brazen helm himself * 

Approaching, thus with winged words address'd • 615 

* Hector, forgett’st thou quite thv brave lilies. 

Who freelv in thy cause pour forth their lives, 

Far from their home* and friends ; byt they from thee 
No aid receive , Sarpcdon lies m death 
The leader of the buckler'd I vuan bands, 620 

Whose justice and whose pow’r were l.vna’s shield ; 

Him by Patroclus’ hand hath Mars subdued. 

But, friends, stand bv me now » with just revenge 
Inspir'd determine that tin M\rnndo»s ' 

Shall not, how griev'd sor’er feu all the (".reeks 625 

WH10 by our spears beside the v,hips have fall’ll, 

Our dead dishonour and his arms obtain ’ 

He said , dml through the Trojans thrill'd the sense 
Of gnef intolerable unrestr.un’d 

For he, though stranger born, was of the ^tate 630 

A mighty pillar, and his followers 
>A num'ious host , an<l he himsi If in tight 
Among the foremost , so against tin Ciiecks, 

With fiery zeal the\ rush'd b\ Hector led, 

Griev’d for Sai pc don’s lo^s , on th‘ other side 635 

Patroclus’ rnanlv htart tin Uub arous’d. 

And to th' Ajaces first themsilves inspir'd 
With martial aidom, thus address’d his speech : 

* Ye sons ot Ajax now is <omr the time 

Your former fame to m al or sui pass 640 

The man hath fall’n, who first o’eileap’d our wall, 

Sarpcdon ; now remains that having slain, 

We should his corpse dishonour, and his arms 
Strip off ; and should some comrade dare attempt 
His rescue, him too with our speirs subdue 645 

He said ; and thov with martial ardour fir'd, 

Rush'd to the conflict. When on eitlfler side * 

The reinforc'd battalions were airav’d, 

Trojans and Lynans, Mvriuidons and Greeks 

Around the dead in sternest combat met, 650 

With fearful shouts, and loud their armour rang. 

Then, to enhance the honor of the strife 
Around his son, with darkness Jove o’erspread 
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The stubborn tight: the Trojans first drove back 
The keen-ey'd Greeks ; for first a warrior fell, 
Not of the meanest ’mid the Myrmidons, 
Epegeus, sou of valiant Agaclcs ; 

Who in Budasum’s thriving state bore rule 
Erewhile ; but flying for a kinsman slain, 

To Peleus and the silver footed Queen 
He ftarne a suppliant ; with Acfiilles thence 
To IUum sent, to join the war of Troy. 

Him, as he stretch'd his hand to seize the dead, 
Full on the forehead, with a massive stone 
Great Hector smote ; within the puml'rous heltn 
The skull was split in twain ; prom* on the corpse 
He fell, by life-destroying death subdued. 
Griev’d was Patrodus for his comrade slain ; 
Forward he darted, as a swift-wing'd hawk, 
That swoops amid the starlings and the daws ; 

So swift didst thou. Patrodu.s, car borne chief, 
Upon the Trojans and the Lytkins spring. 

Thy soul with anger for tbv comrade fill’d. 

A ponderous stone he hurl’d at Sthcndas, 

Son of itha-menes ; the mighty mass 
Fell on his neck, and all the muscles crush'd. 
Back drew* great Hector and the chiefs of Troy ; 
Far as a javTin's flight, in sportive strife, 

Or in the deadly battle, hml’d by one 
His utmost strength exerting : back so far 
The Trojans drew, so far the Greeks pursued. 
Glaucus, the leader of the Lycian spears, 

First turning, slew the mighty Bathydes, 

The son of Chalcon ; he in Hellas dwelt, 


In wealth surpassing all the Myrmidons. 

Him, as he gain’d upon bun tn pursuit, 

Quick turning, Glaucus through the breast transfix’d; 
Tkund’rmg he fell ; deep grief possess'd the Greeks 
At loss of one so valiant ; fiercely joy’d 
The Troians, and around him crowded thick ; 

Not of tneir wonted valour were the Greeks 
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Oblivious, but still onward held their course. 
Then slew Meriones a crested chief, 


The bold Laogonus, One tor's son ; 

Onetor, of Idaean Jove the priest, 695 

And by the pebple as a God rever'd. 

Below, the ear he struck bim ; from his limbs 
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The spirit fled, and darkness veil'd his eyes. 

Then at Mtnones VEneas threw 
Hie brazen spear m ho{>es beneath his shield 700 

To find a spot unguarded , he behtld 
And downward stooping shunn’d the brazen death; 
Behind him far, dap in the soil infix’d 
The weapon stood , there Mars its impulse stay’d , 

So, bootless hurl’d though l>\ no fieble hand, 

.Eneas’ spear stood iiuiv'ring m the ground , 

Then thus in wrath hi cried ‘ Mcnoius 
Had it but struck tine ninibli as thou art 
My spear had brought thy dancing to a close* 
lo whom the spearman skill d Mi hoiks 
' Brave as thou art T mas ti*. too ram h 
For thee to hope the 1114 lit of ill to cjuiM 
Who dart conlront thi <c thou art mort d too ! 

And if my aim be true and should iui spear 
But Strike I he < fur ill \ ihant as thou art 
And confident \tt mi ih\ till sh 11 crown 
With triumph and th\ soul to H idi s stud ’ 

He said , and hjm Mtnutius m ble son 
Address’d with gi iu n lmk« Me nones 
Brave warrior wh\ thus waste tin tunc in words ? 

1 rust me good trnnd tis not 1 \ v iiintiug speech, 
Unsecondtd l>y d< t ds th it w< in.it hope 
'l0 Scan awa\ the rrojins bom tIn slam 
Hands are foi luttlc wools for council meet. 

Boots it not now 10 wr mgl< but to fight 

He said, and led tin wa\ him follow d straight 
The godlike chief forthwith is loudlv rings 
Amid the mount un foust s dt<p ru tss 
The woodman s avc and far is heard the sound ; 

So from the wnlt spreul earth their clamour rose. 

As brazeu arms tnd shields and tough bull’s-hide 
Encounter'd swords and double pointed spears. 

Nor might the sharpest sight Sarrudon know. 

From head to foot with wounds «nd blood and dust 
DiafigOf'cJ , thirkh round the diad the v swarm’d 735 

As wnea at spring tub m tlv catth sheds 
Around the nulh tans swarm the buzzing flies. 

White the warm milk is frothing in the pail , 

So swarm'd the^ round the dead , nor Jove the while 
Turn’d from the stubborn fight his piercing glance ; 740 

"But still look d down with gaze intent, and mus’d 
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Upon PatrocW coming fate in doubt, 

XI he too there beside Sarpedon slain 

Should pensh bv illustrious llectoi's hand 

Spoil"d of his arms , or \et be sjur d aw bib 745 

To swell the labours of the hattle-fu Id 

He judg'd it best at length that ome again 

The gallant follower of Helens son 

Should tow"rd the town with fearful slaughter drive 

The Trojans and thur brartn helmed clutf 750 

First Hector’s soul iflitli jnnir h ir lu* lill d 

Mounting his car lu flul md urg <1 to flight 

The Trojans , for hi siw lh< stales of )o\e 

Then nor the valiant 1 uinns hi Id their ground , 

All fled in terroi is thiv siw thar hmg 7g<; 

Pierc'd through the In art amid a pib ot dead , 

For o’er his bodv in m\ 1 w 11 nor Ml 4 

When Saturn’s son the < onllu t fu ri 1 nirt im d 
Then trom Sarpulon s bn 1st tlue stnppd lus arms 
Of brass ndulgint tln-i Mum tins son 760 

Sent by his comridis to tin slops of («iu<e 
To Phut bus thin the ( loud compilhr thus 
f Hie thee good Pfiobus fioin imul the spt ars 
Withdraw Saipidon and bom ill lus wounds 
( leanse the dark gore then b< 11 him iai iwav 70^; 

And lave his bod\ m 1 hi flowing >tn »m 
Then with di\uu ambn/»u ill Ins limb-. 

Anointing clotlu bun in mimoit d iob»s 
To two swlit b< mis gm him tlun m <hirgr 
To bleep and Death twin broilurs m thui arms 770 
To bear him safe to 1 >u 1 s wide spr* i»l plains 
'I here shall his brethren and his ii tends pi 1 form 
His fun’ial ritis ami mound and column raise 
The fitting tribute to tlu mightv (bad 
He said , obedient to his fathu s uoids 775 

Down to the battle lit Id \polio sptd 
From Ida's height and from amid the sp< ars 
Withdrawn, hi bon Sarpulon fir awa\ * 

And lav’d his bod\ in tin flowing str< am , 

Then with divine ambrosia all his limbs 780 

Anointing, cloth*d him m immortal robes , 

To two swift bearers gavi him then in (h irge, 

To Sleep and Death, twin brothers , m thnr arms 
They bore him^ale to L\<ia’s wide spread plains. 

Then to Automedon Patroilus gave 785 
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His orders, and the flying foe pursued. 

Oh much deceived, insensate * had he now 
But borne in mind the words of Pcleus* son, 

He might have 'scaped the bitter doom of death. 

But still Jove's will the will of man o'emiles : 790 

Who strikes with panic, and of vut'ry robs 
The bravest . and anon exciter to war ; 

Who now Patroclus’ breast with fury fill'd 

Whom then Patroclus first whom slowest thou last, 

When summon'd bv the Gods to meet thv doom ? 795 

Adrastus and Autouous Ptumus 

The son of Meges arid Fc het lus n'»xt 

Epistor, Melanippub Masus 

And Mulius, and Thart^s these he slew* 

The others all m llighf their saft t\ found $60 

Then had*the Greeks the loftv-gatid town 
Of Priam caplurd bv Piiiodus’ hand 
So forward and so fierce he bor< lus sp» ai , 

But on the well built tow'r \pollo stood, 

In hostile attitude foi 1 ro\ s dr It nee 805 

The jutting angle ot the loftv wall 

Patroclus thrice assail’d lus onset thrice 

Apollo with lus own immortal hands 

Repelling backward thrust his glut’nng shield 

But when again with more thm mortal force 810 

He made lus fourth attempt with awful mien 

And threat’ ning voice the T ai distiover spoke 

* Back, Ht\iv’n born chief Pa nodus f not to thee 
Hath fate dccictd the tnuniph to <kstio> 

The warlike Iro|ans* ut\ , no norut 815 

To gr eat Achilles mightier fat than thou’. 

Thus as he spoke Patroclus backward stepp'd. 
Shrinking helore the Far-clc btKv\ cr’s wrath 
Still Hector kept before the Sc scan gates 
His coursers doubtful if again to dare $20 

The battle-throng or summon all the host 
To seek the fnendlv shelter of the wall 

Thus as he mus'd beside him Phoebus stood, 

In likeness of a warrior stout and brave, 

Brother of Hecuba the unde thence 825 

Of noble Hector, Asms, Dymas* son , 

Who dwelt in Phrygia, bv Sanganus stream ; 

His form assuming, thus Apollo spoke 
4 Hector, why shrink’st thou from the battle thus ? 
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It ill beseems thee t Would to Heav’n that I 
So far thy greater were, as thou art mine; 

Then sorely shouldst thou rue this abstinence. 

But, forward thou I against PatroUus urge 
Thy fiery steads, so haplj by his death 
Apollo thee with endless fame may crown*. 

This said, the God rejoin’d the strife of men ; 
And noble Hector bade Cebnones 
Drive 'mid the fight Jus car . befoie him mov’d 
Apollo, scatt’nng terror ’mid tlu Greeks, 

And lustre adding to the anus of 1 rov 
All others Hectoi pass’d unnotic'd by 
Nor stay'd to slay , Patrorlus was the maik 
At which his coursers’ clatt’rinq hoofs he drove. 
On^h* Other side, Patiorln-i from Ins tar 
Leap'd to the ground 1ns left haiul held lus spear 
And in the light a pond’rous mass he bore 
Of rugged stone, that fill’d lus ample giasp 
This sent he whirling , not in v.un it flew 
Nor miss’d its mark , but lb i tor’s < lianoteer 
It Struck. Ctbrioms, a Inslaid son 
J 0 f royal Piiam, ns thr reins In held 
Fuiron his temples f< II tlu jagged mass, 

Drove both his eyebrows in and crush’d the bone ; 
Before him m tlu* dust lus tstballs f* 11 , 

And, like a diver, fiom the well-wrought cat 
Headlong he plung’d , and lib forsook his limbs. 
O'er whom Patroclus thus with bitter jest ■ 

4 Heav'n 1 what agility 1 how deftly thrown 

That somersault 1 if onlv in the sea 

Such feats he wrought, with him might few compete, 

Diving for oysters, if with sueh a plunge 

He left his boat how rough soe’er tin waves, 

As from his car he plunges to the ground . 

Troy can, it seems, accomplish'd tumblers boast*. 

Thus saying, on Cebnones he sprang, * 

As springs a lion, through the breast transfix’d, 
fo act the sheepfold to despoil, and dies 
The Victim of his courage , so didst thou 
Upon Cebnones. Patrorlus, spring 
Down from his car too Hectoi leap’d to earth. 

So. o’ef Cebnones, oppos’d they stood ; 

As on the mountain, o'er a slaughter’d stag, 

Both hunger-pinch’d, two lions fiercely fight. 
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SO o’er Cebriones two mighty chiefs, f * 

sWenoptius' son and noble Hector, strove, 875 

Bach m the other bent to plunge his spear. 

The head, with grisp unwelding Hector held ; 

Patroclua seiz’d the foot and, ci eroding round, 

Troians and Greeks m stubborn conflict clos'd, 

* m m • K /l 


As when, encount’rmg m some mountam>glcn. 880 

Eurtis and Notus shake the forest deep. 

Of oak, or ash or sic ndc r conic 1-tree 
Whose tap’nng branches Arc together throum. 

With fearful dm snd crish of broken boughs * 

So mix'd confus’dh Giecks and Irojans fought, 885 

No thought of flight b\ t it h# r entertain d 

Thick o’er Ccbnonts the ja\ hn*- flew 

And feather’d arrows Mounding from the string , 

And pond rous stones that on the bucklers rang 

As round the dtad tin \ fought amid the dust 890 

That eddying rose his irt forgotten all 

A mighty warnor mightily lie lav 

While in mid fbav n the sun pursued his course. 

Thick flew the shafts mil f >st the people fell 

On either side but when dw lining di\ 895 


Brought on the houi that stts tin loosen'd steers, * 

The Greeks wi rt strong r far mcl from the darts 

And Trojan battle cr\ ( dnoms 

They drew and fiom his buast his armour stripp'd. 

Fiercely Patrodus on tlu 1 roj ins fell 900 

Thrice nc assail d them terrible as Mars 

With fearful shouts uul tlmcc nine foes he slew : 

JBnt when again with mou thin mortal force 
^His fourth assault Ik made tin term of life, 

Patroclus then appioach'd its find close 905 

For Phoebus’ awful sdf encounter’d thee. 

Amid the battle thiong invisible 

Itt thickest darkness shrouded all Ins form : 

He stood behind and with extended palm 

Dealt on Patroclus nec k and shoulders broad 910 

A mighty buffet dnrrv swam his eves. 

And from his head Apollo snatch’d the helm ; 

Clank'd, as it roll’d beneath the horses’ feet. 

The visor'd helm the horsehair plume with blood 
And dust polluted never till that day * 91$ 

Was that proud helmet so with dust defil’d, 

That wont to deck a godlike chief, and guard 
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Achilles* noble head, and graceful brow * 

Now by the will of Jove to He< tor giv'n 
Now death was near at hand , and in his grasp 920 
His spear was shn er’d pond'rous long and tough. 
Brass-pointed ; with its belt the ample shield 
Fell from his shouldc rs and Vpollo s hand, ^ 

The royal son of jove, lus corskt loos'd 

Then was his mind lxwildtr'd and his limbs 925 

Gave way bentath him , all aghast he stood 

Him, from behind a Oirdaii Panthous’ son, 

Euphorbus, peerhss mid tin Irojin vouth 
To burl the spiar to run to drive th< cui 
Approaching close bt twit. 11 tin should* is st il>b d ; 930 

He, train'd to waifaic fiom his <ai <u this 
A score of Gretks had from tlun t hanots hurl'd 
Such was the man who tin# Palm* Jus first 
Wounded, but not Milulmd tin «slun spear 
He in all hast* wit lulu w nor dai <1 confront 935 

Patroclus, though dism \ d in dt idl\ strih 
Back to his lomruks’ slult 1111 rinks rttu tl 
From certain d(ath Pitroelus bv tin strokt 

g f Phoebus vanquish d m<l 1 uphorbus speir 
ut Hector when PitroUus trom tin tight 940 


He saw retreatme wounded tlnough thi links 
\dvancing smut' him through tin H ink right through 
1 he brawn spear was dm n thund rmu lu fill 
And deeplv mourn d lus fall tin Gnu in host 

As when a lion huh m light o < 1 homo 945 

A tuskdd bo>ar when on tin mountain top 
'Xliey two have mot in all thur prnh of stnnpth 
Both parch'd with thirst around a snnti spring 
And vanquish’d by the lion's loro the hoir 
Hath yielded* gasping so Mena tius son 950 

Great deeds achiev'd at length lx at ith the spear 
Of noble Hector vicldtd up his life 
Who O'er the vanquish'd thus 1 xultmg spoke „ 

‘ Patroclus, but of late thou mad st tin boast ^ 

To rate our uty walls, and in >our ships 955 

To bear away to your far-distant land, 

Their days ox freedom lost, our Trojan dames 
Fool that thon wast 1 nor knew’st, m their defence, 

That Hector’s flying coursers scour'd the plain , 

Front them, the bravest of the Irojans 1 960 

Avert the day of doom , while on our shores 
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Thy flesh shall glut the carrion birds of Troy. 

Poor wretch l though brave he be, yet Peleus* son 
Avail'd thee nought, when, hanging back himself, 

With sage advice he sent thee forth to fight 965 

4t Come not to mt‘ Patroclus c ar-borne chief, 

Nor to the ships return until thou bear 
The warrior-slayer Hector’s bloody spoils, 

Torn from his body” such 'were I suppose, 

His counsels, thou poor fool he< ayi’st his dupe*. 970 
To whom Patroclus thus m accents taint 

‘ Het tor, thou boastest loudly now that Jove, 

With Phoebus join’d hath thee with vict’ry crown’d 
They wrought m\ death who stripp’d me of mv arras. 
Had: E to deal with twenty sue h as thec ’ 975 

They all should perish \ inquish’d bv mv spear 
JVle fate hath slam and Phtr l us and of men, 

Euphorbus thou wast but the third to strike 
This too I sav and it b< ir m thv mind , 

Not long shalt thou survive me death e’en now 980 
And final doom hangs o’er ihtf, h\ the hand 
Of great \chillcs Pc It us* matchless son ’ 

Thus as he spoke the gloom of death his eyes 
O’erspread and to the shubs his spirit fled, 

Mourning his, fate his vouth uul strength cut off. 985 
To whom though chad the noble Hector thus 
* Patroclus whv predn t mv coming fate ? 

Or who can sav nut f.ur haired T hetis’ son, 

Achilles, by my spear tna\ fust be slain ? ’ 

He said, and planting tirm his loot, withdrew 990 
The brazen spear, and backward drove the dead 
From off the weapon's point then spear in hand, 
Intent to slay. Automcdon pursued h 

The godlike follower of - 4 .audes 
But mm in safety boie th’ immortal steeds, 

The noble prize the Gods to Peleus gave. 
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Nob wag Patrodus’ fall by Tioj ins slam 
Of warlike MeneLlus unobntrv d , 

Forward he sprang m dn/rhng arms sri i\ d, 

And round him moved as round lnr m\v diopp’d 1 alf, 
Her first, a heifn moves with plaintive moan 5 

So round Patrotlus Mom laus moud 
Hie shield's broad orb and sptar lx fori him held. 

To all who might oppose him thu it nmg death 

Nor, on his side was Pan thou s' noble son 

Unmindful of the slain but standing near 10 

The warlike Mem laus thus address'd 

* Illustrious son of Atreus lhaven born chief. 

Quit thou the dead vie Id up the blondv spoils , 

For, of the Trojans and tin lr f tru d \lht 

Mine was the hand that in tin stubborn tight 15 

First strnck Patroe lus b av i- mi t lu n to wear 

Among the men of Trov m\ honouts <hu 

Lest by my spear thou los» tin rhi mh d lilc’ 

To whom in ange r Mem huis thus 
* O Father jovt how ill this \ itintmg tom 20 

Beseems this braggart * Jn thi ir own (stum 
With Fanthbus’ sons for iimrigi none ma\ \it 
Nor pard nor hon north* foitst boar 
Fiercest of beast*- and proudi st of Ins sti c ngth 
Yet nought avail’d to Hvpi*nnor s nu^ht 25 

His youthful vigour when lu htldnu 1 lu ip 
And my encounter dar’d of lM tin Oriiks 
He deem’d my prowiss hast vet lu l ween 
On his own feet return d not to njou c 
His tender wife’s and honoured pinnts’ sight * 30 

So shall thy pride be quell’d if me thou d ire 
Encounter ; but I warn thee while ’tis ttme, 

Ere ill betide thee, ’mid thf ptn'ral thiong 
That thou withdraw, nor stand to me oppos d 
After th' event may ev’n a fool lx* wisi ’ 

He spoke m vain ; Euphorbus thus replied 
1 Now, Heav'n-born Menelaus, shalt thou pay 
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« 

The forfeit for my brother's life, o'er whom 1 
Stain by thy hand, thou mak’at thy boasting speech. 

Thou in the chambers of her new-found home 40 

Hast made his bride a weeping widow , thou 
Hast fill'd with bitt’rest grief hi« parents' hearts: 

Some solace might those haph ss mourners find, 

Could I thy head and armour m the hands 
Of Panthous and of honour d Phrontis place 45 

Nor uncontesttd shall the proof rcpiain 
Nor long diferr il of vu.t rv or dc feat * 

He said and struck tlu centre ot the shield 
But broke not through igainst the stubborn brass 

The point was bent then with a pru r to Jove 5° 

The son of Atruis m his turn ads am d 
And backward as hi Mippd below his throat 
look atm and pressing hard with stilwart hand 
Drove through the yielding neck the pond’ious spear 
Ihund'rmg he fell and loud Ins armour laug 55 

Those locks tln,t with the <.1 ices Hur might vie. 

Those ticsscs bright with gold md sihir bound, 

Were dabbled ill with blood \s whin a nun 

Hath reared a fur and vig rous olive pi int 

In sonic loin spot In copious gushing springs 60 

And seen expending nutsd l>\ ev r\ breeze 

Its whit nmg blossom» till with sudden gust 

A sweeping hurricane of wind mil ram 

Uproots it troin its btd and prostrate la>s 

So lav the \ outhful son of I’anthous slam 

Bv Vtreus son and of lus arms despoil cl 

And is 1 lion in the mount uns bred 

In pndt of strength amid the pisturmg held 

Seizes a hufer in his pow rful jaws 

The choicest , and her neck first broken, rends, 70 

And on her entrails gorging laps the blood , 

I hough with a loud clamour dogs and herdsmen round 
Assail him from afar \tt ventures none 
To meet his rage toi fear is on them all , 

So there was none so bold wuh dauntless breast 75 

The noble Mcnelaus wrath to meet 
Now had A tildes borne away with case 
The spoils of Panthous’ son , but Phoebus grudg'd 
His prize of vict and against him launch’d 
The might of Hector, terrible as Mars 
To whom his winged words, in Mentes' form. 
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Chief of the Ciconcs, he thus address'd: 

* Hector* thy labour all is vain, pursuing 
Pelides’ dying steeds ; and hard are they 
For mortal man to harness, or control, 85 

Save for Achilles' self, the Goddess-born. 

The valiant Menelaus, At re us' son. 

Defends meanwhile T’atroclns ; and ev'n now 
Hath Slain a noble Trojan, Punt hdus’ son, 

Euphorbus* and his youthful vigour quell'd \ 90 

He said, and joined again the strife of men ■ 

Hector's dark soul with bitter griei was till'd ; 

He looked amid the ranks, and saw the two, 

One slain, the other stripping oil his arms. 

The blood outpouring fiom the gaping wound. 95 

Forward he sprang, in dazzling arms array’d. 

Loud shouting, blazing like the quenchless llaines 
Of Vulcan . Mencluus heaid the shout, 

And, troubled, commun'd with his valiant heart : 

' Oh, woe is me ! for should l now tie' spoils loo 

Abandon, and Patroclus. who toi me 
And in my cause lies slain ol anv Greek 
^Who saw me, I might well nn m the blame . 

'And yet if here alone 1 dare to fight 
With Hector and Ins Trojans, inm h l fear, [05 

Singly, to be by numbers overwhelm’d ; 

For Hector all the Trojans hither brings 

But wherefore entettam such thoughts, my soul ? 

Who strives, against the will divine, with one 
Belov’d of Heav’n, a latter doom must meet, 1 ro 

Then none may blame me, though I should retreat 
From Hector, who with Heav’n’s assistance war:*. 

Yet could I hear brave A|ax' battle erv, 

We two, returning, would th' encounter dare, 

Ev’n against Heav’n, if so for Helens’ son 115 

We might regain, and bear awav the dead : 

Some solace of our loss might then be ours*. „ 

While iu his mind and spirit thus he mused. 

By Hector led, the Trojan ranks advanc’d ■ 

Backward he moved, abandoning the dead , jjo 

But turning oft. as when with shouts and spears 
A bearded lion from the fold is driv’n 
By men and dogs ; yet grieves his mightv heart, 

And with reluctant step he quits the yard ■ 

So from Patroclus Menelaus mov’d ; 
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Yet when he reached his comrades' ranks, he tam’d. 

And looked around, if haply he might find 
The mighty Ajax, son of Telamon. 

Him on the battle’s farthest left he spied. 

Cheering his friends and urging to the fight, 130 

For sorely Phoelms had their courage tried ; 

And hastening to his side, address'd him thus : 

* Ajax, haste hither ; to the rescue come 
Of Slain Patroclus ; if perchance we two 
May to Achilles, Pole 11 s' son, restore* 135 

His body : his naked body, for his arms 
Are prize to Hector of the glancing helm*. 

He said, and Yjax’ spirit within him stirr’d ; 

Forward he sprang, and with him Vtreus’ son. 

Hector was dragging now' Patroclus’ corpse, 140 

Stripp'd of its glitt’ring armour, and intent 
The head to sever with his sword, and give 
The mangled carcase to the dogs of ^ro^ 

But Ajax, with his tow’r-lik«* shield, approach’d; 

Then Hector to his comrades’ ranks withdrew, 145 

Rush’d to his car, and bade tlie Trojans bear 
The glittering arms lus glorious prize, to Troy : 

While Ajax with Ins mightv shield o’erspread 
Mencetius’ son ; and stood, us for his cubs 
A lion stands, whom hunters, unaware. 150 

Have with his otfsprmg met amid the woods. 

Pfoudln his strength he stands ; and down are drawn, 
Cov’ring his eves, the wrinkles of his brow : 

So o’er Patroclus mightv Ajax stood. 

And by his side, his heart with grief oppress’d, 155 

The warlike Menclaus. Atrens’ son. 

Then Glaucus, leader of the Lvcian host. 

To Hector thus, with scornful glance, address’d 
His keen reproaches : ’ Hector, fair of form, 

How art thou wanting in the fight ! thv fame, Ifio 

Coward and runaway, thou lust belied. 

Bethink thee now. if thou aloue ennst save 
The city, aided but by Trojans bom: 

Henceforth no Lycian will go forth for Troy 

To fight with Greeks ; since lavour none we gain 165 

By unremitting toil against the foe. 

How can a meaner man expect thine aid, 

Who basely to the Giecks a prize and spoil 
Sarpedon leav’st, thy comrade and thy guest ? 
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Greatly he serv’d the city and thyself, 170 

While vet he liv’d ; and now thou dai’st not save 
His body from the dogs ! liv mv advice 
If Lvcians will be rubed we take at once 
Our homeward way, and Iroy may meet her doom. 

But if m Trojan bosoms there abode 175 

The daring, dauntless courage, meet toe men 

Who in their counties eause against the foe 

Endure both tod and v\ar, we soon should see 

Pat rod us brought within the walls of 'hoy ; 

Him from the battle could we bear away, 180 

And, lifeless, bring to roval 1 ‘uam’s town 
Soon would the Greeks Sarpcdon's arms ielease, 

And we to Ilium's heights hnnvll might l»ear 

For with Ins v.diaut comiadcs there lies slain 

The follower of the biavest elm 1 ol Greece. 185 

But thou betore the mighty Aju\ stood'st 

With downcast eves, nor dmst in manlv tight 

Contend with one thy better lar confess’d’. 

To whom thus Hector of the glam mg helm, 

With stern regard, replied : 1 \\ hy, (.damns, speak, jyo 
Brave as thou art, in this overbearing strain ** 

Good friend, I heretofore have held thee wise* 

O’er all who dwell in Lycia’s fertile seal , 

But now J change, and hold thy judgment cheap. 

Who chargcst me with living Irom the might 195 

Of giant Ajax ; never have 1 shrunk 

From the stern fight, and clatter ol the cars ; 

But ?ill o’erruhng is the mind ol Jove, 

Who strikes with panic, and of vict’rv robs 

The bravest ; and anon ex< ites to w.n 200 

Stand now beside me, and behold my deeds, 

And see if through the day 1 merit blame. 

Or suffer that a Greek, how brave soe'er, 

.Shall rescue from my hands Patroclus’ corpse'. 

Wr He said, and loudly on the 'trojans call'd : .> 205 

' Trojans and Lvuans, and ve Dardans, fam’d 
In close encounter, quit ye now like men ; 

Maintain awhile the stubborn fight, while I 
The splendid armour of Achilles don. 

My glorious prize from slain Patroclus torn*. 210 

So saying. Hector of the glancing helm, 

Withdrawing from the field, with rapid steps 
His comrades follow’d, and ere long o’er took. 
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Who tow'rd the town Achilles* armour bore ; 

Then standing from the bloody fight aloof 215 

The armour he exchang’d , his own he bade 
The warlike Trojans to the citv bear ; 

While he, of Pelcus' son, Achilles, dolin'd 

The heav’nly armour, which th* immortal Gods 

Gave to his sire ; he to his son convey'd ; 220 

Yet in that armour grew not old that son. 

Him when apart the Cloud-compeller saw 
Girt with the arms of IVJens’ godlike son, 

He shook his head, as inly thus he mus’d ■ 

9 Ah, hapless ! little deem’st thou of thv fate, 225 

Though now so nigh l Thou of the prime of men, 

The dread of all, hast drmn’d th* immortal arms. 

Whose comrade, brave and good thv hand hath slain ; 
An»l sham’d him, stripping from his heart and breast 
Helmet and cuirass; \ct thy latest hours 210 

Will I with glrny crown , since ne’er from thee. 

Return’d from battle, sh.ill \ndiommhe 
Receive the spoils of Pelcus’ godlike son’. 

He said, and nodded with Ins shadowy brows; 

Then with the armour, luted to Ins form 235 

By Jove himself, was Hector giit by Mars 
The fierce and terrible ; with vig’rous strength 
His limbs were strung, as ’mid his brave allies 
He sprang, loud-shouting ; ghtt'ring in hts arms, 

To ail he seem’d Achilles’ godlike self. 240 

To each and all in cheering tones he spoke, 

Mestliles and Glaucus and Thersiloc hus, 

Asteropams and Hippothous, 

Medon, Deiscnor, Phorcvs, Chromius, 

And Ennomus the seer to all of these 243 

His winged words he cheeringlv address'd : 

' Hear me, ye counties', tribes, that dwelling round 
Assist our cause ! You from your sev’ral homes 
Not for display of numbers have T call’d. 

But that with willing hearts ye should defend 250 

Our wives and infants from the warlike Greeks : 

For this I drain my people's stores, for food 
And gifts for you, exalting vour estate ; 

Then, who will boldly onward, he may fall. 

Or safe escape, such is the chance of war ; 

But who within our valiant Trojans* ranks 
Shall but the body ot Patroclus bring. 
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Despite the might of 4 jav , half the spoils 
To him I give the other half m\self 

Retaining; ami his praise shall equal mine’. 260 

He said , and onward with unliftid spears, 

They march cl upon the Gre tks high rose their hopes 
From Ajax lelamon to snatch the dead 
Vain hopes which cost them mane a life ’ Then thus 
To valiant Menelaus \ja\ spoke 265 

* O Heav'n-born M<mlans noble friend, 

For safe return T dare no longer hope 
Not for Patroclus' corpse so much I fear 
Which soon -will glut tin dogs and birds of I10}, 

As for m\ life and thine 1 tremble now 270 

For like a war cloud Hector's might 1 sic 
O ershadowmg all atound , now is our doom 
Apparent , but do thou for succour call 
On all the chiefs if h ipl\ they imcs hear’ 

Thus \jax spoke obedient to his woid, 275 

On all the chiefs \tndes call’d aloud 

‘ O friends the e hie fs and eouncillois of Gieece, 

All ye that bmejiut at the gcn’ial cost 

With \treus’ sons and o'er \011r stv’ral states 

Dominion hold; whose honour is of Jove , 280 

’ I were hard to vail b\ n urn < a« h single man 

So fierce the combat rages but let each 

And all their aid afford and eketu it shame 

Patroclus* mips*, should glut tlu* dogs of iiov 

He said first heard Chic us’ ae tive son 285 

And hast’nmg through the frav beside him stood. 

Next him Idomeneus with whom there came 

Valiant as Mars his fnomi Meriones 

But who can know or b 11 the nanus of all 

Who, following, swcll’d the battle of tlie Greek* J 290 

Onward the lrojans puss’tl b\ lice tor led 

With such a sound, as w r hen the ocean wav** 

"Meets on the beach th’ outpouring of a stream 
Swollen by the rains of lleav’n , the lofty cliffs 
Resound, and bellows the lng sea without , 295 

With such a sound advanc’d the Trojan host * 

While round Patrcxlus with one heart and mind. 

The Greeks a fence of brass-clad bucklers rais’d 
O’er their bright helms the son of Saturn shed 
A veil of darkness , for Mencrtms’ son 3 °° 

While yet he liv’d Achilles’ faithful friend, 
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Jove hated not, nor would that now his corpse 
Should to the dogs of Trov remain a prey, 

But to the rescue all his comrades stirr'd. 

At first the Trojans drove the kcen-$ye'd Greeks ; 305 

Leaving the corpse, they fled ; nor with their spears 
The valiant Troians reach’d a single Greek ; 

But on the dead they seiz’d ; vet not for long 
Endur'd their flight ; them Ajax rallied soon, 

In form pre-eminent, and deeds of arms, 310 

O'er all the Greeks, save Points’ matchless son. 

Onward he sprang, as springs a mountain boar. 

Which, turning in the torest glade to bay, 

Scatters with case both dogs and stalwart youths ; 

So Ajax scatter’d soon the Trojan ranks, 315 

That round Patroclus (doling, hop'd to bear, 

With glory to themselves, his coqise to Troy, 
liippothdus, Pelasgian Lethus’ son, 

Was dragging bv the feet the noble dead, 

A leathern belt around his ankles bound, 320 

The favour seeking of the men ol Troy ; 

But on himself he brought destruction down, 

Which none might turn aside ; for from the crowd 
Outsprang the son of Telamon, and struck. 

In close encounter, on the brass-cheek*d helm ; 325 

The plumed helm was shiver’d by the blow, 

Dealt bv the weighty spear and stalwart hand ; 

Gush'd from the wound the mingled blood and brain. 

His vital spirit quench’d ; and on the grcmnd 

Fell from his pow’rlcss grasp Patroclus' foot ; 330 

While he himself lay stretch’d beside the dead. 

Far from his own Larissa’s teeming soil : 

Not destin’d he his parents to repay 
Their early care ; for short his term of life, 

By godlike Ajax’ mighty spear suMued. 335 

At Ajax Hector threw" his giitt'ring spear : 

He saw, and narrowly the brazen death 
Escap’d ; but Schedius, son of iphitus, 

(The bravest of the Phocian chiefs, who dwelt 
In far-fam'd Panopeus, the ioighty Lord 340 

Of num’rous hosts,) below the collar-bone 
It struck, and passing through, the brazen point 
Came forth again beneath his shoulder-blade : 

Thund’ring he fell, and loud his armour rang. 

As Phorcys, son of Phsrnops, kept his watch 
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O'er slain Hippothdus, him Ajax smote 
Below the waist ; the weighty spear broke through 
The hollow breastplate, and th' intestines tore ; 

Prone in the dust he fell, and clutch’d the ground. 

At this the Trojan chiefs and Hector’s self 350 

'Gan to give way ; the Greeks, with joyful shouts. 

Seiz'd both the dead, and stripp'd thnr armour off. 

To Ilium now, before the warlike Clocks, 

O’ercome by paiur, had the Trojans fled , 

And now had Greeks despite the will ot Jove, 355 

By their own strength and courage, won the day. 

Had not A]K>llo'& self tineas rous’d, 

In likeness of a herald, Penphas, 

The son of Kpvtw>. now agtd giown 

In service of Eneas’ aged sire, 3^0 

A man of kindliest soul : his form assumM 
Apollo, and -Eneas thus address’d • 

‘ .Eneas, how, against the will of Hcuv’xi, 

Could ye defend vour citv, as others nqw 

In their own strength and courage confident, 305 

Their numbers, and their troops’ undaunted hearts, 

I see their cause maintaining , if whin Jove 
Rather to us than them the vict’ry wills, 

With fear unspeakable vc shun the hglit * ’ 

He said * the presence of the Aic.b< r God 370 

/Eneas knew, and loud to Hector call’d 
' Hector, and all ye other chiefs ot Troy, 

And brave Allies, foul shame it were tlut we, 

O’ercd&ae by panic, should to I hum now 

In flight be dnv'n before the warlike Greeks ; 375 

And by my side, but now*, some God there stood, 

And told how' Jove, the sov’reign arbiter 
Of battle, on our side liestow’d las aid ; 

On then ! nor uudisturb’d allow the Greeks 
To bear Patroclus* body to their ships’. 380 

He said, and far before the ranks advanc'd ; * 

They rallying turn’d, and fac’d again the Greeks. 

Then first .Eneas’ spear the comrade brave 
Of Lycomedes struck, I worrit us. 

Son of Arisbas ; Lycomcdcs saw' 3fc> ? 

With pitying eyes his gallant comrade's fall ; 

And standing near, his ghtt'ring spear hr threw, 

And through the midrift Apisaon struck. 

His people's guardian chief, the valiant son 



2<>4 


HOMER [book xvii 


Of Hippasus, and slack’d his limbs in death. 

He from Piroma's fertile fields had come. 

O'er all his comrades eminent m fight. 

All save Asteropams, who with eyes 
Of pity saw his gallant comrade's fall. 

And forward sprang to battle with the Greeks ; 

Yet could not force his way ; for all around 
Patroclus rose a fence of serried shields. 

And spears projecting * such the orders giv'n 
By Ajax, and with earnest cart* entorc’d ; 

That from around the dead should none retire. 

Not any to the front advance alone 
Before his fellows ; but their steadv guard 
Maintain, and hand to hand the battle wage. 

So order’d Ajax , then .will crimson blood 
The earth was wet ; and hand to hand they fell. 

1 rojans alike, and brave Allies, and Greeks ; 

For neither these a blocs Hess fight sustain’d. 

Though fewer tar their losses ; tor they stood 
Of mutual succour mindful, and support. 

Thus, furious as the rage of fire, they fought ; 

Nor might ye deem the glorious sun himself 
Nor moon was safe ; for darkest clouds of night 
O’er spread the warriors, who the battle wag’d 
Around the body ot Menadius' son 
Elsewhere the Trojans and the well greav’d Greeks 
Fought, undisturb’d, in the clear light of day ; 

The sun’s bright beams were shed abroad ; no cloud 
Lay on the fare of earth or mountain tops ; * 

They but bv tits, at distant intervals, 

And far apart, each seeking to avoid 
1 he hostile missiles, fought ; but m the midst 
The bravest all, in darkness and in strife 
Sore press’d, toil'd on beneath their armour’s weight. 

As yet no tidings ot Patroclus’ fall 
Had reach’d two valiant chiefs, \ntilochus 
And Thrasymcdes , but they deem’d him still 
Alive, and fighting m the foremost ranks 
They, witnessing their comra les’ flight and death, 
Fought on apart, by Nestor so enjoin’d, 

When from the ships he bade them join the fray. 
Great was me an while their labour, who sustain’d. 
Throughout the livelong day, that weary fight ; 
Reek’d with continuous toil and sweat, the knees. 
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And legs and feet tht arms and eyes of all 

Who round \clulles faithful tomr ule fought 435 

As when a chief his people bids to stretch 

A huge bull s hult all drench d and soak <1 with grease , 

1 hey m a cmle r mg d this w i\ ind th it 

Pull the tough ludt till tut mif, m the grease 

Is all absorb d and drigg d b\ mini ions huuls 440 

The supple skin to th utmost length is stretch d , 

So these in mrrou spue this u i\ and tint 
The body elragg *1 mil high tin liojes of e ich 
to bear it oft m triumph to ihur ship 
rhe Greeks to Irov the In] ms luicely ig d 445 
The struggle spirit staring M 11 s himsell 
Or Pillas tr> he 1 utmost hir\ reus d 
Had not tint struggle with conttmpt In he lei 
Such gilt vous Ubour otr Pitre* his corpse 
Hid lost to hoist s uid to liu 11 ieeittd 4^0 

But of Patnxlus fib no tidings >ct 
Had naeh d Achilles toi the w u w is w eg el 
Tar from tht ships licne ith the w ills ot 1 ro\ 

Nor look cl he of his death to lie ir but deem d 

That whm the Irojins to then gites were dm n 455 

He would return 111 site t\ h r no hop e 

JI«id he of t il mg 1 % issnilt the town 

With or without his n ] fe r oit i} lit 

His Gexlele ss mother hid hi loom f *retold 

Revealing to her «m the mind ot Jo\e 460 

\tt ne tr had warn <1 him of mh grui is tin 

Which now befell his eh irtst coinride s loss 

Still round the d< id tliev lul 1 their pointed spe: irs 
Fought hand to hand in 1 nuitu d si uighter de clt 
And thus ptichance some I r iss el id Grce k wemlel srv 465 
O friends twtre shameful should we to the ships 
Inglonoush return ere that should be 
Let earth engulph ns all so better fir 
lhan let these Trojins to their cits heir 
Our dead and benst them of their triumph gun 1 470 

On th other hand some valiant I roj in thus 
Would shout O friends though late dui eel thit hire 
W'c all should die vet le t not one give w iv 

Thus cheering each his cmnr ides would thev speak 
And thus they fought the iron ilmgour pure 1 475 

The empty air and braren v mlt of Hciv n 
But from the fight withdrew 11 Vchillts steeds 
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Wept, as they heard how in the dust was laid 
Their charioteer, by Hector’s murd’rous hand. 
Automedon, Diores’ valiant son, 480 

Essay'd in vain to rouse them with the lash, 

Tn vain with honey'd words, in vain with threats ; 

Nor to the ships wouhl they return again 
Bv the broad Hellespont, nor join the fray ; 

But as a column stands, which marks the tomb 485 

Of man or woman, so immovable 

Beneath the splendid car they stood, their heads 

Down-drooping to the ground, while scalding tears 

Dropp'd earthward from their e\cluls f as they mourn’d 

Their charioteer ; and n\*r the yoke band shed 490 

Down stream’d their ample manes, with dust defil'd. 

The son of Saturn pitimg saw their grief. 

And sorrowing shook Ins head, as thus he mus’d : 

' Ah hapless horses 1 wherefore gave we vou 
To royal Peleus, to a mortal man, 495 

You that from age and death an' both exempt ! 

Was it that you the misciies might share 
Of wretched mortals ? for of all that breathe, 

And walk upon the earth, or creep, is nought 

More wretched than th’ unhap]>\ race of man. 500 

Yet shall not ye. nor shall vour well-wiought car. 

By Hector, son of Priam, he con troll’d ; 

I will not sutler it ; enough for him 

To hold, with vaunting boast, Achilles’ arms ; 

Blit to your limbs and spirits will I impart 505 

Such strength, that from the battle to the ships 
Ye shall in safetv bear Automedon ; 

For yet I will the Ttopms shall prevail. 

And slav, until they reach the well-maim'd ships. 

Till sets the sun, and darkness shrouds the earth ’. 5ro 
He said, and in their breasts fresh spirit infus’d ; 

They, shaking trom their manes the dust, the car 
Amid the Greeks and Troians light!v bore. 

Then, as a vulture ‘mid a flock of geese. 

Amid the battle rush’d Automedon 515 

His horses' course directing, ami their speed 
Exciting, though he mourn'd his comrade slain. 

Swiftly he fled from out the Trojan host ; 

Swiftly again assail'd them in pursuit ; 

Yet. speedy to pursue, he could not slav ; 520 

Nor, in the car alone, had pow’r at once 
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lo guide the flying steeds and huit the spear 
Vt length a comrade briw VWimedon 
I aerctig* son be held behind the < ir 
He stood and thus Aulomtdon address d 525 

Automcdon wh it t»od h is till d tin mind 
W ith counsels \ «un ind tint of stnst bereft > 
lhat with th< 1 roj ins m tin fomno.t rinks 
IhOu fain wouldst fij_.Iit llonc tin lomruh slim 
While IltLtor proudlv on his bit 1st disj>li\s *30 

I hi glorious irms of grt it 1 uuhs 
lo vhoiti \11totmdou i»i>ics son 
* Mtime don suite 110m t* all Iht (*mks 
Man m< with thit tlu iu< ttk to torUiol 
Ol these immoit il h >rst s*s u< united 
\\ lull ut he In d 1 itroclm g o Hike tin f 
Hut him sttrn de itli md lilt h i\ 1 oviiti 11 
hike thou the whip md sliiiimt tuns while 1 
rescinding Iron tilt ir < ng ig< in tight 

He said and mounting on tlie w ir 1 11 stru r ht S|> 
Ahimttlon llit wluj m 1 runs nsuni d 
Drwn lup cl \utom< Ion gn it Hecioi si\i 
Ami tl 11s add 1 css d 1 m is it his si k 
1 m \s prinu md t mmsi llor of 1 ro\ 

1 st committed to miskiMul huuls ^45 

Ac hil’t s horses on tlx 1 nth tuld 
riiest wc mu hopt to til t if u< h tin will 
Tor tlu} tm thinks wills n d\ stand oppos d 
Or due Ih oummtu ot oui j< mt issudt 
Hi said \mhists \ ilimt son complied 
loruaid tht\ wtnt thur shouldtrs tout d o cr 
With stout bulls hid, thick ov< ilntl with l>r iss 
With them both t hionuus m l \r«.tus vent 
And high thur hopt s were 1 ns d tlu w unois both 
ro sUn and mike tin strong nukd tec Is thur pii7t 
Blind fools * nor dt -din d sc it In kss to • sc ip< 

Antoinedon s tnrounte r h In pr n r * 

To Jove address d md str Light with id lr l str« ngtli 
His t»oul was fill d and to Xluimdon 
His trust\ lrund anti eonindc thus lit pok <;6f> 

Mumedon do thou tlu horses ktej 
Not far aw i> but breathm^ on niv ntc k 
For Hu tor s might will not 1 dum I < st u 1 
Ere us he slav aftd mount Achilk* < n 
Anti canv tfrror mid the C*ru nin hod 565 
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Or in the foremost ranks himself be slain \ 

Thus spoke Automc<lon, and loudly call'd 
On Menelaus and th* Ajaces both : 

4 Ye two Ajaces, leaders of the host. 

And, Menelaus, with our bravest all, 570 

Ye on the dead alone your care beslow. 

To guard him, and stave off the hostile ranks ; 

But haste, and us, the living, save from death ; 

For Hector and /Eneas hitherward. 

With weight o’crpow'riug, through tlie bloody press, 575 
The bravest of the Trojans, force their way : 

Yet is the issue in the hands of lleav’n ; 

J hurl the spear, but Jove directs the blow'. 

He said, and, poising, hurl’d bis pond'rous spear ; 

Full on Aretus’ broad-orb'd shield it struck ; 580 

Nor stay'd the shield its course ; the brazen point 
Drove through the belt, and in his body lodg’d. 

As with sharp axe in hand a stalwart man, 

Striking behind the horns a sturdy bull. 

Severs the neck ; he, forward, plunging, falls ; 58 

So forward first he sprang, then backwards fell : 

And qmv'ring, in his vitals deep infix'd, 

The sharp spear soon relax’d his limbs in death. 

Then at Automedon great Hector threw 
His glitt’nng spear ; he saw. and forward stoop’ d, 590 

And shunn’d the brazen death ; behind him far 
Deep in tlie sod infix'd, with qmv’ring shaft 
The weapon stood ; there Mars its impulse stay'd. 

An<l now with swords, and hand to hand, the fight 
Had been renew’d ; but at their comrade’s call 595 

The tw f o Ajaces, pressing through the throng. 

Between the warriors interpos’d in haste. 

Before them Hector and .Eneas both. 

And godlike Chromius, in alarm recoil’d ; 

Pierc’d through the heart. Aretus there they left ; 600 

And, terrible as Mars, Automedon 

Stripp’d off his arms, and thus exulting cried : 

' Of some small portion of its load of grief. 

For slain Patroclus, is my hjart reliev’d, 

In slaying thee, all worthless as thou art \ 605 

Then, throwing on the car the bloody spoils, 

He mounted, hands and feet imbrued with blood, 

As ’tw r ere a lion, fresh from his repast 
Upon the carcase of a slaughter’d bull. 
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Again around Patroelns* body rag'd bio 

The stubborn conflict, direful, sorrow-fraught * 

From Heav’n descending, Valias slnr’d the strife, 

Sent by all seeing Jove to stimulate 

The warlike Greeks ; for so his will me lin’d 

As o’er the face of Heav'n when Jove extends 61 5 

His bright-hued bow, a sign to mortal men 

Of war, or wintrv storms, which bid sure case 

The rural works of man, ami pinch the tUn ks , 

So Pallas, in a bright-hued cloud array'd 

Pass’d through the ranks, and lous'd each se\ ial man. bjo 

To noble Monelaus, Atreus' son 

Who close beside her stood the GoddtSs first 

The form of Vhcemv and his pow'rfnl voice 

Assuming, thus her stirring words address’d 

1 On thee, O Menelaus foul reptoach 6’5 

Will fasten, if VchdloV faithful friend 
The dogs devour beneath the walls of 'Iroy , 

Tncn hold thou firm, rind .ill the host inspire 

To whom thus Menelaus good m fight 
* O Phoenix, aged w r arnor, honour'd sue, bpi 

If .-Pallas would the needful pow r impart 
\nd o’er me spread her ;egis, then would I 
Lndaunted for Pat roc Ins’ rescue fight. 

For deeplv bv h:s death mv heart is torn h d 
But valiant Hector, with the strength of lire b^ 

Still rages, and destruction deals around 
For Jove is with him and Ins triumph wills ' 

He said: the blue-ev’d Goddess heard with joy 
That, chief of all the Gods her aid he sought 
She gave fresh vigoui to his arms and knees 640 

And to his breast the boldness of the ll\ 

Which, oft repelld by man, renews th’ assault 
Incessant, lur’d by taste of hum m blood , 

Such boldness in Atmles’ manly breast 

Pallas inspir’d ; beside Vatroclus’ corpse *645 

Again he stood and pois’d his glut'ring spear. 

There was one Podes in the I rojan ranks 
Son of Eetion, nch, of blameless life 
Of all the people most to Hector dear, 

And at his table oft a welcome guest b;o 

Him, as he turn’d to fly, beneath the waist 
Atrides struck ; right through the sj>ear was dnv’n , 
Thund’ring he fell , and Atreus’ son the corpse * 
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Pracg’d from the Trojans 'mid the ranks of Greece. 

Then close at Hector’s= side Apollo stood, 655 

Clad in the form of Phamops, Asms' son, 

Who in Abydos dwelt ; of all th* Allies 
Honour'd of Hector most, and best belov'd ; 

Clad in his form, the Far-destroyor spoke : 

' Hector, what other Greek will scare thee next ? 660 

Who shrink’st from Mcnelaus, heretofore 
A warrior deem’d of no repute ; but now, 

Alone, he robs our Trojans of their dead ; 

And in the foremost ranks e’en now hath slain 
Pod os, thine own good friend, Ketion’sson 665 

He said ; dark grief o’erdouded Hector’s brow. 

As to the front m da/ding arms he sprang. 

Then Saturn’s son his tassell’d aegis wav’d, 

All glitt’nng bright ; and Ida’s lofty head 
In clouds and darkness shrouded ; then he bade 670 
His lightning flash, his volleying thunder roar, ^ 

That shook the mountain ; and with virt'ry crown’d 
The Trojan arms, rind panic-strut k the Greeks. 

The first who turn’d to flv was Peneleus, 

Birotian chief; him, facing still the foe, 6 ~5 

A spear hail slight !v on the shoulder struck, 

The bone just grazing . bv Polydamas, 

Who close before lmn stood, the spear was thrown. 

Then Hector Lutus, Alectryon’s son, 

Thrust through the wrist, and quell’d his warlike 
might ; 680 

Trembling, he look’d around, nor hop’d again 
The Trojans. sj>ear in hand, to meet in fight ; 

But, onward as he rush’d on I a it us, 

Idomeneus at Hector threw his spear : 

Full on his breast it struck ; but near the head 685 

The sturdv shaft was on the breastplate snapp’d : 

Loud was the Trojans’ shout ; and lie in turn 
Aim’d at Idomeneus, 1 >em.ahon\s son, 

Upstanding on his ear ; his mark he miss'd, 

But Co: ran us he stnnk, the charioteer <590 

And faithful follower of Meriones, 

Who with hi la came from Lvctus' thriving town : 

The chief had left on foot the well-trimm'd ships ; 

And, had not fevranns his car in haste 
Pnv’n to the rescue, by his fall had giv'n 695 

•A Trojan triumph ; to his Lord he brought 
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Safety, and rescue from unsparing death , 

But fell, himself, by Hector s muni rous hand 
Him Hector struck between the check and ear, 

Crashing the teeth aud cutting through the tongue 700 
Headlong he fell to earth and diopp <1 the reins 
These stooping from tin car Mcnotns 
Caught up, and thus ldomcn<u> uldn sVd 

Ply non- the lash until thou r< uh tin ships 
Thyself must see how crush cl the sticngth of Guece 705 
He said and tow rd tin slips Idotmmus 
l rg d his fleet steeds for it 11 w is on his soul 
Nor did not Ajax ind \tndes >u 
How m the Irojans favour S iturn s son 
1 he wav ring Scale of vict r\ turn 1 md thus 71O 

Great A]ax 1 clamon his gru f t \pr< ss d 

' O Hcav n • *thc \crust 1 hild might pi unl^ ste 
That Jove the Trojans triumph his dtcued 
1 heir wt ipons all l>\ whomsouti thrown 
Or weak or strong attuu their muK for |o\e 71-s 
Directs their course while ours upon the plain 
Innocuous fall But take we counsel now 
Haw from the fray to be cr aw oui dt ad 
\nd by our own return rejoice those luinds 
Who look with honow on our plight md dttm 720 

U That wc all pow’rkss to rt »ist tin might 
Of Hector’s arm beside the ships must fall 
W T Ould that some comi ult wtre it hind to be ir 
\ message to Achilles him J wetn 

As vet the mournful tidings hive not refill <1 725 

That on the held his dearest frund lus dead 
But such I see not for a \til of t loud 
O er men and horses all around is spre id 
O Father Jove from o er tin sons of Great 
Remove this cloudy darkness , clt u the sk> 730 

That we may see our fate and du at It ast 
If such thy will m th f open light of d i\ ’ 

He said, and, pitting Jove belaid his teirs 
The clouds he scatter d and the mist disptrs d 
The sun shone forth and all the field was ehar 735 

Then Ajax thus to Me nelaus spoke 
* Now, Heav’n born Mend ms Jjook around 
If haply 'mid the living thou mayst see 
AntdochuS the nohle Nestor s son 

And bid him to Achilles bear in haste 74a 
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The tidings, that his dearest friend lies dead'. 

He said, nor did Atrides not comply ; 

But slow as moves a lion trom the fold, 

Which do^s and youths with ceaseless toil have worn, 
Who all night long have kept their watch, to guard 745 
From his assault the choicest of the herd ; 

He, hunger-pinch 1 d, hath oft th' attempt renew'd, 

But nought prevail'd ; bv spears on ev’rv side, 

And jav’lins met, wielded bv stalwart hands, 

And blazing torches, whit h his courage daunt ; 7 >o 

Till with the morn he sullenly withdraws ; 

So from Patroclus, with reluctant step 

Atrides mov’d ; for much he fear’d the Greeks 

Might to tile Trojans, panic-struck, the dead 

Abandon; and departing, he besought * 755 

The two Ajaces and Meriones 

‘ Ye two Ajaces, leaders of the Greeks, 

And thou, Meriones. remember now 
Our lost Patrorlus’ gentle courtesy. 

How kind and genial was lus soul to all, 700 

While yet he liv'd —now sunk, alas ! in death 
Thus saving. Mcneluus took his wav, 

Casting his glance around on ev’rv side. 

Like to an eagle, fam’d of sharpest sight 

Of all that flv beneath the vault of Hcav’n ; . 765 

Whom, soaring in the clouds, the crouching hare 


Eludes not, though in leafiest covert hid ; 

But swooping down, he rends her life away : 

So, Menelaus, through the ranks of war 

Thy piercing glances ev’ry way were turn’d, 770 

If Nestor’s son, alive, thou mightst descry ; 

Hun on the field's extremest left he found. 

Cheering his friends, and urging to the fight ; 

He stood beside him, and address’d him thus : 

‘ Antilochus, come hither, godlike friend, 775, 

And woful tidings hear, which would be Heav'n \ 

I had not to impart ; thyself thou sees! 

How Jove hath heap’d disaster on the ( eeks. 

And vict’ry giv’n to Trov ; but one has 11 ’ n, 

Our bravest, best ! Patroclus lies in dca ; 78O 

And deeply must t he Greeks his loss deplore. 

But haste thee to the ships, to Pcleus* son 

The tidings bear, if haply he may save / 

The body of Patroclus from the foe ; 
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His naked body, for Ins arms are now 785 

The prize of Hector of the glancing helm 
He said ; and at his words Antilochus 
Astounded stood ; long time Ins tongue in vain 
For utterance strove ; Ins eves were till'd with tears, 

His cheerful voice wms mute ; yet not the less 790 

To Menelaus’ bidding gave his care ■ 

Swiftly he sped ; but to Laodocus, 

His comrade brave, who waited with his car 
In close attendance, first consign’d Ins arms ; 

Then from the field with acti\e limbs hr dew, 705 

Weeping, with mournful news, to Helens’ son. 

Nor, noble Menelaus, did thv heart 
Incline thee to remain, and aid thv friends. 

Where from their war-worn ranks the Pylian troops 
Deplor'd the absence of Antilo< lms ; Kuo 

But these in godlike Thrasvmedes’ charge 
He left ; and to Pa trod us liaM’ning back. 

Beside th* Ajac.es stood, as thus he spoke 
‘ Him to Achilles, to the ships, m haste 
I have despatch'd ; yet fiercely as his wrath 805 

May burn tow’rtl Het tor, I can scarce expec t 
His presence here ; for how could he, unaniiM, 

With Trojans fight ? But take we con usd now 
How from the field to bear away our dead, 

And 'scape ourselves from death bv Trojan hands'. 810 
Whom answer’d thus great Ajax Telamon 
* Illustrious Menelaus, all thv words 
Arc just and true ; then from amid the press, 

Thou and Mcriones, take up in haste. 

And bear away the body ; while behind y i 5 

We two. in heart united, as in name. 

Who side by side have" still been wont to fight. 

Will Hector and his Troians hold at bay ' 

He said ; they, lifting in their arms the corpse, 
Uprais'd it high in air ; then from behind * 820 

Loud yell'd the Trojans, as they saw the Greeks 
Retiring with their dead ; and on they rush’d. 

As dogs that in advance of hunter youths 
Pursue a wounded boar ; awhile they run, 

Eager for blood ; but when, in pride of strength, 82$ 
He turns upon them, backward they recoil, 

This way and that In fear of death dispers’d : 

So onw T ard press’d awhile the Trojan crowd, 
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With thrust of swords, and double-pointed spears ; 

But ever as th' Ajaces turn'd to bay, 830 

Their colour chang'd to pale, not one so bold 
As, dashing on, to battle for the corpse. 

Thus they, with anxious care, from off the field 

Bore tow'rd the ships their dead ; but on their track 

Came sweeping on the storm of battle, fierce, 835 

As, on a sudden breaking forth, the fire 

Seizes some populous city, and devours 

House after house amid the glare and blaze, 

While roar the flames before the gusty wind ; 

So fiercely press'd upon the Greeks 1 retreat &40 

The clatt’ring tramp of steeds and armed men. 

But fis the mules, with stubborn strength endued. 

That down the mountain thiough the trackless waste 
Drag some huge log, or timber for the ships. 

And spent with toil and sweat, still labour on 845 

Unflinching ; so the Greeks with patient toil 
Bore on their dead ; th' Ajaces in their rear 
Stemming the war, as stems the torrent's force 
Some wooded cliff, far stretching o’er the plain ; 

Checking the mighty river’s rushing stream, S50 

And flinging it aside upon the plain. 

Itself unbroken by the strength of flood : 

So firmly, in the rear, th' Ajaces stemm'd 

The Trojan force ; yet these still onward press'd, 

And, 'mid their comrades proudly eminent, 855 

Two chiefs, /Eneas, old Anchises’ soil, 

And glorious Hector, in the van were seen. 

Then, as a cloud of starlings or of daws 

Fly screaming, as they see the hawk approach, 

To lesser birds the messenger of death ; 8bo 

So before Hector and Aineas lied, 

Screaming, forgetful of their warlike fame. 

The sons of Greece ; and scatter’d here and there 
Around the ditch lay store of goodly arms, 

By Greeks abandon'd in their has*y flight. 865 

Yet still, umntermitted, rag’d the war. 
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Thus, furious as the rage of tin, thev fought 

Meantime AntUoehus to P» Uus son 

Swift-footed messenger lus tidings boie 

Him by the high be ik d ships lit lound his mind 

I'll' event presaging nil d with anxious thoughts 5 

As thus he commun’d with his mights lit art 

* Alas! what means it th it tlit long lian d Creeks, 
Chas’d from the. plain art thiongmg louml the* ships ? 
Let me not now, \e Coils endure the gin f 
Mv mother onu Ion.told 11 * it 1 should live 10 

lo see the bravest ot tht Mximidons 
Cut oh by Trojans hum the light of das 
Men re tius’ noble son has simlv t ill n , 

Foolhardy ! yet 1 warn'd lain and Ik sought 
Soon as the ships from hostile lnts win sih I 5 

* Back to it turn nor Hit tor s onst t me 11 

While m hts mind md spirit thu> lu mus’d, 

Beside him stood tin nobli Vstor s son 
And weeping thus his mourntul mt ss igt give 

Vlas* great son of JMi us woful news 20 

Which would to Hcav 11 I had not to unpait, 

To thee I bring Patroelus his in death , 

And o'er his body now the war is w ig <1 , 

His naked botiy for his arms ait now 
The prize of He*etur of the glam ing helm ’ 25 

He said , and darkest clouds ot giu 1 o orspread 
Achilles' brow , with both hts hands lie sen'll 
And pour’d upon his htatl tin grimy elust, 

Marring bis graceful visage , and d< hi d 

With black’ning ashes all his eostly robes * 30 

Stretch'd m the dust his lofty statute lay, 

As with his hands his flowing locks he toic , 

Loud was the wailmg of the Jh male band, 

Achilles’ and Patroelus’ pri/e of war. 

As round Aehilles, rushing out of doors 35 

Beating their breasts, with tott'nng limbs they press’d. 
In tears beside him stood Antilochus, 

U 
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And in his own Achilles’ hand he held. 

Groaning in spirit, fearful lest for grief 

In his own bosom he should sheathe his sword. • 40 

Loud were his moans ; his Goddess-mother heard. 

Beside her aged father where she sat 

In the deep ocean caves ; she heard, and wept : 

The Nereids all, in ocean’s depths who dwell. 

Encircled her around ; Cymodoce *, 45 

Nessee, Spio. and Cymuthoe, 

The stag-ey'd Haha, and Amphithde, 

Actapa, Limnorea, Melite, 

Doris, and (ialatea. f’anope ; 

There too were Orel thy ia Clyniene, 50 

And Amathea with the golden hair, 

And all the denizens ot ocean’s depths. 

Fill’d was the glassy cave ; 111 unison 

They beat their breasts, as ’lhetis led the wad • 

* Give ear, my sister Nereids all, and learn 55 

How deep the grief that in my breast 1 bear. 

Me miserable ! me, ot noblest son 
Unhappiest mother 1 me, a son who bore, 

Mv brave, my beautiful-, of heroes chief! 

Like a young tree he throve ■ I tended him, 60 

In a rich vineyard as the choicest plant ; 

Till in the beaked ships I sent him forth 
To war with Troy ; him ne’er shall 1 behold, 

Returning home, in aged IVleus' house. 

Ev’11 while he lives, and sees the light of day, 6 $ 

He lives in sorrow ; nor to soothe his grief. 

My presence can avail : yet will 1 go. 

That I may see my dearest child, and learn 
What grief hath reai h'd him, from the w'ar withdrawn*. 
She said, and left the cave ; with her they went, 70 
Weeping ; before them parted th' ocean wave. 


* L. 45 el seqq. I hope I may be pardoned for having 
somewhat curtailed the list of these ladies, which in the 
original extends over ten lines of names only. In doing 
so. I have followed the example of Virgil, wdio represents 
the same ladies, evidently the Shir of submarine society 
(G. 4' 33 ^). in attendance on Cyrene ; and has not only 
reduced the list, but added some slight touches illustrating 
their occupations and private history : a liberty permiss¬ 
ible to an imitator, but not to a translator. 
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But when they reach’d the fertile shore of Troy, 

In order due they landed on the beach, 

Where frequent round Achilles swift of foot, 

Were moor'd the vtssels of the Myrmidons 75 

There, as he groan'd aloud beside him stood 
His Goddess-mother weeping in her hands 
She held his head while pit\mg thus she spoke 

* Why weeps my son 7 and what his cause of grief ? 
Speak out, and nought cunctal tor all thy pray r bo 
Which with uplift'd hands thou mad'st to Jove, 
lie hath fulfill'd that llymg to thtii ships 
The routed sons oi Gi< tec should ft el how much 
They need tlnm aid and mourn their insult past \ 

To W’horo \chillis duph groaning thus 8$ 

‘ Mother all tlm* indttil tilth Jovt lultill d , 

Yet what avails it since m\ diarist friend 
Is slain, Patroclus 7 whom 1 honour’ll most 
Of all my’ comrades lov d him is m\ soul 
Him have I lost and Hector from his corps' 

Hath stripp’d those arms thosi weighty beauteous arms, 

A marvel to lx hold winch from tIn Gods 

Peleus receiv’d a glorious gift that day 

When thou a Goddess shir dst a mortal’s bed 

How better wrere it if thy lot had lxcn 95 

Still ’mid tin Ouan diitns to dwell 

And Peleus had c spoils d a mortal brule f 

For now is bitttr gruf tor tint in store 

Mourning thy son whom to his hoirn rtturn’d 

Ihou never more shalt sit nor would 1 wish luo 

To live, and most amid m\ fillow men 

Unless that Hictor vanquish d bv in\ spear, 

Mav lose his forfut lift and pa\ the prici 
Of foul dishonour to Pitroclus done * 

To whom her tears o’crfiowinp Ihctis thus 105 

‘ Ev'n as thou sayst niy son tfiv turn is short , 

Nor long shall Hictor’s fate pricide thine own’. 

Achilles, attsw’nng spoke m passionate gnef * 

* Would I might die this hour who fail'd to save 
My comrade slam ! far from his native land 110 

He died, sore needing nyy protecting arm , 

And I, who ne er again must see my home. 

Nor to Patroclus nor the mam' Greeks 

Whom Hector 3 hand hath slain have render'd aid , 

But idly here! sit cumb’ring the ground 115 
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I, who amid the Greeks no equal own 
In fight; to others, in debate, 1 yield. 

Aqpors’d of Gods and men be hateful strife 
Atld anger, which to violence provokes 
Ev'n temp’rale souls ; though sweeter be its taste 120 
Than dropping honey, in the heart of man 
Swelling, like smoke ; siu h anger in my soul 
Hath Agamemnon kindled, King of men. 

But pass we that ; though still my heart be sore. 

Yet will 1 school my angry son it down. 125 

In search of Hector now, of him who slew 
My friend, I go , prepar'd to meet my death, 

Mfliett love shall will il, and th' Immortals all. 

From death not ev’n the might of Hercules, 

Though best belov'd of Saturn's son could fly, 130 

By fate and Juno’s bitter wrath subdued. 

I too, since sui h my doom, must lie in death ; 

Yet, ere I die, immortal fame will win ; 

And from their delicate cheeks, deep-bosom'd dames, 
Dardan and 'lrojan. bitter tears shall wipe, 135 

And groan in anguish ; then shall all men know 
How long t have been absent iroin the field ; 

Then, though thou love me, seek not from the war 
To stay m\ steps , tor bootless were thy speech \ 

Whom answer'd thus the silver-footed Queen : 140 

' True are thy words, mv son , and good it is, 

And commendable, from the stroke of death 
To save a worsted comrade ; but tlnn** arms, 

Thy brazen, flashing aims the J rojans hold : 

Them Hector of the glam mg helm himself 145 

Bears on his hi east, exulting , yet not long 
Shall be his triumph, for lus doom is nigh. 

But thou, engage not in the toils of war, 

Until thine eyes again behold me here ; 

For with to-morrow's sun will 1 return 150 

With arms of heav’nly mould, by Vulcan wrought 
Thus saying, lrom her son she turn’d away, 

And turning, to her sister Nereids spoke : 

J Back to the spacious bosom of the deep 

t^ptire ye now ; and to my father’s house, 155 

The aged Ocean God, your tidings bear ; 

While I to high Olympus speed, to crave 
At Vulcan's hand, the skill'd artificer, 

A boon of daz/itng armour for rny son \ 
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She said ; and thev beneath the Ocean wave 160 

Descended, while to high Olympus sped 
The silver- footed Goddess, thence in hope 
To bear the dazzling armour to her son. 

She to Olympus sped ; the Greeks meanwhile 

Before the warrior-slayer Hector fled 165 

With wild, tumultuous uproar till they reach'd 

Their vessels and the shore of Hellespont. 

Nor had the well-grea\'d Greeks Achilles’ friend, 
Patroclus, from aintd the fray withdrawn ; 

For close upon him follow'd horse and man, 170 

And Hector, son of Priam, fierce as flame . 

Thrice noble Hector, seizing from behind. 

Sought by the feet to drag away the dead, 

Cheering his friends , thrice, clad in warlike might, 

The two Ajaces drove him hom his prey. 175 

Yet, fearless in his stungth, now lushing on 
He dash’d amid the fray ; now, shouting loud, 

Stood firm ; but backward not a step ictir’d. 

As from a carcase herdsnn n strive m vain 

To score a tawny hon, hunger pinch'd . j.Ho 

Ev’n so th’ Apices mail-dad warriors, fail’d 

The son of Priam from the <oipsr to stale. 

And now the body had he borne aw.iv 

With endless fame , but from Olympus’ height 

Came storm-swift Iris down to Holms’ ^on 185 

And bade him don his aims ; by Juno sent, 

Unknown to Jove, and to th’ lnnuoitals all. 

She stood beside him, and address’d him thus : 

' Up, son of Peleus ! up, thou prune of men ’ 

Haste to Patroclus' rest ue ; whom around, 15)0 

Before the ships, is wag'd a fearful war, 

With mutual slaughter ; thest the dead defending. 

And those to Ilium’s breezy heights intent 
To bear the body ; noble Hector chief, 

Who longs to sever from the tender neck, 195 

And fix upon the spikes, thy comrade’s head. 

Up then ! delay no longer ; deem it shame 
Patroclus’ corpse should glut the dogs of Troy, 

Dish on* ring thee, if aught dishonour him*. 

Whom answer'd thus Achilles, swift of foot : 200 

* Say, heav’nly Iris, of th' immortal Gods 
Who bade thee seek me, and this message bring ?' 

To whom swift Iris thus : * To thee l come 
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By Juno sent, th’ imperial wife of Jove ; 

tJnknown to Saturn's son, and all the Gods 205 

SVhq on Olympus* snowy summit dwell \ 

To whom again Achilles, swift of foot: 

* How in the battle toil can 1 engage ? 

My arms are with the Trojans ; and to boot 
My mother warn’d me not to arm for light, 210 

Till 1 again should see her , tor she hop’d 
To bring me heav’nly arms by Vulcan wrought : 

Nor know 1 well whose armour 1 could wear. 

Save the broad shield of Ajax '1 el.imon ; 

And he, methmks, amid the foremost ranks 215 

Ev’n now is fighting o’er l’atrnclus' corpse *. 

Whom answerd stoim-swilt Iris ■ ‘ Well we know 
Thy glorious arms are by the Trojans held ; 

But go thou forth, and from above the ditch 

Appear before them , daunted at the sight, 220 

Haply the Trojans may foresake the field, 

And breathing-time afford the soils of Greece, 

Toit-worn ; for little pause has yet been theirs*. 

Swift Ins said, and vanish’d , then uprose 
Achilles, dear to Jo\e and Pallas threw 22$ 

Her tassell'd ;rgis o’er lus shoulders broad ; 

His head encin ling with a coionet 

Of golden cloud, whence firry hashes gleam’d. 

As from an island city up to Ile.n'n 

The smoke ascends, wlmh hostile fours round 230 

Beleaguer, and all day with <unl war 
From its own state < nt oil , but when tho sun 
Hath Set, bla/e frequent forth the beacon fires; 

High rise the flames, and to the dwellers round 
Their signal flash, if haply o’er the sea 235 

May come the needful aul ; so brightly flash’d 
That fiery light around Achilles’ head. 

He left the wall, and stood abo\ ^ the ditch. 

But from the Greeks .apart, rcmemb’ring well 

His mother's prudent counsel ; there he stood, 240 

And shouted loudly ; Pallas join'd her voice. 

And fill’d with terror all the Trojan host. 

Clear as the trumpet’s sound, which calls to arms 
Some town, encompass'd round with hostile bands, 

Rang out the voice of great /Facides. 245 

But when Achilles’ voice of brass they heard, 

They quail’d in spirit; the sleek-skinn’d steeds themselves, 
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Conscious of coming ill. l»orc back the cars: 

Their charioteers, dismay'd, beheld the flame 

Which, kindled by the blue ey d Goddess, blaz'd 350 

Unquench’d abound the head of Peleus’ son. 

Thrice shouted from the ditch tht godlike chief ; 

Thrice terror struck both I rojans and Allies , 

And there and then beside their chariots fell 
Twelveof their bravest , while the Greeks, well pleas'd, 255 
Patrdfclus’ body from tin fray withduw 
And on a litter laid , mound him stood 
His comrades mourning with them Pi bus' son * 
Shedding hot te.ua .is on his irund h« gaz’d 
Laid on tht bur and punt d with deadly wounds 260 
Him to the war with horses .uid with cars 
He sent ; but m ei to wthonu his return 
By stag-cy d Juno sent telmtant sank 
Th’ unweaued sun hint itli tin cm in wave , 

The sun had sit and brt tth d twlnlt tile Greeks 205 
From the fierce labours ot tlit hilnnc d Ik Id , 

Nor less the fiojans from t hi stubborn light 

Retiring, from tin chmots loos d tIn n steeds 

But ere thev shai d the e\ nmg in. il the \ m< 1 

In council , all stood up , nom dur d to -.it , 270 

For fear had t ill n on all win n k ippe u d 

AthtUes from the battle long withdrawn 

First Panthoits son tht sigt l'o!\d nuts 

Address'd th* assembly his si^aious mnnl 

Alone beheld the future md the p.ist , » 275 

The friend of Hector bom tlu s If same night , 

One m debate the other lust in 11ms, 

Who thus with prudent S|X*ih big in and sml 
' Be well advis’d, my frit ml - ' m\ touris* l is 
That we regain the city, nor the morn 280 

Here m the plain, b'*side the ships a wait 
So far unmov'd from our protecting walls 
While fiercely burn’d 'gainst Mj tuV godlike son 
That mighty warrior's wrath 'twas easier far 
With th’ other Greeks to deal , and I rep u d 285 

When by the ships we pass d the night, in hopes 
We soon might call them ours , but now 1 own, 

Achilles, swift of foot, excites mv fear 

His proud, lmpetuou-* spirit will spurn the plain. 

Where Greeks and 1 rojans oft m warlike strife 290 

Their balanc’d strength exert , if he come forth, 
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Our fight will be to guard our homes and wives. 

Gain we the city ; trust me, so 'twcre best. 

Now, for a while, ambrosial night detains 

The son o i Peleus ; but at early morn ^ 295 

If issuing forth in arms he find us here. 

His prowess we shall know ; and happy he 

Who, flying, shall m safety reach the walls 

Of sacred Trov ; for many a Trojan slain 

Shall feed the vultures ITeav’n aveit such fate ! * 300 

But if, though loth ye will by me be rul'd, 

This night in council husband we our stlength ; 

(While tow’rs and lofty gates, and folding doors 
'Close join'd well fitting shall our city guard: 

Then issuing foith in arms at early morn 305 

Man we the tow’rs ; so hardtr were lus task 

If, from the ship*> advancing, round the wall 

He offer battle ; bootless to return 

His strong-netk'd hursts worn with labour vain 

In coursing, purpose It vs around tbe town 310 

To force an mti.uu' or the town destroy, 

Js not his ami , and ere tli it end be gain’d. 

The dogs of Tro\ noon Ins H» j sli shall feed ' 

To whom thus I h < for of the giant mg helm 
With stem rt gard ‘ Poh damns thy words 3 1$ 

Are such as gnte unltindly on mint ear, 

Who fain wouldst hast us to the walls retire. 

What ? have ve not rdieath long enough 

Been coop’d within tht tow rs ? the wealth of Troy, 

Tts brass, its gold, were once tin common theme 32 j 
Of ev’ry tongue , our hoarded treasures now 
Are gone, to Phr \ gian and Mrroman shores 
For sale exported, costly merchandise. 

Since on our citv fell the wrath of Jove. 

And now, when detp-d'stgning Saturn’s son 325 

Such glory gives me as to gam the- slups, 

And, crowded bv the sea, hem m the Greeks, 

FopI t put not thou these ti nid counsels forth, 

Which none will follow, nor will I allow'. 

But hear ye all, and do as I advise • 330 

Share now the meal, by ranks throughout the host ; 

Then set youi watch, and each keep careful guard ; 

And whom his spoils o’erload, if such there be. 

Let him divide tnem with the gen'ral crowd ; 

Better that they should hold them than the Greeks ; 335 
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And with thd morn, in Arms, beside the ships, 

Will we again awake the furious war. 

But if indeed Achilles by the ships 
Hath reappear’d, himself, if so he choose. 

Shall be the SufPrer ; from the perilous strife 340 

I will not shrink, but his encounter meet : 

So he, or I, shall gain immortal fame : 

Impartial Mars hath oft the slaver slain 
Them Hector spoke ; the Trojans cheer'd aloud : 

Fools, and bv Pallas of their sense bereft. 34$ 

Who all applauded Hector’s ill advice. 

None the sage counsel of Polydamns ! 

Then through the camp they shar'd tlu* ev'ning meal. 

Meantime the Creeks all night with tears and groans 
Bewail’d Patroclus : on his comrade’s breast 350 

Achilles laid his murder-dealing hands. 

And led with Hitter groans the loud lament. 

As when the hunters, in the forest’s depth, 

Have robb’d a bearded lion of his cubs ; 

Too late arriving, he with anger chafes ; 3«;5 

Then follows, if perchance lie may o'ertake, 

Through manv a mountain glen, tin* hunters’ steps. 

With grief and fury fill'd ; so Peipus' son, 

With bitter grnans, the Myrmidons address'd : 

* Vain was, alas ! the promise which I gave, 360 

Seeking the brave Mennctuis to console., 

To bring to Opus baik his i/allant son. 

Rich with his share of spoil from Trov oVrthrown ; 

But Jove fulfils not all that man designs : 

For us hath fate decreed, that here in Trov 3^5 

We two one soil should redden with our blood ; 

Nor me, returning to my native land, 

Shall aged Peleus tn his halls receive, 

Nor Thetis ; here must earth retain my bones. 

But since, Patroclus, I am doom’d on earth 370 

Behind thee to remain, thy fun’ral rites * 

I will not celebrate, till Hector’s arms, 

And head, thy haughty slayer’s, here 1 bring ; 

And on thy pyie twelve noble sons of Troy 

Will sacrifice, in vengeance of thy death. 375 

Thou by our beaked ships till then must lie ; 

And weeping o’er thee shall deep-bosom*d dame» ( 

Trojan and Dardan, mourn both night and day ; 

The prizes of our toil, when wealthy towns 
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Before our valour and our spears have fall’n \ 380 

He said, and bade his comrades on the fire 
An ample tripod place, without delay 
To cleanse Patroclus from the bloodv gore; 

They on the burning fire the tripod plac’d, 

With water fill’d, and kindled wood beneath, 385 

Around the bellying tripod rose the flames, 

Heating the bath ; wit run the ghtt’rmg brass 
Soon as the water bod’d, tjiev wash'd the corpse, 

With lissom ods anointing ami the wounds 
With fragrant ointments fill’d of nine years old ; 390 

IThcrt in fine linen they the bodv wrapp’d 
frFionx head to feet, and laid it on a couch, 

And cover’d over wuth a fair white sheet. 

All night around Achilles swift of foot 
The Myrmidons with tears Ritioelus mourn’d 305 

To funo then lus sister and his wifi* 

Thus Saturn's son ‘ \t length thou lust thv will, 
Imperial Juno who hast stiri d to war 
Achilla swift of foot , w. 11 might one deem 
These long hair'd Greeks from thee deriv’d their 
buth\ 400 

To whom m answer thus tin stag cv’d Queen 
* What words dn ad son of Sttuin dost thou speak ? 
E\’n man though mortal and inferior fu 
To us in wisdom might so imiili < fleet 
Against lus fellow man then how should I 405 

By double title chief of Goddi sst.s 
Fust bv m\ birth, ami next h< t ,mst thv w r ite 
I boast itu thine o’tr all tht Gods supreme 
Not work m> \<ngcance on the J rojan race 7 ' 

Such conveise while they h*Ul, to \ ulean's house, 410 
Immortal, starhke bright, among the Gods 
1’nrivaH’el all of brass l>\ \ tihan's self 
Constructed, sped the silver looted Queen. 

Him swelt’ring at lus forge she hmnd, intent 
On forming tuenti tripods winch should stand 415 
The wall surrounding of his well-built house , 

With golden wheels bcmatl he furnish'd each, 

And to th' assc'inhlv of the Gods endued 
With pow'r to mcne spontaneous, and return, 

A marvel to behold 1 thus far his work 430 

He had completed , but not yet had fix’d 

The rich-wrought handles , these his labour now 
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Engag'd to fit them and to rivet fast. 

While thus he exercis'd his practis'd skill. 

The silver-footed Queen approach’d the house 
Charts, the skilful artist's wedded wife, 

Beheld her < outing, and advanc <1 to meet , 

And, as her hand she clasp’d addn ss’d her thus 
‘ Say, Thetis of the flowing robe belov’d 
And honour'd whence tins visit to 0111 house, 

An unaccustom'd guest > but coim thou in 
That 1 may welcome thn with honour dm 
Thus, as she spoke the Gothh ss ltd her m 
And on a seat with silver stmls uloin d 
Fair uchly wrought a footstool at her fitt 
She bade her s»it then thus to Vuk in i'll! <1 
f Haste hither, \ uluin , I he tis asks thm< ud 
Whom answtr’d thus the skill cl uitihm 
‘ An honour d and a vuuratul gut si 
Out house contains whosn cl im oink from wot 
When by ni\ mothtt s at t from Ik c\ n i ft 11 
Who, for that I was t rippled m mv ft it 
Deem'd it not shunt to huh mt hud hid tin n 
Mv fortunr bun had not 1 nruionn 
And Ilntis in tliui bosoms slultti d mi 
I urynoxne from old Ou inns 
Whodriw htr lmth tin i\t r t ire hug Hood 
Nine years with thun I dwtlt end in m\ i wojk 
I fashion’d there of nu tal clasps ind c h uus 
Of spiral coil rich t ups md tollais 1 or 
Hid m a cave piofound when th n i m stn im 
With ceaseless murmur foam d md mom cl lround , 
Unknown lo God or man but to thos< two 
W’ho sav’d me Ihtlis and 1 urjnumi 
Now to my house hath fan bur <1 llutis (tun 
lo her, my life pristrv d its tribute owes 
Then thou the hospitable ntts perform 
W'hile I my bellows and m\ tools 1 i\ b\ t 

He said, and from the anvil rear d upright 
HiS massive strength md as hi limp tl ah ng 
His tott’nng knees wtre Ikiw d bent ath hi> weight 
The bellows from the fire lit next withdrew 
And in a silver casket plac d his tools 
Then with a sponge his brows anti lustv arms 
He wip'd, and sturdy neck and liairv chest 
He dotm’d his robe, and took his wught> staff , 
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Then through the door with halting step he passed ; 

There waited on their King th’ attendant maids ; 

In form as living maids, but wrought in gold ; 

Instinct with consciousness, with voice endued, 470 
And strength, and skill from heav'nly teachers drawn. 
These waited, duteous at the Monarch's side, 

His steps supporting ; he, with halting gait, 

"^ss’d to a goigeous chair by Ihetis’ side. 

And, as her hand I10 cl isp’d address'd her thus: 475 

* Say, Thetis of tin flowing robe, bclov’d 
And honour’d whence this \1s1l to our house. 

An unacc ustorn’d guest / s,\v what thy will, 

And, if within m\ pow’r csticm it done’ 

To whom in ansv,» r Hu tis w< t ping, thus , 480 

' Vulcan, of all the Goddesses who dwell 
On high Olympus, h\<s tlu rt one whose soul 
Hath borne sue h wt iglit of woe so many griefs. 

As Saturn’s son th h< ip’d on nu alone 7 

Me whom he chosi bom .ill tin sea born nymphs, 485 

And gave to I\ 1 < us v>n ot 1 n us 

His subject , I 1 adtu d 1 mortal s bed 

Though sore agnnst m\ will , he now bent down 

Bv feeble igc ins hi Iph ss m Ins house 

Now aikls he fur tin r grn f . In granted me 409 

To bear, and rear 1 son of births chief , 

lake a young trt< lu Ilium 1 tiTided him, 

In a rich \me\ ird as tin t honest plant 

Till m the be ik* d ship-. I s t nt him forth 

To war wnth Iro\ bun m <r shall I behold, 495 

Returning home m ag« d I\hus* house 

Ev’n while he lice s ind sets the light ol day, 

He lives in soriow , nor to soothe his grief, 

My presence uin a\ ail , a girl his prize. 

Selected for him b\ the sons of Greece, 500 

Great Agamemnon wr* sted from his arms : 

In grief and rage he pin’d hts soul away ; 

Then by the Trojans were the Greeks liemm'd in 
Beside their ships and from within their camp 
No outlet found , the Grecian Elders then 505 

Implor’d his aid, and promis'd costly gifts, » 

With lus own hand to save them he refus'd; 

But, in his armour clad, to battle sent 
His friend Patroclus with a num’rous band. 

All day they fought before the Satan gates ; 
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And in that (lay had Ilium been destroy'd, 

But in the van, Men os? tins' noble son. 

After great deeds achiev'd, Apollo slew. 

And crown'd with glory Hector, l*riam*s son. 

Therefore a suppliant to thy knees 1 come, 515 

If to my son, to early death condemn'd, 

1 hou wit ac< ord the boon of slot Id and helm. 

And well-wrought greaves with sihci clasps secur'd. 

And breastplate , for his own, his faithful friend. 

By Trojan hands subdued. hath lost , and lie, 520 

O'erwhelm’d with grief, lies prostrate on the earth 
Whom answerd thus the. skill'd aitifuer 
' lake comfort, nor kt this disturb th> miud , 

Would that as suroK when his hour shill come, 

I could defend him from the stroke ol death, S-S 

As l can promise th.it he shall possi ss 
Such arms as they shall marvel who behold 
He left her thus, and to his foige return'd , 

The bellows then duecting to the Ine* 

He bade them work , through t vuitv pipes at once 
Forthwith they pour'd their divcisi UmpuVl blasts , 

Now briskly seconding Ins c igc r liable 

Now at his will, and as the work n qun d 

The stubborn bra&s, ami tin mul prt »1011s gold 

And silver, lirst he melted in tin hn , 535 

Then on its stand lus weighty mvil plat d , 

And with one hand the ha miner’s pond'ions weight 
He wielded, while the other grasp <1 the tongs 
And first a shield he fashion <1 \ust and strung, 

With rich adornment , circled with a run 540 

Threefold, bright-gleaming. whe iu e .1 sih e r belt 
Depended ; of five folds the shield was form'd , 

Ana on its surface many a rare d< sign 
Of curious art his practis'd skill had wrought 

Thereon were figur'd earth, and sky, and sea, 545 
The ever-circling sun, and full-orb'd moon, 

And all the signs that crown the vault of Hcav'n ; * 
Pleiads and Hyads, and Orion's might. 

And Arctos, call'd the Warn, who wheels on high 
His circling course, and on Orion waits , 550 

Sole star that never bathes m th' oa an wave 

And two fair populous towns w* re sculptur'd time . 

In one were marriage pomp and revelry, 

And bndes, m gay procession, through the streets 
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With blazing torches from their chambers borne, 555 
While freouent rose the hymeneal song. 
v Youths whirl'd around in joyous dance, with sound 
Of flute and harp ; and, standing at their doors. 

Admiring women on the pageant gaz'd. 

Meanwhile a busy throng the forum fill’d ; 560 

*There lietwecn two a fierce contention rose, 

About a dyath-hne ; to the public one 
Appeal'd, asserting to have paid the whole ; 

While one denied that he had aught receiv'd. 

BOth were desirous that before the Judge 565 

The issue should he tried ; with noisy shouts 
Their sev’ral partisans encourag’d each. 

The heralds still'd the tumult of the crowd : 

On polish'd i hairs, »n solemn urile. sat 

The rev'rend Elders , in their hands they held ** 570 

The loud-voir’d heralds’ sceptres ; waving these 

They heaid th’ alternate pleadings ; m the midst 

Two talents lav of gold, whuh he should take 

Who should befoir them prove his righteous cause. 

Before the second town two armies lay. 575 

In arms refulgent , to destroy the town 
Th' assailants threaten’d, or among themselves 
Of all the wealth within the city stor’d 
A11 equal half, as ransom, to divide. 

The terms rejecting the defenders mann'd 580 

A secret ambush ; on the walls they plac'd 
Women and children muster’d for defence, 

And men by age enfeebled ; forth they went, 

By Mars and Pallas led ; these, wrought in gold, 

In golden arms array'd above the crowd 585 

For beauty and stature, as befitting Gods, 

Conspicuous shone ; of lesser height the rest. 

But when the destin’d ambuscade was reach'd, 

Beside the river, where the shepherds drove 

Their flocks and herds to water, down they lay, 590 

In glitt’nng arms accoutred ; and apart 

They plac'd two spies, to notify betimes 

Th' approach of llocks of t.heep and lowing herds. 

These, in two shepherds’ charge, ere long appear'd. 

Who, unsuspecting as they mov’d along, 595 

Enjoy’d the music of their pasi’ral pipes. 

They on the booty, from afar discern'd, 

Sprang from their ambuscade ; and cutting off 
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The herds, and fleecy flocks, their guardians slew. 

Their comrades heard the tumult, where they sat Cm> 
Before their sacred altars, and forthwith 
Sprang on their cars, and with fast stepping steeds 
Pursued the plunderers, and o'er took them soon 
There on the river's bank the\ met m aims. 

And each at other hurl'd their brazen spears. O05 

And there were figur'd btntr, and lumult wild, 

And deadly Fate, who m her iron giasp 
One newly-wounded one unwoundvd boie 
While by the feet fiom out tin pitss shr dragg d 
Another slam about her shoulders hung 610 

A garment crimson'd with the blood of men 
Like living men thev seem'd to mo\e to tight, 

To^drag away the bodies ot tin shun 

JBld there was grav n 1 wide-i \tended plain 
Of fallow land, rich, h rtile mellow soil 01 j 

Thrice plough’d . when- man\ ploughmen up ami 
Their teams were driving and as each attain’d 
The limit of the field would on< advamt 
And tender him a tup of gui rous wnu 
Then W'Ouki he turn, and to tin end again 620 

Along the furrow cheerly dnvc his plough 
And Still behind them darker sliow'd tlu soil, 

The true presentment of «i n< w plough d in Id, 

Though wrought in gold , a nurac It of art 

There too was grav’ti a coin held rich m giam 
Where with sharp sic kies jeapers plied tlu ir task , 

The binders, following clos< the bundles tied 
Three Were the binder* , and behind them l»o\s 
In close attendance waiting in their aims 
Gather'd $he bundles, ami m order pil’d f.jo 

Amid them, staff m hand, in silence stood 
The King* rejoicing in the plenteous swathe 
A little way remov'd, the heralds slew 
A sturdy ox, and now beneath an oak 
Prepar’d the feast ; while women mix’d, hard by," 0 $$ 
White barley porridge for the lab’rers' meal " 

And, with rich clusters laden, theie was g.av'n 
A vineyard fair, all gold ; of glossy blac k 
The bunches were, on silver poles sustain'd , 

Around, a darksome trench , beyond, a fenu* 640 

Was wrought, of shining tin , and through it led 
One only path, by which the bearers pass’d, 
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Who gather'd in the vineyard's bounteous store. 

Their maids and youths, in joyous spirits bright, 

In woven baskets bore the luscious fruit. 645 

A boy. amid them, from a dear-ton'd harp 
Drew lovely music ; well his liquid voice 
The strings accompanied ; they all with dance 
And song harmonious join’d, and joyous shouts, 

As the gay bevy lightly tripp’d along. 650 

Of straight-horn’d cattle too a herd was grav'tt ; 

Of gold and tin tile heifers all were wrought: 

They to the pasture, from tie- tattle-yard, 

With gentle lowmgs, l>v a babbling stieam. 

Where quivTmg reed beds itistlcd, slowly mov’d. 655 
Four golden shepherds walk'd beside the herd, 

By nine swift dogs attended , then amid 
The foremost heifers sprung two lions fieice 
Upon tlic lordly bull lie, bellowing loud. 

Was dragg’d along, bv dogs and \ouths pursued. 060 
The tough buH’s-hule thev hue, and gorging lapp’d 
Th* intestines anti dark blood , with vain attempt 
The herdsmen following tlosi lv, to th' attack 
Cheer’d their swift tings , these shunn’d the lions* jaws, 
And close around them baying, lu-ltl aloof. 665 

And there the skilful artist’s hand had trac’d 
A pasture broad, with fleecy flocks o'erspread, 

In a fair glade, with fold, and tents, and pens. 

There, too, the skilful artist’s hand had wrought, 

With curious workmanship, a mazy dance, C70 

lake that which Daedalus in Ciiossus erst 
At fair-hair’d Ariadne’s bidding fram’d. * 

There, laving each on other’s wrists their hand, 

Bright youths and many-suitor*d maidens danced : 

In lair white linen these , in tunics those, 675 

Well woven, shining soft with fragrant oils ; 

These with fair coronets were crown’d, while those 
With golden swords from silver belts were girt. 

Now whirl’d the\ round with nimble practis’d feet, 
JigJEasv, as when a potter, seated, turns 680 

A wheel, new' fashion’d by his skilful hand. 

And spins it round, to prove if true it run i 
Now featlv mov d in well -1 K*seeming ranks. 

A num’rous crowd, around, the lovely dance 
Survey’d, delighted , while with measur’d chant 68$ 
Two tumblers, in the rntdst, were whirling round. 
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About the margin of the massive shield 
Was wrought the mighty strength of th' ocean stream. 

The shield completed, vast and strong, he forg'd 
A breastplate, dazzling bright as flame of fire ; 690 

And next, a weighty helmet for his head, 

Fair, richly wrought, with crest of gold above ; 

Then last, wcll*fitting greaves of pliant tin. 

The skill 1 d artificer his works complete 
Before Achilles' Goddess-mother lam 695 

She, like a falcon, lrom the snow-clad heights 
Of huge Olympus, darted swiftly down. 

Charg'd with tile ghtt'rmg arms by Vulcan wrought, 698 
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Now morn in saffron robe from th' ocean stream 
As< Hiding light diffus'd o ci Gods and men , 

As T hetis to the ships t* turning boio 
The gift of Vul< an , the to her son she found, 

VC lie* o’ti ]\»tiu<.lu ■> hung in bitln prut , S 

Around him mourn’d Ins conaudts ; m the midst 
She stood and * lasj M Im !i md as thus she spoke : 

* heave we, mv son, though d-'ep our grief, the dead , 
Here let him die, Mine lleav n hath doom’d his fall; 

Hut thou thist'aims m tive b\ \ uh an sent, to 

Fairer than e’ei on mortal bnast wire borne*. 

The arms before \i hilles as sht spoke. 

The Goddess laid . loud i.imr the vcondrous work. 

With awe the Mvnmtkms beheld , nor dar’d 

Aftrout the sight but as Whilles pay'd, 4 15 

More herv burn'd his wrath , beneath his brows 

His eves hke lightning flash'd . with tierce delight 

He seia/d til*- glorious gift ; and when his soul 

Had feasted on the rmrac h of ait. 

To Thetis thus his wing'd words address’d , 20 

‘ Mother, the God hath giv’n me arms indeed. 

Worthy a God, and such as mort d man 
Could nr\ er iorge ; 1 go to ui m me straight ; 

Yet fear T for Mtmx-tiu.V noble son. 

Lest in his spear-inflicted wounds the flies 25 

May gender worms, and desecrate the dead, 

And, life extinct, corruption reach his flesh*. 

\Vhom answer'd thus the silver-footed Queen : 

* Let not such fears, my son, hsturb thy mind ; 

I will mvself the swarms of flies disperse, 30 

That on the flesh of slaughter’d warriors prey ; 

And should he here remain a year complete. 

Still should his flesh be firm and fresh as now; 

But thou to council call the chiefs of Greece ; 

Against the monarch Agamemnon there, 35' 

The leader of the host, abjure thy wrath ; 

Then arm thee quickly, and put on thy might \ 
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Her words with dauntless courage fill’d his breast. 

She in Pajtrpclus’ nostrils, to preserve 
His flesh, fed nectar and ambrosia pour’d. 40 

Along the ocean beach Achilles pass'd. 

And loudly shouting, call'd on all the chiefs ; 

Then all who heretofore remain’d on board. 

The steersmen, who the vessels’ rudders hold, 

The very stewards that serv'd the daily bread, 45 

All to th’ assembly throng’d, when reappear'd 
Achilles, from the fight so long withdrawn. 

Two noble chiefs, two ministers of Mars, 

Ulysses sage, and valiant Diomed, 

Appear’d, yet crippled by their grievous wounds, 50 
Their halting steps supporting with their spears, 

And on the foremost seats their places took. 

Next follow’d Agamemnon, King of men, 

He also wounded ; for Antenor's son, 

Codn, had stabb'd him in the stubborn fight. 55 

When all the Greeks were closely throng'd around, 

Up rose Achilles swift of foot, and said : 

4 Great son of Atreus, what hath been the gain , 

, To thee or me, since heart-consuming strife 
Hath fiercely rag’d between us, for a girl, 60 

Who would to Hoav’n had died by Dian's shafts 
That day when from Lyrnessus’ captur’d town 
I bore her off ? so had not many a Greek 
Bitten the bloody dust, by hostile hands 
Subdued, while I in anger stood aloof. 65 

Great was the gain to Troy ; but Greeks, methinks, 

Will long retain the mem’ry of our feud. 

Yet pass we that ; and though our hearts be sore, 

Still let us school our angry spirits down. 

My wrath I here abjure ; it is not meet 70 

It burn for ever unappeas’d ; do thou 

Muster to battle straight the long-hair 1 d Greeks ; 

That, to the Trojans once again oppos'd, 

I may make trial if beside the ships 
They dare this night remain ; but hr, I ween. 75 

Will gladly rest his limbs, who safe shall fly, 

My spear escaping, from the battle-field’. 

He said : the well-greav’d Greeks rejoic'd to hear 
His wrath abjur’d by Peleus’ godlike son ; 

And from his s«at, not standing in the midht. 

Thus to th* assembly Agamemnon spoke: 


80 
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4 Friends, Grecian Heroes, Ministers of Mars, 

When one stands up to speak,' tis meet for all 
To lend a patient car, nor interrupt ; 

For ev*n to practis'd speakers hard the task : 85 

But, in this vast assembly, who can speak 
That all may hear ? the clearest voice must fail. 

To Peleus* son, Achilles, 1 mv mind 
Will frankly open ; ye among yourselves ( 

Impart the words 1 speak, that all may know. 90 

Oft hath this matter been bv Greeks discuss'd, 

Aud I their frequent «. ensure have incurr'd : 

Vet was not 1 the cause ; but Jove, and Fate, 

And gloomy Enmiys. who combin’d to throw 
A strong delusion o’er mv mind, that day 95 

I robb'd Achilles of his lawful prize. 

What could I do ? a Goddess all o'cr-nil'd. 

Daughter of Jove, <bc.id AttS baleful pow’r. 

Misleading all ; with lightest step she moves, 

Not on the earth, but o'er the heads of men, loo 

With blighting touch ; and manv hath caus’d to err, 

Kv*n Jove, the wisest deem’d ol Gotls and men, 

In errors she involv'd, when Juno’s art 
By female stratagem the Gcxl deceiv’d. 

When in well-girdled Thebes Alcmena lay *05 

In travail of the might of Hercules, 

In boastful tone amid ttie Gods he spoke : 

“ Hear all ye Gocls, and all ye Goddesses. 

The words I speak, tin* promptings of mv soul. 

This day Lucina shall to light bring forth 110 

A child, the future Lord of all around, 

Of mortal men, who trace to me their blood*'. 

Whom answer'd Juno thus, with deep deceit : 

" Thou dost but feign, nor wilt fulfil thy word : 

Come now, Olympian, swear a solemn oath 115 

That he shall be the Lord of all around, 

Who on this day shall be of woman bom, 

Of mortal men, who trace to thee their blood'*. 

She said, and Jove, the snare unseeing, swore 
A solemn oath ; but found his error soon. 120 

Down from Olympus* height she sped in haste 
To Argos of Achaiu ; for the wife 
Of Sthenelus, the son of Perseus, there. 

She knew, was sev'n months pregnant of a son ; 

Whom, though untimely bom, she brought to light, 125 
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Staying meanwhile Alcmena’s labour-pangs. ^ 

To Saturn's son herself the tidings brought, 

And thus address'd him : " Jove, the lightning's Lord, 

I bring thee news ; this day a mighty man, 

By thee ordain'd to be the Argives’ King, 130 

la born, Eurystheus. son of Sthenelus, 

The son of Bfrseus, issue of thv blood ; 

Weji wprthy he to be the Argives’ King 
Shcflfaid i keen sorrow deeply pierc'd his soul ; 

Then At6 by the glossy locks he seiz'd ,135 

In mighty wrath ; and swore a solemn oath, "'*• 

That to Olympus and the starry Heav’n 
She never should return, who all misleads. 

His arm then whirling, from the starry lleav'n 

He flung her down, to vex th' affairs of men. 14a 

Yet oft her fraud remember’d lie with groans, 

When by Eurystheus* hard commands he saw 
Condemn’d to servile tasks his noble son. 

So, oft as Hector of the glancing helm 

Beside the ships the Greeks to slaughter gave, 145 

Back to my mind my former error came. 

*1 err’d, for Jove my judgment took away ; 

But friendly reconcilement now I seek, 

And tender costly presents , then thyself 

Cprouse thee, and excite the rest to arms. 150 

While 1 prepare the gifts, whate'er of late * 

The sage Ulysses promis’d in thy tent : 

Or, if thou wilt, though eager for the frav, 

Remain thou here awhile, till bom my ship 
Mv followers brinf the gifts ; that thou m.tyst see r r5 
I make my off*rings with no niggard hand 

Whom answer’d thus Achilles swift of foot : 

* Most mighty Agamemnon. King of men, 

The gifts thou deein'st befitting, 'tis for thee 
To give, or to withhold ; but now' at once iGt 

Prepare we for the battle ; ’tis not meet 
On trivial pretexts here to waste our time, 

* L. is*. Xfctfc, vesterdav. Hut either the word must 
have a more extended signification than is usually given 
to it. Or Homer must here have fallen into an error ; for 
two complete nights, and one day, that on which Hatmclus 
met bis death, had intervened since the visit of Ajax and 
i to the*tent of Achilles. See also l. 215. 
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Or idly loiter ; much remains to do : 

Again be seen Achilles in the van. 

Scat t’ring with brazen spear the Trojan ranks ; 165 

And ye, forget not man with man to fight'. 

To whom in answer sage Ulysses thus : 

* Brave as thou art, Achilles, godlike chief, 

Yet fasting lead not forth the sons of Greece 

To fitfht the Trojans ; for no little time . 170 

Will last the struggle, when the serried ranks 

Ar$ once engag’d in conflict, and the Gods 

With equal courage either side inspire : 

But bid them, by the ships, of food and wine 
(Wherein are strength and courage) first partake; 175 
For none throughout the day till set of sun, 

Fasting; from food, may bear the toils of war; 

His spirit may still be eager for the fray; 

Yet are his limbs by slow degrees weigh’d down. 

Himself by thirst and hunger worn, his knees 180 

Unable, as he moves, to bear his weight. 

But he vrho, first with food and wine refresh'd, 

All day maintains the combat with the foe, 

His spirit retains unbroken, and his limbs 

Unwearied, till both armies quit the field. 185 

Disperse then now the crowd, and bid prepare 

The morning meal ; meantime to public view 

Let Agamemnon, Ktng of men. display 

His costly gifts ; that all the Greeks may see. 

And that tny heart within thee melt with joy: 190 

And there in full assembly let him swear 
A solemn oath, that he hath ne'er approach'd 
The fair Briseis’ bed, nor held with her 
Such intercourse jls man with woman holds. 

Be thou propitious, an*l accept his oath. 195 

Then at a sumptuous banquet m his tent 

Let him receive thee ; that thine honour due 

May nothing lack ; and so, Atrides, thou 

Shalt stand in sight of all men Gear of blame ; 

For none can wonder that insulting speech zoo 

Should rouse the anger of a sceptred King \ 

To whom thus Agamemumi, King of men: 

4 Son of Laertes I accept thv speech 
With cordial welcome : all that thou hast said 
Is well and wisely spoken ; for the oath, 

I am prepar'd, with willing mind, to swear; 


305 



3 *7 


BOOK XIX] THE ILIAD 

Nor in the sig^t of Heav'n will be forsworn 
Let then Achilles here awhile remain, 

Though eager for the frav , ve too remain 
Until the presents from mv teut be brought, 210 

And we our solemn compact ratiiv 
Then this command upon tins*If 1 lav 
That thou the noblest youths of all the Greeks 
Select, and bid them from mv v< ssi 1 botr 
The gifts, which to Adullcs yesternight * 21 $ 

We promis'd, and witlul the women bring , 

And let Talthybius through the host se< k out 
A boar, for sacrifice to ]ovc md sol * 

Whom answer'd thus bilks swift of foo| 

* Most mighty \gai.u muon King of men 22 o 

These matters to some futun time w<ie L>« -.1 
Deferr'd, some hour of respite from the fight 

Of rags less fiercely burning in mv breast 
But slaughter’d now they In whom Priam's son 
Hector, hath slain by Jove to wcl’i y led 225 

Ye bid us take our food , if T might ruh 
I would to battle lead the sons of Gitcet, 

Unfed, and fasting , and at sc I of sun 
Our shame aveng d, an ample ft 1st prepare 
v Till then, nor food nor drink shill piss ni\ hp L 230 

My comrade slam , who pieu d nth moil d wo*m K 
Turn’d tow'rd the doorway In s withm mx p nt 
Hts mourning iuends around , wluk then lie h 
No thought have l for these or aught lu suit 
Save courage, blood, and groins oi dying m* 11' 235 

To whom Ulysses, sage m counnl thus 

* O son pf Peleus, noblest of tin Greeks 
Haw far, Achilles, thou surpass st me 

In deeds of arms, l know , but thou must weld 

1 o me in counsel for mv years ir* mor* 240 

And my experience greater Hr ihm thme 

Then to my words incline a patient ear 

Men soonest weary of battle where the sword 

The bloodiest harvest reaps , tile lightest crop ^ 

Of slaughter is where Jove me lines the sr ak -4s 

Dispenser, at his will, of human wars 

The Greeks by fasting 1 annot mourn the it 1 1 

For day by dav successixe numb< rs fall 

Where were the respite the n from uas'liss list * 

Behoves us bury out of ught our deid, 250 
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Steeling our hearts, and weeping but a da?r; 

And we, the rest, whom cruel war bath spar’d. 

Should first with food and wine recruit our strength ; 

Then, girding on our arms, the livelong day 

Maintain the war, unwearied ; then let none 255 

Require a further summons to the field ; y 

{And woe to him who loit’ring by the ships 

That summons hears ;) but with united force 

Against thBTiojans wake the furious war’. 

He said, and call’d on nohle Nestor’s sons, 260 

On Melamppus, and Menones, 

Thoas, and l.vcomedes, Creon's son. 

And Meges,«Pliyleus' son ; with these he sought 
The mighty monarch Agamemnon's tent. 

Soon as the word was giv’u, the work was done ; 265 

Sev’n tripods hi ought they out, the promis’d gifts ; 
Twelve horses, twenty caldrons ghtt'nng bright; 

Sev’n beauteous women, skill*it in household cares, 

With whom, the eighth, the tair Bnseis came. 

Ulysses Jed the way, and with him brought 270 

Ten talents full of gold , th' attendant )ouths 
The other presents bore, and in the midst 
Display’d before th' assembly : then uprose 
The monanh Agamemnon ; by his side, 

With voice of godlike pow’r, lulthybms stood, 275 

Holding the victim : then At rules drevr 
The dagger, ever hanging at his side, 

Close by the scabbard ot his mighty sword. 

And fTom the victim’s head the bristles shore. 

With hands uplifted then to Jo\c he pray'd ; 280 

While all around the Greeks in silence stood, 

List’ning, decorous, to the monarch's words, 

As looking up to Heav’n he made his pray'r : 

* Be witness, Jove, thou King of Gods, most high, 
k And Sun, and Earth, and ye who vengeance wreait 28$ 
* Beneath the earth on souls of men forswxwn. 

Furies ! that never, 01 to love unchaste 

Soliciting, or otherwise, my hand 

Hath fair Driseis touch'd ; Dut in my tent 

Still pure and nndefil’d hath she remain’d : 290 

And if in this 1 be forsworn, may Heav’n 

With all the plagues afflict me, due to those 

Who sm by perjur’d oaths against the Gods*. 

Thus as he spoke across the victim’s throat 
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He drew the pitiless blade , Talthybius then 295 

To Ocean’s hoary depths the carcase threw 
Food foe the fishes ; then \c hides rose, 

And thus before th’ assembled Greeks tie spoke 
* O Father Jove how dost thou lead astiai 
Our human judgments 1 ne’er hid \treus' <c»n 300 

My bosom fill’d with wrath nor fiom mv arm 4 ', a* 

lo hi9 own loss, against mv will had toin 
The girl 1 lov’d, but that the will of Jove 
To death predestin’d mam 1 valiant Gieek 
Now to the meal , anon tin. war renew ’ 305 

This said, th’ nssembh he dismiss’d in haste 
The crowd dispersing to then sev’ral ships , 

Upon the gifts* the warlike M\rnudons 

Bestow’d their care and bon tlvm to the ships 

Of Peleus’ godlike son , within the tent 310 


They laul them down and there the women pin'd 

While to the drove the follow* rs hd the studs 

Rrlseis, fair as golden Venus siw 

Patroclus lying pierc’d with mnrt d wounds 

Withm the tent , and with <1 bitti 1 (r> 315 

■She dung her down upon the corpse, and ton 

Her breast, her delicate neck, md beauteous * hecks , 

And, weeping, thus the lcncK woman wail d 
* Patroclus dearly lo\’d ot this sad hr irt * 

When last 1 left this tent 1 hit thee lull 32 _> 

Of healthy life , returning now l find 
Only thy lit* less corpse thou Pnm e of men ' 

So sorrow still on sorrow Imp'd I be ir 

The husband of mv ^outh, to whom mi sm 

Afid honour’d moth*r gi\< me 1 belaid 32 s 

Slain with the sword b< fore the t itv walls 

Three brothers, whom with me one mother bni' 

My dcarly-lov’d ones, all w< i»* t’oom'd to death 
Nor w r ouldst thou, when \chilbs swift of foot 
My husband slew, and renal Mines towm » 330 

In rum laid, allow my tears to flow , 

But thou wouldst make me (such was still tl * spe* ch) 

The wedded wife of Peleus* godhke ‘on 

Thou wouldst to Phthia bear mr m thv ship 

And there, thyself, amid the M\rmirtcms, 335 

Wouldst give my marriage feast , then uncomol'd 

1 weep thy deatn, my evcr-gentlc frtrnd * ’ 

Weeping, she spoke , th< women join’d Ivr wad 
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Patrocluft* death the pretext for their tears, 

Bat each in secret wept her private griefs. ^ 340 

Around Achilles throng'd the elder men, 

Urging to eat: but he, with groans, refus’d : 

1 I pray you, would you show ypur love, dear friends, 

Ask me not now with food or drink to appease 1 
i Hunger or thirst ; a load of hitter grief 345 

Weighs heavy on my soul ; till set of sun 
Fasting will l remain, and still endure *. 

The other monarchs at his word withdrew: 

The two Atridn>, and Ulysses sage. 

And Nestor and Idomcneus remain'd, 350 

And aged Phoenix, to divert his grief ; 

But comfort none, save 111 the bloody jaws 
Of battle would he take ; by meni’ry stirr’d. 

He heav’d a deep-drawn sigh, as thus he spoke : 

* How oft hast thou, ill-fated, draiest friend, 355 

Here in this tent with eager zeal prepar’d 
The tempting meal, whene’er the sons of Greece 
In haste would arm them for the bloody fray ! 

Now liest thou there, while I, lor love of thee. 

From food and drink, before me plac'd, refrain : 360 

For ne’er shall l again such sorrow know, 

Not though I heard of aged Peleus’ death, 

Who now in Phthia mourns, with tender tears. 

His absent son , he on a foreign shore 
Is warring in that hateful Helen’s cause : 365 

No, nor ot his, who now in Seyms' isle 
Is growing up, if yet indeed he live, 

Young Neoptolemus, my godlike son. 

My hope had been indeed, that here in Troy, 

Far from the plains of Argos, I alone 370 

Was doom'd to die ; and that to Phthia thou, 

Return’d in safety, mightst mv son convey 
From Scyros home, and show him all my wealth, 

My spoils, my slaves, my lofty, spacious house, . - 
For Peleus or to death, methinks, e’en now 375 

Hath yielded, or, not far from death remov’d, 

Lives on in sorrow, bow'd by gloomy age, 

Expecting day by day the messenger 

Who bears the mournful tidings of my death*. 

Weeping, Achilles spoke ; and with him wept 380 
The Elders ; each to fond remembrance mov’d 
Of all that in his home himself had left. 
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The son of Saturn, pitying, saw their grief. 

And Pallas thus with wingdd words address’d : 

* My child, dost thou a hero’s cause forsake, 385 

Or does Achilles claim no more thy care. 

Who sits in sorrow by the high-prow’d ships, 

Mourning his comrade slain ; nor tastes of food, 
Wherewith the other Greeks their strength recruit ? 

Then haste thee, and, with hunger lest he faint, 390 
Dfw nectar and ambrosia on his breast \ 

His words fresh impulse gave to Pallas' zeal: 

Down, like the long-wing’d falcon, shrill of voice, 

Through the clear sky she swoop’d : the Greeks she found 
Arm’d for the fight ; Achilles she approach'd, 395 

And nectar and ambrosia on his breast 
Distill*d, lest hunger should his strength subdue ; 

Back to her mighty Father's ample house 
Returning, as from out the ships they pour'd. 

Thick as the snow-flakes that from lleav'n descend, 400 
Before the sky-born Boreas’ chilling blast ; 

So thick, outpouring from the ships, the stream 
Of helmets polish’d bright, and bossy shields. 

And breastplates firmly plac'd, and ashen spears : 

Their brightness flash’d to Heav’n ; and laugh’d the 
Earth 405 

Beneath the brazen glare ; loud rang the tramp 
Of arm&i men : Achilles in the midst, 

The godlike chief, in dazzling arms array’d. 

His teeth were gnashing audibly ; his eye 

Blaz’d with the light of fire ; but in his heart 410 

Was grief unbearable ; with furious wrath 

He burn’d against the Tro]ans, as he donn’d 

The heav’nly gifts, the work of Vulcan’s hand. 

First on his legs the well-wrought greaves he fix’d, 
Fasten'd with silver clasps ; his breastplate next 415 
Around his chest; and o’er his shoulders flung 
His silver-studded sword, with blade of brass ; 

Then took his vast and weighty shield, whence gleam'd 
A light refulgent as the full-orb’d moon ; 

Or as to seamen o'er the wave is t>orne 4 20 

The watchfire's light, which, high among the hills, 

Some shepherd kindles in his lonely fold . 

As Ihey, reluctant, by the stormy winds. 

Far from their friends are o’er the waters driv'n ; 

So from Achilles’ shield, bright, richly wrought. 


425 
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The light was thrown. The weighty helm he rais'd, 

And plac'd it on his head ; the plumdd helm 
Shone like a star ; and wav’d the hairs of gold. 

Thick-set by Vulcan in the gleaming crest. 

Then all the arms Achilles prhv’d, to know 430 

If well they fitted to his graceful limbs : 

Like wings, they seem’d to lift him from the ground. 
Last, from its case he drew his father’s spear. 

Long, pond’rous, tough ; not one of all tne Greeks, 

None, save Achilles’ self, could poise that spear ; 435 

The far-fam'd Pelian ash, which to his sire, 

On Pelion’s summit fell’d, to be the bane 
Of mighty (htefs, tlu Centaur Chiron gave. 

With care Automedon and Alcimus f 

The horses yok’d, with collars fair attach’d : 440 

Plac’d in their mouths the bits, and pass’d the reins 
Back to the well-built car : Automedon 
Sprang on the car, wath shining lash in hand : 

Behind. Achilles came, array’d for war. 

In arms all ghtt’nng as the gorgeous sun, 445 

And loudly to his father’s steeds he call’d : 

* Xanthus and Balius, noble progeny 
Of swift Podarge, now in other sort 
Back to the Grecian ranks in safety bear. 

When he shall quit the held, your charioteer ; 450 

Nor leave him, as ye left Patrocius, slain 
To whom m answer from beneath the voke 
Xanthus, the noble horse, with glancing feet : 

Bowing lus head the while, till all his mane 
Bown from the yoke-band streaming, reach’d the 
ground ; 455 

By Juno, white-arm*d Queen, with speech endued : 

’* Yes, great Achilles, we this day again 
Will bear thee safely ; but thy day of doom 
Is nigh at hand ; nor we shall cause thy death. 

But Heav’n’s high will, and Fate’s imperious pow’r. 460 
By no default of ours, nor lack of speed, 

Tne Troians stripp’d Patroclus of lus arms: 

The mighty God, fair-haii d I*atona’s son. 

Achiev’d his death, and Hector’s vict’ry gain’d. 

Our speed of foot may vie with Zephyr’s breere. 465 
‘^Deem’d swiftest of the winds ; but thou art doom’d 
To die, bv force combin’d of God and man 
He said ; his further speech the Furies stay'd. 
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To whom in wrnth Achilles swift of foot: 

' Xanthua, why thus predict my coming fate ? 470 

It ill beseems thee ! well 1 know mvseli 
That 1 am fated here in Troy to die, 

Far from my home and parents ; yet withal 
I cease not, till these TVojans from the held 
Before me fly \ He said, and to the fiout, 475 

His war-cry shouting, urg'd his herv steeds. 476 

* 
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Round thee, Achillas, < ager for the fray, 

Stood thus accoutred, by their beak&i ships. 

The sons of Greece ; the 1 rojan host, oppos’d, 

Stood on the sloping margin of the plain. 

Then Jove to Themis gave command to call 5 

The Gods to council Irom the lofty height 
Of many-ridg'd Olympus; to the house 
Of Jove she summon'd them from evTy aide. 

Thence of the Rivojs, save Ocean us. 

Not one was absent ; nor of Nymphs, who haunt 10 
Clear fount, or shady grove, or grassy mead. 

They, at the Cloud compcller’s house arriv'd. 

Within the polish'd comdor reclin'd. 

Which Vulcan's cunning hand for Jove had built, 

There they were gather'd m th’ abode of Jove : 15 

Nor did th' Earth-shaking Neptune slight the call. 

But came from ocean's depths, and in the midst 
He sat, and thus the will of )ove inquir’d: 

‘ Why, Lord of lightning hast thou summon'd here 
The Gods to council ? dost thou aught devise 20 

Touching the Greeks and Tiojans > who e'en now 
Kindle anew, it seems, the blaze of war*. 

To whom the Cloud-compeller, answ'ring, thus: 

* The puipose, Neptune, well thou know’st thyself 
For wnicn I call'd ye ; true, they needs must die, 25 
But still they claim my care ; yet here will I 
Upon Olympus’ lofty ridge remain. 

And view, serene, the combat ; you. the rest, 

Go, as you list, to Trojans or to Greeks. 

And at your pleasure eith'i party aid. 30 

For if wc leave Achilles thus alone v 

To fight against the Tro]ans, not an hour 
Will they before the son of Peleus stand. 

They dreaded him before ; but now, I feajr. 

Since rous'd to fury bv his comrade’s death, 35 

He ev’n in fate’s despite may storm the wall *, 
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Thys Saturn's son, and quenchless battle rous'd 
The Gods, divided, hasten'd to the war r 
Juno and Pallas to the ships of Greece, 

With them th’ Earth-shaker, and the helpful God, 
Hermes, for cunning subtleties uumatch'd ; 

And Vulcan too, exulting in his strength. 

Yet halting, and oa/rchlc limbs sustain’d. 

Mars of the glancing helm took part with Trov, 
And golden Pluvbus with his locks unshorn, 
Latona too, andjpian, An hei Queen. 

Xanthu.H, and Venus, laughter'loving dame 
While from the light of men the Gods abstain'd, 
High rose the Grecian vaunts, as, long withdrawn, 
Achilles on the field again appear'd ; 

And ev’ry Trojan's limbs with terror quak'd, 
Trembling, as Peleus' godlike son they saw. 

In arms all-glif t'ring, tierce as blood-stain'd Mars, 
But when th’ Jmmoitals mingled m the throng, 
Then furious wax’d the spoil-stirring strife ; 

Then Pallas rais'd lu*r war-cry, standing now 
Beside the deep-dug trench, without the wall, 
Now shouting loud along the sounding beat h. 

On th* other side, ns with the tempest’s roar, 
Mars to the Trojans shouted loud ; one while 
From Ilium’s topmost height , anon again 
From J>he fair hill, oVrhanging Simois’ stieam. 
Thus, either side exciting to the fray, 

Th* immortal Gods unchain’d the angry war. 
Thunder’d on high the Sire ot Gods and men 
With awful din ; while Neptune shook beneath 
The boundless earth, and lofty mountain tops. 
The spring-abounding Ida quak’d and rock’d 
From her firm basis to her loftiest peak, 

And Troy’s proud city, and the ships of Greece. 
Pluto, th’ infernal monarch, heard alarm’d, 

And, springing from nis throne, cried out in fear, 
Lest Neptune, breaking through the solid earth, 
To mortals and Immortals should lay bare 
His dark and drear abode, of Gods abhorr’d. 

Such was the shock when Gods in battle met; 

For there to royal Neptune stood oppos’d 
Phoebus Apollo with nis arrows keen ; 

The blue-ey’d Pallas to the God of War ; 

To Juno, Ilian, heav’nly Arrheress, 
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Sister of Phoebus, gulden-shafted Queen. 

Stout Hermes, helpful God. Latona fac'd ; 

While Vulcan met the mighty rolling stream, 

Xanthus by Gods, by men Scamander call’d. 

Thus Gods encounter'd Gods ■ Achilles’ soul #5 

Meantime was burning ‘mid the throng to meet 
Hector, the son of Priam ; with whose blood 
He long'd to glut th' insatiate Lord of War. 

Apollo then, the spirit-stirring God, 

^Eneas mov’d Achilles to confront, ^ 90 

And fill’d with courage high ; and thus, the voice 
Assuming ot Lyeaon, Priam's son, 

Apollo, son of jovt\ the chief address’d ! 

' .Eneas, prim e and councillor of Troy, 

Where are the vaunt!', which o’er the wine-cup late 95 
Thou mad’st amid th' assembled chiefs of Troy, 

That hand to hand thou wouldst Achilles meet ?' 

To whom Tineas thus in answer spoke : 

4 Why, son of Priam, urge me to contend. 

Against my will, with Peleu^ mighty son t 100 

Not for the first time should 1 now engage 
Achilles swift of foot: I met him once, 

And fled before his spear, on Ida’s hill, 

When on our herds he fell ; Lymessus then 

He raz'd, and Fedasus ; me Jove preserv'd, 105 

Wi£h strength endowing, and with speed of foot. 

Else had 1 fall’n beneath Achilles’ hand, 

By Pallas aided ; who before him moves, 

Light of his life, and guides his brazen spear 

Trojans and Leleges alike to slay. no 

*Tis not in mortal man with him to fight. 

Whom still some God attends, and guards from harm; 
And, ev’n unaided, to the mark bis spear 
Unerring flies, uncheck'd until it pierce 
A warrior’s breast; yet if the Gods |he scale 115 

Impartial held, all brass-clad as he is, 

O’er me no easy triumph shotdd be gain \ 

To whom the King Apollo, son of Jove: 

‘ Brave chief, do thou too 10 th* immortal Gods 
Address thy prav’r ; men sav that thou art sprung 120 
From Venus, child of Jove ; his mother owns 
A humbler origin ; one born to Jove, 

The other to the aged Ocean God. 

On then with dauntless spear, nor be dismay'd 



book xx) THE ILIAD 337 

By his high tone and vaunting menaces *. 125 

His words with courage fill'd the hero’s breast. 

And on he sprang, in dazzling arms array’d ; 

But not cmmark’d of white-arm’d Juno pass’d, 

To meet Achilles, through the press of men. 

Who thus address’d the Gods. to council call'd : 130 

’ Neptune and Pallas both, bethink ye well 
What now thou Id be our course , .‘Tineas conn 
In dazzling arms array'd, to meet m tight 
The son of Peleus ; Phcebus Mauls lum l<irlh. 

Say, then, shall we cncount’nng, to letreat '35 

Perforce constrain lum p or shall one ot us 

Beside Achilles stand, and give him strength 

That he may nothing lack ; and know himsell 

Bv all the mightiest ot th’ immortal Gods 

Belov’d, and those how pow’rless, bv whose .11 < 1 j*jo 

The Trojans yet maintain dderisive war ? 

Therefore, to jmu the battle, came we all 
From high Olympus, that in this day’s tight 
No ill befall him ; though tin* time shall cone* 

For him to meet the doom, bv late decreed, 145 

When at Ms birth his thirad of liie was spun 

But if Achilles tiom a voice divine 

Receive not this asMirame, lie may well 

Be. struck with fear it hapl\ to some God 

He find himself oppos’d . 'tis haul lor man 150 

To meet, in meser. r visible, a. God ’. 

To whom Earth-shaking Neptune thus replied * 

* Juno, thine anger carrv not too far ; 

It ill beseems thee. Not with my consent 

Shall we, the stronger lar, provoke to arms 155 

The other Gods ; but rather, from the field 

Retiring, let„u.s from on high survey. 

To mortals left, the turmoil of the war. 

Should Mars or Phtr.bus then begin the light. 

Or stay Achilles, and his arm restrain, 160 

Then in the contest we too may engage ; 

And soon, methinks, will they be fain to join, 

Driv’n from the field, the Svnod of the Gods, 

Subdued perforce by our victorious hands ’. 

The dark-hair' <1 monarch spoke ; and led the v; ; j y 165 
To the high wall, by Trojans built of old, 

With Pallas’ aid, for godlike Hercules ; 

Within whose circle he might safety seek, 

y 
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When from the beach the monster of the deep 
Came, raging, to the plain ; there Neptune sat, 170 

And with him, th’ other Cods, a veil of cloud 
Impenetrable around their shoulders spread. 

On th’ other side, upon the fair hill's brenv, 

Phrebtis with Mars the fort-destroyer sat. 

On either side they sat, each facing each 175 

With hostile counsels ; vet reluctant both w 
To take th’ initiative of ruthless war ; 

Till Jove, enthron’d on high, the signal gave. 

Then all the plain, with men and horses throng d, 

The brazen gleam illumin’d ; r.me the earth 180 

Beneath their feet, as to the battle-shock 

They rush’d ; but in the midst, both hosts between, 

Eager for fight, stood forth two warriors bold, 

Proudly pre-eminent ; Anchiscs’ son 

/Eneas. and Achilles’ godlike might. 185 

/Eneas first with threat'iung mien advane d, 

Nodding his pond'rous helm ; In fore his breast 
His shield he hore, and pois’d his brazen spear. 

Him met Achilles from th’ opposing ranks ; 

Fierce as a rav'ning lion, whom to Slav 190 

Pour forth the stalwart youths, th* united strength 
Of the rous’d village ; he unheeding moves 
At first : but wounded by a j.iv’hn thrown 
By some bold youth, he turns, with gaping jaws. 

And frothing fangs, collecting for the spring, 195 

His breast too narrow for lus mightv heart ; 

And with his tail he lashes both his flanks 
Ami sicks, as though to rouse lus utmost rage ; 

Then on, m pride of strength, with glaring eyes 
He dashes, if some hunter he may slay, 200 

Or in the foremost rank himself be slain. 

So mov’d his dauntless spirit Peleus' son 
/Eneas to confront ; when neat they came, 

Thus first Achilles, swift of toot, began : 

4 /Eneas, why so far before the ranks 205 

Advanc’d ? dost thou presume with me to fight ? 
Perchance expecting that the throne of Troy 
And Priam’s royal honours may be thine. 

Ev’n if thou Slav me, deem not to obtain 

Such boon from Priam ; valiant sons are his. 210 

And he not weak, but bears a constant mind. 

Or have the Trojans set apart for thee 
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Some favour’d spot, the fairest of the land, 

Orchard or corn-field, shouldst thou work my death ; 
Which thou shalt find, 1 trust, too hard a task ? 
Already hast thou fled before my spear ; 

Hast thou forgotten how amid thv herds 
Alone I found thee, and with flying foot 
Pursued thee down the steep ot Ida's hill ? 

Nor didst thou dare to turn, or pause m flight. 

Thou to Lyrnessua fledd’st ; r.vrnessus I. 

With Pallas’ aid and Jo\r’i, assail’d and took : 

Their women thence, their davs ot freedom lost, 

I bore a wav, my captives ; thee from death 
Jove and the other Gods cletended then ; 

Blit will not now bestow, though such thy hope. 
Their succour ; then I warn thee, while *tis time, 

Ere ill betide thee, to the gen’ral throng 
That thou withdraw, nor stand to me oppos'd : 

After th’ event may ev’n a fool be wise 
To whom in answer thus /Kneas spoke : 

Achilles, think not me, as though a fool, 

To daunt with lofty speech ; I too could well 
With cutting words, and insult, answer thee 
Each other’s race and parents well we know 
From tales of ancient days ; although by sight 
Nor mine to thee, nor thine to me are known. 

To noble Pel on s thou, ’tis said, wast born 
Of Thetis, fair hair’d daughter of the sea ; 

Of great Anchises, Heav’n-desi t.ndrd chief, 

*1 boast me sprung, to him by Venus borne. 

Of these shall one or other ha\e this (lav 
To mourn their son ; since not with rmptv wools 
Shall thou and I from mortal combat part. 

But if thou further wouldst enquire, and learn 
The race I spring from, not unknown to men, 

By Dardanus, of Cloud-compelling Jove 
Begotten, was Dardania peopled first, 

Ere sacred Ilium, populous city of men, 

Was founded on the plain ; as vet they dwelt 
On spring-abounding Ida's lowest spurs. 

To Dardanus was Erichthonius born, 

Great King, the wealthiest of the sons of men ; 

For him were pastur’d in the marshy mead, 
Rejoicing with their foals, three thousand mares ; 
Them Boreas, in the pasture where they fed. 
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Beheld, enamour’d ; and amid the herd 
In likeness of a coal-black steed appear'd ; 

Twelve foals, by lmn conceiving, they produc'd. 

These, o'er the teeming corn-fields as they flew, 260 

Skimm'd o’er the standing ears, nor broke the haulm ; 
And, o’er wide Ocean’s bosom as they flew, 

Skimm'd o'er the topmost spray of th' hoary sea. 

Again, to Erichthouius Tros was born, 

The King of Trov ; thrive noble sons were his, 265 

Ilus, Assaraeus, and Ganymede ; 

The fairest he of all the sons of men ; 

Him, for his beau tv, bore the Gods away, 

To minister as cup-bearer to Jove, 

And dwell amid th’ Immortals . Ilus next 270 

Begot a noble son, Laomedon ; 

Tithonus he, and Priam ; Clyfius, 

Lampus and ketaon, plant of Mars ; 

Capys, begotten of Assaraeus, 

Begot Anchises, and Amhiscs me : 275 

To Priam godlike Met toi owes Ins birth. 

Such is my race, and siuh the blood 1 boast ; 

But Jove, at will, to mortals valour gives 
Or minishes ; for he is Lord of all. 

Then cease we now, like babblin'.; fools, to prate 280 

Here in the ceutre of the coming light. 

Terms of reproach we both might iind, whose weight 
Would sink a gullev ot a hundred oars ; 

For glibly runs the tongue, and <"in at will 
Give utt'rance to discourse m ev'rv vein ; 285 

Wide is the range of language ; and such words 
As one may speak, another rnav return. 

What need that we should insults interchange ? 

Like women, who some paltry cjuarrel wage, 

Scolding and brawling in the public street, 290 

And in opprobrious terms their anger vent. 

Some true, some false ; for so their rage suggests. 

With words thou shalt not turn me from the field, 

Till we have met in arms ; then trv we now 
Each other's prowess with our brazen spears'. 295 

He said, and hurl’d against the mighty shield 
His brazen spear ; loud rang the weapon’s point: 

And at arm’s length Achilles held the shield 
With his broad hand, m fear that through its folds 
jEneas* spear would easy passage find ; 300 
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Blind fool f forgetful that the glorious gifts 
Bestow'd by Gods, are not with ease o’ercome, 

Nl?r yieldy>efore th’ assaults nf mortal men. 

So broke not through .Eneas’ stmdy spear. 

Stay’d by the golden plate, the gift of Heav’n ; 305 

Yet through two plates it pass'd, but three remain’d, 

For five were in the shield bv Yukan wrought ; 

Two were 0/ brass, the inner two ol tin, 

And one of gold, which stay'd the brazen spear. 

Achilles threw in turn his pond'rous spear, 310 

And struck the circle ot .Eneas’ shield 
Near the first rim, where thinnest la\ the brass, 

And thinnest too th’ o'erlving hide ; right through 
The Pelian shaft was driv’n ; vide gap’d the shield. 
/Eneas crouch’d, in fear, as o’ei he* head 315 

He held his shield ; the eager weapon pass’d 
Through both the circles of his ample shield, 

And in the ground, behind him, quiv’ring, stood. 

Escap’d the pond’rous weapon, bh.upcst pain 
♦Flashing across his ewes, in lear he stood, 320 

So close the spenr had pass'd him ; onward then. 

Drawing his trenchant blade, Achilles rush'd, 

With fearful shout ; a rocky fragment then 
'/Eneas lifted up, a mighty mass, 

Which scarce two men. as men art now, could bear, 325 
But he, unaided, lifted it with ease. 

Then had ."Eneas, with the massive stone, 

Or on the helmet, ot the shield, his death 

Averting—struck Achilles; and himself 

Had by the sword of Pelen.s’ son been slain, 330 

Had not th' Earth-shaking God his peril seen, 

And to th* Immortals thus address'd Ins speech : 
r Oh, woe is me for great .Eneas' sake, 

Who, by Achilles slain, must visit soon 

The viewless shades ; insensate, who relied 335 

On Phoebus' words ; yet nought shall he avail 

From death to save him. Yet oh why should he. 

Blameless himself, the guilt of others rue ? 

Who still his grateful sacrifice hath paid 

To all the Gods in wide-spread 1 f< a\ f ’n who d a-ell. 340 

Let us then interpose to guard his life ; 

Lest, if Achilles slay him, Saturn’s son 

Be mov’d to anger ; for his destiny 

Would have him live ; lest. heirWs, from the earth 
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Should parish quite the race of l>ardanus ; 345 

By Saturn's son the best-bclov'd of all 
His sons, to him by mortal women born, ,* 

For Jove the race of Priam hath abhorr’d ; 

But o’er the Trojans shall .Eneas reign, 

And his sons* sons, through ages yet unborn*. 350 

Whom answer'd thus the stag-ey\l Queen of lleav’n: 

* Neptune, do thou determine for thvself 
Tineas to withdraw, or leave to , 

Good as he is. beneath Achilles' sword ; 

But we before th’ immortal Gods are bound, 3*5 

Both I and Pallas, bv repeated oaths. 

Ne’er from his doom one J"ro|.m hte to save, 

Though to devouring I 1 ones a ’prey, all Troy 
Were blazing, kindhd '*v the \ahant Greeks*. 

Th’ Earth-shaker luard; and through the fight he 
pass’d, 3 bo 

And through the throng of spears, until he came 
Where great Achtlh s and .Eneas stood 
Around the eves of l’eleuV smi he spread 
A veil of mist ; then from Eneas' shield 
The brass tipp’d spear withdrawing, laid it down 365 
Before Achilles’ feet ; and lilting up 
JEncas, bore him high abo\e the giound. 

O’er manv a rank ot warriors and of cars 
Tineas flew, supported bv the God ; 

Till to the field’s extremes! verge he came, 370 

Where stood the Caueons arming for the war. 

There to Tineas, standing bv his side, 

Th’ Earth-shaker thus lus winged words address’d : 

* .Tineas, sav what God has mov’d thee thus 

Against Achilles, reckless to contend, 375 

Thy stronger far, and dearer to the Gods ? 

If e'er he cross thy path, do thou retire, 

Lest cv’n, despite of fate, thou find thy death* 

But when Achilles hath to fate succumb’d. 

Then, fearless, with tlie foremost join the fray : 380 

No other Greek shall bear a aay thy spoils 
Thus plainly warn’d, .Er.e.is there he left. 

Then from Achilles’ eyes he purg’d the film : 

Astonish’d, he with eves wide open gaz’d, 

As thus he commun'd with his mighty heart : 

‘ O Heav’n, what marvel do mine eyes behold ? 

My spear before me laid, and vanish’d he 
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At whom I hurl'd it with intent to slay 1 
Then is .Eneas of th’ unmortal Gods 
In truth belov’d. though vain 1 deem'd his boast. 390 
A curse go with him ! vet nvthinks not soon 
Will he again presume to prove mv might, 

Who gladly now in flight escap e irom death. 

Then, to the valiant Greeks mv orders giv'n, 

Let me some other Trojan's mettle prove 395 

Then tow’rd the ranks he sprang, cut h sev'rnl man 
Exhorting ; 4 From the Trojans, valiant Greeks, 

No longer stand ulool ; hut man to man 
Confront the foe, and nohlv date th<* fight. 

’Twere hard for nv brave wainor though I be, 400 

To lace such numbers, arid to tight vutii all . 

Not Mars, nor Pallas, though immortal Gods, 

Could face, and van-push, su. h a might v mass. 

But what rnv single arm and fe< t, and strength 

Mav profit, not a jot will 1 tolas , 405 

Right through the ranks i nwnii to force my wav , 

And small shall be that 1 rojan’s i uuse for joy, 

Who comes withm the compos* ot mv spear*. 

Thus he, exhorting ; Hector ilvenng on 
Meanwhile the 'Trojans, wuh assur.m* <■ giv'n 410 

That he himself AthilP*s would confront. 

4 Ye valiant Trojans, tear not lVh us' son ; 

I too in words could with iho Gods emit'-nd. 

Though not in arms , so much tin- stiommr tlv‘v. 

Not all his words A* hides shall make good , .415 

Fulfilling some, in olhers lie shall fail, 

His course midway arrested Him will I 
Encounter, though his hands vo-re hands of fire 
Of fire his hands, his strength as burnish'd steel 

Thus he, exhorting : with uplifted spears \?,<j 

Advauc’d the Trojans; from the mingling hosts 
Loud rose the clamour ; then at IUaten’s side 
Apollo stood, and thus address'd the chief : 

• Hector, forbear Achilles to defv ; 4 

And ’mid the crowd withdraw thee from the frav ; 425 

Lest with the spear he slay thee, thrown irom far, 

Or with the sword m lombat hand to hand 
He said ; and troubled by the heav’nly voice, 

Hector amid the throng of men withdrew. 

Then, girt with,might, amid the Trojans sprang, 430 
With fearful shouts, Achilles ; first he skw 
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Otryntes’ son, Iphition, valiant chief 
Of num'rons warriors ; him a Naiad nymph, 

In Hyde's fertile vale, beneath the feet 

Of 9now-clatl Tmolus. to Otryntes bore ; 435 

At him, as on he rush'd, Achilles hurl'd, 

And through his forehead drove his glitt’ring spear; 

The head was cleft in twain ; thund'ring he fell. 

And o’er him thus Achilles made his boast : 

1 Son of Otryntes, lie thou there, of men 440 

The most vam-glorious ; here thou findst thy death. 

Far from thy pWe of birth, beside the lake 
Gygman : there hadst thou thine heritage 
Of old, beside the fish-abounding stream 
Of Hvlliiv and bv Hcrmus' oddvmg flood \ 445 

Thus he, exulting : o’er fplution’s eyes 
Were spread the shades of death ; Ins mangled corpse 
Was crush'd beneath the Grecian chariot wheels, 

In the first shock Dcmoh'on next he smote, 

A helpful aid in war, Antenor's son, 450 

Pierc’d through the temples, through the brass-bound 
helm ; 

Nor check'd the brazen helm the spear, whose point 
Went crashing through the bone, that all the brain 
Was shatter’d ; onward as he rush’d, he fell. 

Then through the neck Ilippodamas he smote, 455 

Flying before him, mounted on his car. 

Deep groan’d he, breathing out his soul, as groans 
A bull, bv sturdy vouths to th’ altar dragg’d 
Of Neptune, King divine of llelnc ; 

Th‘ Earth-shaking God, well-ploas’d, the gift re¬ 
ceives ; 460 

Ev’n with such groans Ins noble spirit fled. 

The godlike Polydore he next assail'd, 

The son of Priam ; him his aged sire 

Would fain have kept at home, of all his sons 

At once the youngest and the best-belov’d ; 465 

Among them all for speed of foot unmatch’d ; 

Whose youthful folly, in the foremost ranks 
His speed displaving, cost him now hi9 life. 

Him, as he darted by, Achilles’ spear 

Struck through the centre of the back, where met 470 

The golden clasps that held the glittering belt. 

And where the breastplate form'd a double guard : 

Right through his body pass'd the weapon’s point ; 
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Groaning, he fell upon his knees ; dark clouds 
O’erspread his eyes ; supporting with his hand 475 

His wounded bowels, on the gjound he writh'd. 

When Hector saw his brother Polvdore 
Writhing in death, a mist o'erspivad his eyes ; 

Nor longer could he bear to sUn<l aloof, 

But sprang to meet Achilles, flashing fire, 480 

His keen spear brandishing ; at sight of him 
Up leap'd Achilles, and exulting rned : 

* Lo, here the man who most hath wrung my soul. 

Who slew my lov’d companion ; now, methinks, 

Upon the pass of war not long shall we 485 

Stand separate, nor each the otlur shim’. 

Then, with stern glance, to godlike* Her tor thus . 

* Draw near, and ouicklv meet thv doom of death 
To whom thus Hector of th<- glancing helm, 

Unterrilied ■ r Achilles, think not me, 490 

As though a fool and ignorant of war. 

To daunt with lofty speech ; 1 too could well 
With cutting words and insult answer thee. 

I know thee strong and valiant ; and I know 

Myself to thee inferior ; but th’ event 495 

ts with the Gods ; and f, il Midi then will, 

The weaker, with my spear muv reach thy life : 

My point too hath, ere now is sharpness prov’d f . 

He said, and, poising, huil’d his pond’iou.s spear. 

Which from Achilles Pallas turn'd 500 

With lightest breath ; and back to Hector sent, 

And laid before his fret ; intent to sluv, 

Onward Achilles rush'd, with fi arfid shout ; 

But Phrcbus Hector from the held convey’d, 

(As Gods can only,) veil'd in thickest cloud. 505 

Thrice Peleus’ godlike son, with brazen spear, 

His onset made ; thrice struck the misty cloud ; 

But when, with pow’r as of a God, he made 
His fourth essay, in fury thus he cried : 

* Yet once again, vile hound, hast thou escap’d : • 510 

Thy doom was nigh, but thee thv Crod hath sav’d. 
Phoebus, to whom, amid the dash of spears, 

Well mayst thou pray ! We yet shall meet again ; 

When I shall end thee, if a guardian God 
I too may claim ; meanwhile, from thee I turn. 515 
And others seek pn whom mv hap may light 

He said, and drove through Dryops’ n<*ck his spear. 
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And stretch’d him. at his feet, and pass'd him by. 

Next with his spear he struck below the knee 
Philetor's son, Dcmuchns. stout and tall, 520 

And check’d his forward course ; then rushing on 
Dealt with his mighty sword the mortal blow. 

The sons of Bias next, l.abgonus 

And Daxdanus, he hurl’d from off their car, 

Onejwith the spear, and one by sword stroke slain. 525 
Tros too he slew, \lastor‘s son, who came 
To meet him, and oiubr.Ke his knee*, and pray 
To spare his life, in pit v of lus youth : 

Little he knew how vain would be his prav’r ; 

For not of temper soft, nni mild of mood 530 

Was he, but stcrulv tim e : and as lie knelt 

And clasp’d his kru-'-s, and would lus prav’r prefer, 

Achilles clove him with his mighty sword 

Gash’d through the liver , as from out the wound 

His liver dropp’d, the dark blood gushing forth 535 

His bosom fill’d, and darkness clos’d Ins eves, 

As ebb’d his life away. Then through the ear 
Mulius he thrust , ai th’ other ear came forth 
The brazen point. Kcheclus next he met, 

Son of Agenor. and his hiltecl swoid 540 

Full on the centre of his head let fall. 

The hot blood dv’d the blade ; the darkling shades 
Of death, and ng'rous fate, his eves o'erspre.ul. 

Next, where the tendons bind thr' el bow-joint, 

The brazen spear transfix’d Oeucalion’s arm ; ^45 

With death in prospect, and disabled arm 

He stood, till on lus ncx k Achilles’ sword 

Descending, shar’d, and flung alar, both head 

And helmet ; from tlve spine’s dissever'd joints 

The marrow flow'd, as stretch'd in dust he lay* 550 

The noble son of IVireus next he slew, 

Rigraus, who came from Thracia’s fertile plains; 

Him through the wraist he struck, the brazen spear 
Plung'd in his bowels ; from the car he fell ; 

And as Areithdus, his charioteer, 555 

His horses turn’d, Achilles through the neck 

His sharp spear thrusting, hurl’d him to the ground. 

The startled steeds in wild confusion thrown. 

As rage the fires amid the wooded glen 

Of some parch’d mountain's side, and fiercely burns 560 

The copse*wood dry, while eddying here and there 
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The flames are whirl’d before the gusty wind ; 

So fierce Achilles rag'd, on ev’ry side 

Pursuing, alaught’ring ; reek’d the earth with blood. 

As when a wcll-roll'd threshing floor, 

Two sturdy-fronted steers, together yok’d. 

Tread the white barley out ; beneath their feet 
Fast flies the grain out-trodden Irom the husk ; 

So by Achilles driv’n, his flying steeds 
His chariot bore, o’er bodies of the slain 
And broken bucklers trampling ; all beneath 
Was plash'd with blood the axle, and the rads 
Around the car, as hom the horses' Wt 
And from the felloes of the wheels were thrown 
The bloody Routs ; and onward still he press’d. 
Panting for added trmrtvphs, deeply dyed 
With gore and carnage his un. onquer'd hands. 
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But when they came to eddying Xanthus' fora. 

Fair flowing stream, born of immortal Jove, 

Achilles cut in twain the flying host ; 

Part driving tow’rd the city, o'er the plain. 

Where on the former day the routed Greeks, 5 

When Hector rag’d victorious, fled amain. 

On, terror-struck, they rush'd ; but Juno spread, 

To baffle their retreat, before their path, 

Clouds and thick darkness : half the fugitives 

In the deep river's silv’ry eddies plung’d : io 

With clamour loud they fell ; the torrent roar’d ; 

The banks around re-echoed ; here and there, 

They, with the eddies wildly struggling, swam. 

As when, pursued, by fire, a hov'ring swarm 
Of locusts riverwartl direct their flight, 15 

And, as th’ insatiate flames advance, they cow'r 
Amul the waters ; so a mingled mass 
Of men and horses, by Achilles driv’n, 

The deeply-whirling stream of Xanthus chok'd. 

His spear amid the tamarisks on the bank 20 

The hero left ; on savage deeds intent. 

Arm’d with his sword alone, a God in pow’r, 

He sprang amid the torrent ; right and left 

He smote ; then fearful rose the groans of men 

Slain with the sword ; the stream ran red with blood. 25 

As fishes, flying from a dolphin, crowd 

The shoal recesses of some open bay, 

In fear, for whom he catches he devours ; 

So crouch’d the Trojans in the mighty stream 
Beneath the banks ; and when at length his hand 30 
Wearied of,slaughter, from the stream, alive, 

He dragg’d twelve youths, whose forfeit lives should be 
The bloody fine for slain Patroclus paid. 

Helpless from fear, as fawns, he brought them forth ; 
Their hands secur'd behind them with the belts 35 

Which o’er their shirts of twisted mail they wore, 
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And bade his comrades lead them to the ships. 

Then on again he dash’d, athirst for blood ; 

And first encounter’d, flying from the stream, 

Lycaon, Priam’s son ; him once before 40 

He by a nightly onslaught had surpris'd, 

And from his father’s vineyard captive borne . 

Where, as he cut, to form his chariot rail, 

A fig-tree's tender shoots, unlook’d-for ill 

O’ertook him in the form of Peleus’ son. 45 

Thence in his ship to Lemnos’ thriving isle 

He bore him, ransom’d there by Jason’s son. 

His Imbrian host, Ection, set him fiee 
With lib’ral gifts, and to Arisha sent : 

Escaping thence, he reach'd his native home. 50 

Twelve day9 save one, rejoicing, with his friends 
He spent, return’d irom Lemnos : fate, tlie twelfth, 

Again consign’d him to Achilles' hands. 

From him, reluctant, to receive his death. 

Him when Achilles, swift of foot, beheld, 55 

No spear in hand, of helm and shield bcieft, 

All flung in haste away, as ironi the stream, 

Reeking with sweat, and faint with toil, he fled, 

"He commun'd, wrathful, with his mighty heart : 

* Ye Gods, what marvel do nunc eyes behold ! 60 

Me thinks the valiant Trojans slain by me 
Ere long will from the realms of darkness rise ; 

Since, death escaping, but to slav’ry sold 
In Lemnos’ isle, this fellow hath return’d, 

Despite the hoary sea’s impediment, 65 

Which many a man against his will hath stay’d : 

Now shall he taste my spear, that I may see 

If thence too he return, or if the earth 

May keep him safe, which cv’n the strongest holds’. 

Thus, as he stood, he mus'd ; but all aghast 70 

Approach'd Lycaon ; and would fain have clasp'd 
Tne Hero’s knees ; for longingly he sought 
Escape from bitter death and evil fate. 

Achilles rais'd his spear, in act to strike ; 

He, stooping, ran beneath, and clasp'd his knees ; 75 

Above his back the murd'rous weapon pass'd, 

And in the earth was fix’d : one suppliant hand 
Achilles’ knees embrac’d ; the other held, 

With unrelaxing grasp, the pointed spear 
Asjho with winged words, imploring, spoke : 
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* I clasp thy knees, Achilles t look then down 
With pity on my woes ; and recognise, 

Illustrious chief, a suppliant's sacred claim : 

For in thy tent I first broke bread, that day. 

When, in my father's fruitful vineyard seiz’d, ' 85 

I was thy captive, and to slav'ry sold. 

Far from my sire and friends, in Lemnos' isle. 

A hundred oxen were my ransom then ; 

At thrice so much 1 now would buy my life. 

This day is but the twelfth, since, sorely tried 90 

By lengthen'd suffering, back to Troy I came. 

Now to thy hands once more my cruel fate 
Consigns me ; surely by the wrath of Jove 
Pursued, who gives me to thy pow’r again. 

Me, doom'd to early death, my mother bore, 95 

Old Altes’ daughter, fair Laothoe ; 

Altes, who rul'd the warlike Leleges, 

In lofty Pedasus, by Satnois’ stream. 

His child of Priam’s many wives was one ; 

Two sons she bore, and both by thee must die. 100 

Already one, the godlike Polydore, 

Amid the foremost ranks thy spear hath slain ; 

And now my doom is near ; from thee to fly, 

Since evil fate hath plac'd me in thy hands, 

I may not hope ; yet thus much let me sav, 105 

And weigh it in thy mind, to spare my life : 

I come not of that womb which Hector bore, 

Who slew thy comrade, gentle, kind, and brave \ 

Thus Priam's noble son, imploring, spoke ; 

But stern the answer fell upon his ear : 110 

‘ Thou fool 1 no more to me of ransom prate l 
Before Patroclus met the doom of death, 

To spare the Trojans still my soul inclin'd ; 

And many captives, ta'en alive, I sold ; 

But from henceforth, before the walls of Troy, 115 

Not one of all the Trojans, whom the Gods 
May to my hands deliver, least of all 
A son of Priam, shall escape the death. 

Thou too, my friend, must die : why vainly wail ? 

Dead is Patroclus too, thy better far. 120 

Me toathou see’st, how stalwart, tall, and fair, 

Of noble sire, and Goddess-mother bom : 

Yet must l yield to death and stubborn fate, 

Whene’er, at morn, or noon, or eve, the spear 
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Or arrow from the bow may reach my life i 2$ 

He said ; and sank Lycaon’s limbs and heart ; 

He loos'd the spear, and sat, with both his hands* 1 ' 
Uprais’d, imploring ; but Achilles drew, 

And on his neck beside the collar-bone 

Let fall his trenchant sword ; the two-edg’d blade 130 

Was buried deep ; prone on the earth he lay ; 

Forth gush'd the crimson blood, and dyed the ground. 

Him, dragging by the feet, Achilles threw 

In the mid stream, and thus with vaunting speech : 

* Lie there amid the fishes, who shall cleanse, 135 

But not with kindly thought, thy gory wounds ; 

O’er thee, extended on thy bier, shall rise 
No mother's wail; Scamandcr's eddying stream 
Shall to the sea’s broad bosom roll thee down ; 

And, springing through the darkly rippling wave, 140 
Fishes shall rise, and banquet on thy flesh. 

On now the work of death ! till, flying vc, 

And slaught’ring I, we reach the city wall. 

Nor this fair-flowmg, silver-eddying stream, 

Shall aught avail ye, though to him ye pay 145 

Jn sacrifice the blood of countless bulls, 

And living horses in his waters sink. 

Ye all shall perish, till Patroclus’ death 
Be fully aveng’d, and slaughter of the Gieeks, 

Whom, in my absence, by the ships ye slew ’. 150 

He said : the mighty River at his words 
Indignant chaf’d, and ponder’d in his mind 
How best to check Achilles’ warlike toil. 

And from destruction guard the Trojan host. 

Meantime Achilles with his pond’rous spear 155 

Asteropaeus, son of Pelegon, 

Assail’d with deadly purpose ; Pelegon 
To broadly-flowing Axius ow’d his birth. 

The River-God commingling with the blood 
Of Peribcea, daughter eldest bom 160 

Of Acessamenus : on him he sprang ; v 

He, from the river rising, stood opiios’d, 

Two lances in his hand ; his courage rous’d 
By Xanthus, who, indignant, saw his stream 
Polluted by the blood of slaughter’d youths, * 165 

By fierce Achilles' hand, unpitying, slain. 

When near the yrarriors, each to other, came, 

Achilles, swift of foot, took up the word : 
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4 What man, and whence art thou, who dar'st to stand 
Oppos’d to me ? of most unhappy sires 170 

The children they, who my encounter meet ! ’ 

To whom th* illustrious son of Pelegon : 

* Great son of Peleus, why enquire my race ? 

From far Pironia's fertile fields I come, 

The leader of the long-spear’d Pa'on host. 175 

Ten days have pass'd since I to Ilium came. 

From widely-flowing Axius my descent, 

Axiua, the purest stream on earth that flows. 

He Pelegon begot, the spear-renown'd ; 

Of Pelegon 1 boast me sprung ; and now 180 

Address thee, brave Achilles, to the fight'. 

Threat’ning he spoke : Achilles rais'd on liigh 
The Pelian spear ; but, ambidexter, he 
From either hand at once a jav’lin launch’d. 

One struck, but pierc’d not through, the mighty shield 185 
Stay’d by the golden plate, the gift of Heav’n : 

Achilles' right lore-arm the other graz'd : 

Forth gush’d the crimson blood ; but, glancing by. 

And vainly longing tor the taste of flesh, 

The point behind him in the earth was fix'd. 190 

Then at Asteropfcus in Ms turn 
With deadly intent the son of Peleus threw 
His straight-directed spear ; his mark he miss'd, 

But struck the lofty bank, where, deep infix’d 

To half its length, the Pelian ash remain'd. 195 

Then from beside his thigh Achilles drew 

His trenchant blade, and, furious, onward rush’d ; 

While from the cliff Asteropieus strove 

In vain, with stalwart hand, to wrench the spear. 

Three times he shook it with impetuous force ; 200 

Three times relax’d his grasp ; a fourth attempt 
He made to bend and break the sturdy shaft ; 

But him, preventing, Peleus’ godlike son 
With deadly stroke across the belly smote. 

And gush'd his bowels forth ; upon the ground 205 

Gasping he lay, and darkness seal’d his eyes. 

Then on his breast Achilles sprang, and stripp'd 
His armour off, and thus with vaunting speech : 

* So lie tfeou there ! ’ tis hard for thee to fight, 

Though river-born, against the progeny 210 

Of mighty Jove ; a widely-flowing stream 
Thou claim’st as author of thy parentage ; 
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My high descent from Jove himself I boast. 

My father Peleus, son ol /Kacus, 

Reigns o’er the mim’rous race of Myrmidons ; 215 

The son of J<jve himself was* .Eacus. 

High o’er all rivers, that to th' ocean flow. 

Is Jove exalted ; and 111 like degree 
Superior is his race in pow’r to theirs. 

A mighty River hast thou here at hand, 220 

If that might aught avail thee ; but his pow’r 
Is impotent to strive with Saturn's son. 

With him, not Achelous, King ot streams, 

Presumes to vie ; nor ev’n the mighty strength 
Of deeply-flowing, wide Oceanus ; 225 

From whom all rivers, all the boundless sea, 

All fountains, all deep wells derive their source ; 

Yet him appals the lightning bolt of Jove, 

And thunder, pealing from the vault of Heav’n 

He said, and from the clifl withdrew lus spear. 230 
Him left lie lifeless there upon the sand 
Extended ; o’er him the dark waters wash'd. 

And eels and fishes, thronging, gnaw'd his flesh. 

Then ’mid the Paeons' plumed host lie rush'd, 

\Vho fled along the eddying stream, when him, 235 

Their bravest in the stubborn fight, they saw 
Slain by the sword and arm of Peleus’ son. 

Thersilochus and Mydon then lie slew', 

Mnesus and Thrasius and Astyplus, 

iEnius and Ophelestes ; and yet more 240 

Had been the slaughter by Achilles wrought. 

But from his eddying depths, in human form. 

With wrathful tone the mighty River spoke : 

' In strength, Achilles, and in deeds of arms. 

All mortals thou surpasscst; for the Gods 245 

Themselves attend thee, and protect from harm ; 

If Saturn’s son have giv’n thee utterly 
The Trojans to destroy, vet, ere thou slay, 

Far from my waters drive them o’er the plain ; 

For now my lovely stream is fill’d with dead : 250 

Nor can I pour my current to the sea, 

With floating corpses chok’d, whilst thou pursuest 
The work of death, insatiate : stay thy hand ! * 

With horror I behold thee, mighty chief!' 

Whom answer’d thus Achilles, swift of foot : 255 

* Be it as thou wilt, Scamandcr, Heav’n-born stream ; 

z 
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Yet cease I not to slay until r- T d . 

These vaunting Trojans to .thcii •. lls and 
The force of Hector, if, m single tight, r 


I be by him or he by me, subdue d \ 

He said, and tiercelv on the Trojans rush 
A God in might ! to Phoebus then lus speech ' 


The deeply-edd\ing Kiver thus address'd : 

* God of the silver bow, great son of Jove, 
Obey’st thou thus the will ol Saturn’s son. 

Who charg’d thee by the 'Irojans still to stand, 
And aid their cause, till ex'ning’s late approach 
Should cast its shadows o'er the fertile earth ? * 
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Thus as he spoke, from oft the lofty bank 
Achilles springing in mid current plung'd ; 270 

Then high the swelling stream, tumultuous, rose 
In all its angry flood ; and with a roar 
As of a bellowing bull, tast forth to land 
The num’rous < orpses by At Julies slain ; 

And many living, in his cavern’d bed, 275 

Conceal’d behind the whirling waters sav’d. 

Fierce, round Achilles, rose the boiling wave, 


And on his shield descending, drove him down ; 

Nor might he keep his foothold ; but he grasp'd 
A lofty elm, well-grown, which from the cliff 280 

Uprooted, all the bank had torn away, 

And with its tangled branches check’d the flow 
Of the fair river, which with all its length 
It bridg’d across ; then, springing from the deep, 

Swiftly he fled in terror o'er the plain. 285 

Nor ceas’d the mighty River, but pursued. 

With darkly-ruffling crest, intent to stay 
Achilles’ course, and save the Trojan host. 

Far as a jav'lin’s flight he rush’d, m speed 

Like the dark hunter eagle, strongest deem’d, 290 

And swiftest wing’d of all the feather’d race. 

So on he sped ; loud rattled on his breast 
His brazen armour, as before the God, 

Cowr’ring, he fled ; the God behind him still 
With thund’ring sound pursued. As when a man 295 
From some dark-wrater’d spring through trenches leads, 
'Mid plants and gardens, tlT irrigating stream. 

And, spade in hand, th’ appointed channel clears: 

Down flows the stream anon, its pebbly bed 
Disturbing ; fast it flow's with bubbling sound, 300 
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Down the steep slope, o’ertaking him who leads. 

Achilles so th’ advancing wave o'ertook. 

Though great liis speed ; but man must yield to Gods. 
Oft as Achilles, swift of foot, essav’d 
To turn and stand, and know if all the Gods, 305 

Who dwell in Heav’n, were leagued to daunt his soul; 

So oft the Reav’n-bom River’s mighty wave 
Above his shoulders dash’d ; in deep distress 
He sprang on high ; then rush'd the flood below. 

And bore him oft his legs, and wore away 310 

The soil beneath his feet ; then, groaning, thus, 

As up to Heav'n he look'd, Achilles cried : 

' O Father J ove, will none of all the Gods 
In pity ifatve nie from this angry flood ? 

Content, thereafter, would I meet my fate. 315 

Of all the pow’rs of Heav’n, my mother most 
Hath wrong'd me, who hath buoy’d me up with hope 
Delusive, that, before the walls of Troy, 

I should by Phoebus’ swift-wing’d arrows fall. 

Would that by Hector’s hand ’twore mine to die, 320 
The bravest of l heir brave ! a warrior so 
Were by a warrior slain ( now ani I doom'd 
Ignobly here to sink, the mighty flood 
O’erwhelming me, like some poor shepherd lad, 

Borne down in crossing by a wintry brook'. 325 

He said ; and quick] v, cloth’d in mortal form, 

Neptune and Pallas at his side appeared ; 

With cheering words they took him by the hand, 

And thus th’ Earth-shaking God his speech began : 

* Achilles, fear not thou, nor be dismay’d ; 330 

Such pow’rful aid, by Jove’s consent, we bring, 

Pallas and I, from Heav’n ; 'tis not decreed 
That thou shouldst by the River be o’erwhelm'd ; 

He shall retire ere long, and thou shalt see ; 

And more, if thou wilt hear, we undertake 335 

That from the war thine arm shall not be stay'd, 

Till thou shalt drive beneath the walls of Troy 
The crowd of flying Trojans ; thou thyself 
Shalt Hector slay, and safe regain the ships : 

Such high renown we give thee to achieve 340 

They to the other Gods, this said, return’d ; 

He, greatly strengthen'd by the voice divine, 

Press'd onwards to the plain ; the plain he found 
All flooded O'er ; and, floating, armour fair, 
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And many a corpse of men in battle slain ; k 345 
Yet onward, lifting high his feet, he press’d 
Right tow’rd the stream ; nor could the mighty stream 
Check his advance, such vigour Pallas gave ; 

Nor did Scamander yet his fury stay, 

But fiercer rose his rage ; and rearing high 35 ° 

His crested wave, to Simdis thus he cried : 

* Dear brother, aid me with united force 
This mortal’s course to check ; he, unrestrain'd, 

Will royal Priam’s city soon destroy, 

Nor will the Trojans his assault endure. 355 

Haste to the rescue then, and from their source 
Fill all thy stream, and all thy channels swell ; 

Rouse thy big waves, and roll a torrent down f 
Of logs and stones, to whelm this man of might, 

Who triumphs now, and bears him as a God. 360 

Nought shall his strength or beauty then avail, 

Or gallant arms, beneath the waters sunk. 

Deep buried in the mud : himself will I 

In sand imbed, and o’er his corpse a pile 

Of shingly gravel heap ; nor shall the Greeks 365 

Be able to collect his bones, encas’d 

By me so deep in slime. His monument 

They here may raise ; but when they celebrate 

His fun’ral rites, no mound will he require 

He said ; and on Achilles, from on high 370 

Came boiling, rushing down, with thund’ring roar, 

With foam and blood and corpses intermix’d. 

High rose the Heav’n-born River’s darkling wave, 

And bore Achilles downward ; then m fear 

Lest the broad waters of the eddying stream 375 

Should quite o'erwhelm him, Juno cried aloud, 

And Vulcan thus, her son, in haste address’d : 

’ Up, Vulcan ; up, my son ; for we had deem'd 
That eddying Xantbus stood to thee oppos'd : 

Haste thee to aid ; thy fiery strength display; 380 

While from the sea I call the stormy blast 

Of Zephyr and brisk Notus, who shall drive 

The raging flames ahead, and burn alike 

The Trojans and their arms : do thou the while 

Burn down the trees on Xanthus’ banks ; himself 385 

Assail with fire, nor by his honey’d words 

Nor by his menaces be turn’d aside ; 

Nor, till thou hear my voice, restrain thy pow'r; 
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Them stay the raging flames’ unwearied course’. 

Thus Juno spoke ; and Vulcan straight prepar’d 390 
The heav’nlv fire ; and first upon the plain 
The flames "fee kindled, and the dead consum'd, 

Who lay, promiscuous, by Achilles slain : 

The plain was dried, and stay’d the wat’ry flood. 

As when the breath of Boreas quickie dries 39; 

In Autumn*time a newly-water’cl field. 

The tiller’s heart rejoicing : so was diied 
The spacious plain ; then he, the dead consum’d, 

Against the fiver turn’d the fiery glare . 

Burnt were the willows, elms, and tamarisk shrubs, 400 
The lotus, and the redes, and galingal, 

Which by the lovely river grew profuse. 

The eels and fishes, ’mid the eddying whirl, 

’Mid the clear wave were hurrying here and there. 

In dire distress from Vulcan's fiery breath : 405 

Scorch’d by the flames, the mighty River spoke : 

1 Vulcan, no God against'thy pow'r can stand, 

Nor with thy fiery flames wall l contend ; 

Restrain thy wrath ; though Reims’ godlike son 
'Should from their city drive the Trojan 1 * straight, 410 
With rival parties what concern have I ’ 

All scorch’d he spoke ; his fair stream bubbling up, 

As when a caldron, on a blazing fue. 

Fill'd with the melting fat of well-fed swine, 

Boils up within, and bubbles all around, 415 

With well-dried w r ood beneath, so bubbling up 
The waters of the lovely River boil’d : 

Nor onward would he flow', but check'd his course, 

By the hot blast o’er-borne, and fiery strength 
Of skilful Vulcan ; and to Juno thus, 4 ?o 

Imploring, he his winged words address'd : 

‘ Juno, what cause impels thy son, my stream. 

O’er all the rest, to visit wath his wrath ? 

Ev’n leas than others who the Trojans aid, „ 

Have I offended ; yet at thv command 425 

Will I withdraw ; but bid that he too cease ; 

And this I swear, no Trojan more to save, . j 

Though to devouring flames a prey, all Troy 
Were blazing, kindled by ihe valiant Greeks 

This when the white-arm’d Goddess Juno heard, 430 
To Vnlcan straigfht she thus address'd her speech : 

‘ Vulcan, my glorious son, restrain thy hand 1 
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In mortal men’s behalf, it is not meet 
To press thus hardly an Immortal God 

She said, and Vulcan stay’d his fiery strength, 435 
And, back returning, in his wonted bed * * 

Flow'd the fair River. Xanthus thus subdued. 

These two their warfare ceas’d, by Juno check’d. 

Despite her wrath ; but 'mid the other Gods 

Arose contention fierce, and discord dire, 440 

Their warring passions rous’d on cither side. 

With fearful crash they met : the broad Earth groan'd ; 
Loud rang the Henv’n as with a trumpet’s sound : 

Jove, on Olympus’ height, the tumult heard. 

And in his heart he laugh’d a joyous laugh, 445 

To see the Gods in angry battle met. 

Not long they stood aloof, led on by Mars 
The buckler-breaker, who to Pallas first. 

Poising his spear, his bitter speech address’d : 

1 What dost thou here, thou saucy ]ade, to war 450 
The Gods exciting, over-bold of mood, 

Led by thy haughty spirit ? dost thou forget 
How thou the son of Tydeus, 1 homed, 

Didst urge against me, and with visible spear 

Direct his aim,.and aid to wound my flesh ? 455 

For all I suffer’d then, thou now shalt pay ’. 

Thus as he spoke, he 9truclc the tassell’d shield, 

Awful to view, which not the lightning bolt 
Of Jove himself could pierce : the blood-stain’d Mars 
Against it thrust in vain his pond’rous spear. 460 

The Goddess stoop’d, and in her ample hand 
Took up a stone, that lay upon the plain, 

Dark, rugged, vast, which men of elder days 
Had set to mark the limits of their land. 

Full on the neck of Mars she hurl’d the mass, 465 

His limbs relaxing : o’er sev’n hundred feet 
Prostrate he lay, nis hair defil’d with dust : 

Loud rang his armour ; and vuh scornful smile 
Pallas address’d him thus with vaunting speech : 

* Fool, hast thou yet to learn how mightier far 470 
My strength than thine, that me thou dar’st to meet ? 
Bear thus the burthen of thy mother's curse. 

Who works thee harm, in wrath that thou the Greeks 
Deserting, aid’st the haughty Trojans’ cause’. 

She said, and turn’d away her piercing glance : 475 

Him, deeply groaning, scarce to life restor’d. 
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Jove's daughter Venus taking by the hand, 

Led from the field ; which when the white-arm’d Queen 
Beheld, in haste to Pallas thus she cried : 

* O Heav'n,»brave child of icgis-bearing Jove, 4.80 

Undaunted ! lo again this saucy jade 
Amid the press,*the bane of mortals, Mars 
Leads from the field ; but haste thee in pursuit \ 

Thus Juno: Pallas hasten’d in pursuit 
Well pleas'd ; and Venus with her pow’rful hand 485 
Assailing, struck upon the breast ; at once 
The Goddess’ courage and her limbs gave way. 

There on the ground the two together lay, 

While Pallas o'er them thus with vaunting speech : 

' Would all were such, who aid the Trojan cause, 490 
As valiant and as stout as Venus proves, 

Who brings her aid to Mars, confronting me ; 

Then had our warlike labours long been o’er, 

And Ilium's strong-built citadel overthrown 

Thus Pallas spoke : the white-arm'd Goddess smil’d, 495 
And to Apollo thus th’ Earth-shaker spoke : 

' Phoebus, why stand we idly thus aloof ? 

The war begun by others, 'tis not meet ; 

And shame it were, that to Olympus' height 

And to the brazen-floor’d abode of Jove 500 

We two without a contest should return. 

Thou then begin, as younger : ’ twf're not well 
For me, in age and practice more advanc'd. 

Feeble of soul, how senseless is thy heart ! 

Hast thou forgotten all the cruel wrongs 505 

We two, alone of all th’ Immortals, bore, 

When here, in Ilium, for a year, we serv’d, 

By Jove's command, the proud Laomedou, 

For promis'd hire ; and he our tasks assign’d ? 

His fortress, and a wall both broad and lair 510 

I built, the town’s impregnable defence ; 

While thou didst on his plodding herds attend, * 

In many-crested Ida’s woody glens. 

But when the joyous seasons, m their course, 

Had brought our labour’s term, the haughty King 515 
Denied our guerdon, and with threats dismiss'd. 

Bound hand and foot, he threaten’d thee to send 
And sell to slavTy in the distant isles, 

And with the sWord cut off the ears of both. 

So in indignant sorrow we return’d, 


520 
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Robb’d of the hire he promis'd, but denied. 

For this thy favour dost thou show to Troy ; 

And dost not rather join thy force to ours, 

That down upon their knees the Trojans all. 

Should perish, with their babes and matrons chaste \ 525 

Whom answer'd thus the far-destroyirfg King : 

' Earth-shaking God, I should not gain with thee 
Th* esteem of wise, if 1 with thee should fight 
For mortal men ; poor wretches, who like leaves 
Flourish awhile, and eat the fruits of earth, 530 

But, sapless, soon decay : from combat then 
Refrain we, ami to others leave the strife'. 

He turn'd, thus saying : for he deem'd it shame 
His father's brother to assail 111 arms ; 

But him his sister, Goddess of the chase, 533 

Rebuk’d, and thus with scornful speech address’d : 

‘ Fliest thou, Apollo 3 and to Neptune leav’st 
The triumph and the fruitless victory ? 

Why o’er thy shoulder hangs thine idle bow ? 

Ne'er in our father’s halls again, as erst 340 

Among th' Immortals, let me hear thee boast 
How thou with Neptune wouldst in arms contend ’. 

Thus she : Apollo answer’d not a word ; 

But Jove’s imperial consort, till’d with wrath. 

Assail’d with bitter words the Archer-Queen. 545 

‘ How canst thou dare, thou saucy minx*, to stand 
Oppos’d to me, too great for thine assault. 

Despite thy bow ? though Jove hath giv’n the pow’r 
O’er feeble worm n, whom thou wilt, to slay, 

Ev’n as a lion ; better were’t for thee 550 

To chase the mountain b*\ists and flying hinds, 

Than thy superiors thus to meet in arms. 

But* since thou dar'st confront me, thou shaft know' 


* L. 54b. The teims made use of in this line, and tn 
481, may appear somewhat coarse, as addressed by one 
Goddess to another ■ but 1 assure the English reader that 
in this passage especially 1 have greatly softened down 
the expression of the original; a literal translation of 
which, however forcible, would shock even the least 
fastidious critic. Fn must, indeed, be admitted that the 
mode in which ‘ the wlute-arm’d Goddess 1 proceeds to 
execute her threat is hardly more dignifled than the 
language, in which it is conveyed, is refined. 
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And feel how far my might surpasses thine 
She said ; and with the left hand both the wrists 555 
Of Dian grasping, with her ample right 
The bow and quiver from her shoulders tore ; 

And with them, as she turn’d away her head, 

With scornful laughter bulleted her cars . 

The arrows kemi were scatter’d on the ground : 5^0 

Weeping, the Goddess lied ; ns tlies a clove , 

The hawk's pursuit, and in a hollow rock 
Finds refuge, doom’d not yet to tall a prey ; 

So, weeping, Dian fled, and left her bow. 

Then HermeS to Latona thus ‘ With thee 565 

I strive not ; shame, it were to meet in fight 
A consort of the Cloud-compelling Jove. 

Freely amid th’ Immortals makf thy boast, 

That by thy prowess thou hast vanquish’d me’. 

Thus he : Latona gather'd up the bow, 570 

And fallen arrows, scatter'd here and there 
Amid the whirling dust ; then, thcso regain’d. 

Following her daughter, from tlie field withdiew. 
Meanwhile to high Olympus fled the Mr*id, 

Ajul to the brazen-floor’d abode of Jo\o. 575 

There, weeping, on her father’s knees she sat, 

While quiver’d round her form th’ ambiosial rolif. 

The son of Saturn tow'rds him drew his r hdd. 

And thus, with gracious smile, enquiry made : 

* Which of the heav’nly pow’rs hath -wronged thee thus, 580 
My child, as guilty ot some op< n shame ? 1 

To whom the bright-crown’d Goddess of the (base : 

* Thy wife, my father, white-arm’d Juno ; she 
Hath dealt thus rudely with me ; she, from whom 

All jars and strife among the Gods proceed 58 s 

Such converse while they held the gates of Jroy 
Apollo enter’d, for the well-built wall 
Alarm'd, lest ev’n against the will of fate 
The Greeks that day should raze it to the ground. 

The other Gods were to Olympus gone, " 590 

Triumphant these, and those in angry mood, 

And took their seats before the cloud-girt Sire 
But on the Trojans pressing, Peleus’ son 
Horses and men alike, promiscuous, slew. 

As in a city, which the Gods in wrath 595 

Have fir'd, whose volleying smoke ascends to Heav'n, 

On all her people grievous toil is cast, 
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On many, harm and loss ; such toil, such loss 
Achilles wrought amid the Trojan host. ' 

Upon a lofty tow*r, the work of Gods, 600 

The aged Priam stood, and thence beheld , 

Achilles raging with resistless might ; 

The Trojans too he saw in fearful rout 
Before him driv’n, their courage quite subdued : 

And, groaning, from the tow’r he hasten'd down, 605 
And to the warders cried along the wall: 

' Stand to the gates, and hold them open'd wide. 

That in the crowd of fugitives may pour, 

And refuge find ; for close upon tneir flight 

Achilles hangs ; disaster now is near. 610 

But while our friends, receiv’d within the walls, 

Find time to breathe again, replace in haste 
The closely-fitting portals ; for I fear 
That man of blood may ev'n the city storm 

He said ; the gates they open’d, and drew back 61 $ 
The solid bars ; the portals, op'ning wide, 

L,et in the light ; but in the vacant space 
Apollo stood, the Trojan host to save. 

The flyers, parch’d with thirst and dust-begrim’d. 
Straight for the city and the lofty wall 620 

Made from the plain ; Achilles, spear in hand, 

Press’dTiotly on the rearmost ; for his soul 
With rage was fill’d, and madd'ning lust of fame. 

And now the lofty-gated city of Troy 

The sons of Greece had won : but Phoebus rous'd 625 

Agenor’s spirit, a valiant youth and strong. 

Son of Antenor ; he his bosom fill'd 

With dauntless courage, and beside him stood 

To turn aside the heavy hand of death, 

As, veil’d in cloud, against the oak he lean'd. 630 

He, when Achilles' awful form he knew, 

Yet firmly stood, though much perplex'd in mind. 

As thus he commun’d with his mighty heart : 

‘ Oh woe is me 1 should I attempt to fly 
Before Achilles* might, where fly the rest 635 

Across the plain, disorder’d, he would soon 
O'ertake me, and in flight ignoble slay. 

Or should I leave the others to their fate, 

Scatter'd by Pelcus' son ; and from the wall 

And o'er the plain of Troy direct my flight, 640 

Far as the foot of Ida’s hill, and there 
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Lie hid in thickest covert ; and at eve, 

Refresh'd by bathing in the cooling stream, 

And purg'd the sweat, retrace my steps to Troy ? 

Yet why, my soul, admit such thoughts as these ? 645 

For should he mark me flying from the town, 

And overtake me by his speed of loot, 

No hope were left me of escape from death. 

So far his strength exceeds the strength of man. 

But how if boluly I await Juin here 650 

Before the wall ? his flesh is not to wounds 
Impervious : but a single life is his. 

Nor is he more, they say, than mortal man, 

Though Jove assists him, and his triumph wills’. 

He said, and stood collected, to await 655 

Achilles* onset ; and his manly heart. 

With courage fill'd, was eager lor the fray. 

As when a panther from the thickest depth 
Comes forth to mee>t the hunter, undismay'd, 

Nor turn'd to flight by bayiug of the hounds ; <S6o 

Nor, wounded or by javTin or by sword, 

Or by the spear transfix*d, remits her rage, 

But fights, until she reach her foe, or die ; M 

Agenor so. An tenor’s godlike sou, 

Disdain’d to fly, ere prove Achilles' might. 065 

Before his breast his shield’s broad orb he bore, 

And pois'd his spear, as thus he call’d aloud : 

‘ Tny hope, renown’d Achilles, was this day 
The valiant Trojans’ city to destroy ; 

Unconscious of the toils, the woes, that yet (>70 

Around her walls await ye ! lor within 
Are warriors brave and num’rous, who will fight 
In her defence, for parents, children, wives. 

Thou too, Achilles, here shalt meet thy doom, 
All-powerful as thou art, and warrior bold ! ' 67*5 

He said, and threw with stalwart hand the spear ; 
Achilles’ leg he struck, below the knee, 

Nor miss'd his aim ; and loudly rang the greaves ' 

Of new»wrought tin ; but back the brazen point 
Rebounded, nor the heav’nly armour pierc'd. 680 

In turn Achilles on Agenor sprang : 

But Phoebus robb'd him of his hop’d-for prize. 

Who, veil'd in thickest cloud, convey’d away 

Antenor*9 son, and,from the battle bore 

To rest in peace ; while he by guile withdrew 685 
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The son of Peleus from the flying crowd : 

For in Agenor’s very likeness clad. 

Before him stood the far-destroying King : 

Then fled, Achilles hast'ning in pursuit. * 

He o’ex the fertile plain with flying foot ^ 690 

Pursu'd ; beside Scamander’s eddying stream 
Apollo turn’d, and still but little space 
Before him flying, subtly lur’d him on. 

Each moment hoping to attain his prize. 

Meantime the gcn’ral crowd, in panic flight, 695 

With eager haste the city’s reiuge sought. 

And all the town with fugitives was fill’d. 

Nor did they dare without the walls to stand 

For mutual aid ; nor halt to know what friends 

Were safe, who left upon the battle-field ; 700 

But through the gates pour’d in the hurrying mass 

Who to their active limbs their salety ow’d. 702 
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The fugitives, who thus, like tim’rous fawns. 

Sought refuge in the city, dried their sweat. 

And drank, and quench’d their thirst, reclining safe 
Oh the fair battlements ; but nearer drew. 

With slanted shields, the Greeks ; yet Hector still 5 

In front of Ilium and the Sca:an gate, 

Stay'd by his evil doom, remain’d without. 

Then Phoebus thus to Pcleus’ godlike son : 

* Achilles, why with active feet pursue, 

Thou mortal, me Immortal ? know'st thou not 10 

My Godhead, that so hot thy fury burns ? 

Or heed*st thou not that all the Trojan host 

Whom thou hast scar*d, while thou ait here withdrawn. 

Within the walls a refuge safe have found ? 

On me thy sword is vain ! I know not death ! ’ 15 

Enrag’d, Achilles, swift of foot, replied : 

* Deep is the injury, far-darting King. 

Most hostile of the Gods, that at thy hand 

I bear, who here hast lur’d me from the walls. 

Which many a Trojan else had fail’d to reach, 20 

Ere by my hand they bit the bloody dust. 

Me of immortal honour thou hast robb'd. 

And them, thyself from vengeance safe, hast sav’d : 

Had I the pow'r, that vengeance thou shouldst feel *. 

Thus saying, and on mightiest deeds intent, 25 

He turn'd him city-ward, with fiery speed ; 

As when a horse, contending for the prize, 

Whirls the swift car, and stretches o'er the plain, 

Ev'n so, with active limbs, Achilles rac'd. 

Him first the aged Priam's eyes discern’d, 30 

Scouring the plain, in arms all dazzling bright. 

Like to th’ autumnal star, whose brilliant ray 
Shines eminent amid the depth of night, 

Whom men the dog-star of Orion call ; 

The brightest he, but sign to mortal man 3 5 

Of evil augury, and fiery heat: 

So shone the brass upon the warrior’s breast. 
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The old man groan*d aloud, and lifting high 
His hands, he beat his head, and with loud voice 
Call'd on his son, imploring ; he, unmov’d* 40 

Held post before the gates, awaiting there 
Achilles’ fierce encounter ; him his sire. 

With hands outstretch'd and piteous tone, address’d 
' Hector, my son, await not here alone 
That warrior’s charge, lest thou to fate succumb, 45 
Beneath Pelides' arm, thy better far 1 
Accurs’d be he ! would that th’ immortal Gods 
So favour’d him as I 1 then should his corpse 
Soon to the vultures and the dogs be giv’n 1 
(So should my heart a load of anguish lose) 50 

By whom I am of many sons bereav'd, 

Many and brave, whom he has slain, or sold 
To distant isles in slav’rv ; and e'en now, 

Within the city walls L look in vain 

For two, Lycaon brave, and Polvdore, 55 

My gallant sons, by fair Laothoe : 

If haply yet they live, with brass and gold 
Their ransom shall be paid ; good store of these 
We can command ; for with his daughter fair 
A wealthy dow’ry aged Altes gave. 60 

But to the viewless shades should they have gone, 

Peep were their mother’s sorrow' and my own ; 

But of the gen’ral public, well I know 

Far lighter were the grief, than if they heard 

That thou hadst fall’n beneath Achilles’ hand, 65 

Then enter now, my son, the city gates, 

And of the women and the men of Troy 
Be still the guardian ; nor to Peleus' son, 

With thine own life, immortal glory give. 

Look too on me with pity ; me, on whom, 70 

Ev*n on the threshold of mine age, hath Jovo 
A bitter burthen cast, condemn’d to see 
My sons struck down, my daughters dragg’d away 
In servile bonds ; our chambers’ sanctity 
Invaded ; and our babes by hostile hands 75 

Dash'd to the ground ; and by ferocious Greeks 
Enslav’d the widows of my slaughter’d sons. 

On me at last the rav’niug dogs shall feed, 

When by some focman’s hand, hv sword or lance. 

My soul shall from my body be divorc'd ; 

Those very dogs which I myself have bred. 


80 
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Fed at my table, guardians of my gate. 

Shall lap my blood, and over-gorg'd shall lie 
Ev’n on my threshold. That a youth should fall 
Victim to Mai£, beneath a foeman’s spear, 85 

May well beseem his years ; and if he fall 
With honour, though he the, yet glorious he ! 

But when the hoary head and hoary beard. 

And naked corpse to rav’ning dogs are giv’n, 

No sadder sight can wretched moitals see 90 

The old man spoke, and from lus head he tore 
The hoary hair ; yet Hector firm lemain’d. 

Then to the front his mother rush'd, m tears, 

Her bosom bare, with either hand her breast 
Sustaining, and with tears address’d him thus : 95 

4 Hector, my child, thy mother's breast revere ; 

And on this bosom if thine infant woes 

Have e'er been hush’d, bear now in mind, dear child, 

The debt thou ow'st ; and from within the walls 
Ward off this fearful man, nor in the field 100 

Encounter ; curs'd be he ! should he prevail, 

And slay thee, not upon the fun’ral bed. 

My child, my own, the offspring of my womb, 

'Shall I deplore thee, nor thy wulow’d wilt', 

Ruf far away, beside the Grecian ships. 105 

Thv corpse shall to the rav'ning dogs be giv'n 

Thus they, with tears and earnest pray’rs imploring, 
Address’d thei/son ; yet Hector firm icmain’d, 

Waiting th’ approach of Peleus' godlike son. 

As when a snake upon the mountain side, no 

With deadly venom charg’d, beside his hole 
Awaits the traveller, and fill’d with rage, 

Coil'd round his hole, his baleful glam es darts ; 

So fill'd with dauntless courage Hector stood, 

Scorning retreat, his gleaming buckler propp’d 115 

Against the jutting tow’r ; then, deeply mov’d, 

Thus with his warlike soul communion held : 

' Oh woe is me ! if I should enter now 
The city gates, I should the just reproach 
Encounter of Polydamas, w r no first 120 

His counsel gave within the -walls to lead 
The Trojan forces, on that fatal night 
When great Achilles in the field appear’d. 

I heeded not his counsel ; would 1 had ! 

Now, since my folly,hath the people slain, 


125 
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I well might blush to meet the Trojan men, 

And long-rob’d dames of Troy, lest some might say, 

To me inferior far, “ This woful loss 
To Hector’s blind self-confidence we owe”. 

Thus shall they say ; for me, 'twere better lar, 130 

Or from Achilles, slain in open light, 

Back to return in triumph, or myself 
To perish nobly in my country's cause. 

What if my bossy shield I lay aside, 

And stubborn helmet, and my pond’rous spear 135 

Propping against the wall, go forth to meet 
Th' unmatch'd Achilles ? What if 1 engage 
That Helen's sell, and with her all the spoil, 

And all that Paris in his hollow' ships 

Brought here to Troy, whence first tins war arose, 140 

Should be restor’d ; and to the Greeks be paid 

An ample tribute from the city’s stores. 

Her secret treasures ; by a solemn oath 
Binding the Trojans nothing to conceal, 

But fairly to the distribution bring 1 45 

Whate'er of wealth our much-Iov'd city holds ? 

But wherefore entertain such thoughts, my soul ? 

Should I so meet him, what if he should show 
Nor pity nor remorse, but slay me there. 

Defenceless as a woman, and unarm’d ? 150 

Not this the time, nor he the man, with whom 
By forest oak or rock, like youth and maid; 

To hold light talk, as vouth and maid might hold. 

Better to dare the tight, and know at once 
To whom the vict’ry is decreed by Heav'n 155 

Thus, as he stood, he mus’d ; but near approach'd 
Achilles, terrible as plume*l Mars ; 

From his right shoulder brandishing aloft 

The ashen spear of Peleus, while around 

Flash’d his bright armour, dazzling as the glare 160 

Of burning fire, or of the rising sun. 

Fear at the sight on valiant Hector seiz’d ; 

Nor dar’d he there await th' attack, but left 
The gates behind, and, terror-stricken, fled. 

Forward, with eager step, Fclides rush’d. 365 

As when a falcon, bird of swiftest flight. 

From some high mountain-top, on tim’rous dove 
Swoops fiercely down ; she. from beneath, in fear. 

Evades the stroke ; he, dashing through the brake, 
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Shrill-shrieking, pounces on his destin'd prey; 170 

So, wing’d with desp’rate hate, Achilles flew. 

So Hector, flying from his keen pursuit, 

Beneath the ■frails his active sinews plied. 

They by the watch-tow’r. and beneath the wall 
Where stood the wind-beat fig-tree, rac’d amain 175 

Along the public road, until they reached 
The fairly-flowing fount whence issued forth, 

From double source, Scamander’s eddying streams. 

One with hot current flows, and from beneath, 

As from a furnace, clouds of steam arise ; 180 

Mid summer's heat the otln-r rises cold 
As hail, or snow, or water crystalliz’d ; 

Beside the fountains stood the washing-troughs 
Of well-wrought stone, where erst the wives of Troy 
And (laughters fair tluir choicest guiments wash'd, 185 
In peaceful times, ere raine the sons oi Greece. 

There rac’d they, one in flight, and one pin suing ; 

Good he who fled, but better who pursu’d. 

With fiery speed ; for on that race was stak’d 
!No common victim, 110 ignoble ov : 190 

• The prize at stake was mighty Hector’s liie. 

As when the solid-footed horses tlv 
Around the course, contending (or the prize, 

Tripod, or woman of her lend beieit ; 

So rac’d they thrice around the walls oi I roy 195 

With active feet ; and all the Gods beheld. 

Then thus began the Sire of Gods and men 

1 A woful sight mine eyes behold ; a man 

I love in flight around the walls 1 my heart 

For Hector grieves, who, now upon the crown 200 

Of deeply-furrow’d Ida, now again 

On Ilium’s heights, with fat of choicest bulls 

Hath pil’d mine altar ; whom around the walls, 

With flying speed, Achilles now pursues. 

Give me your counsel, Gods, and say, from death 205 
If we shall rescue him, or must he die, 

Brave as he is. beneath Pelides’ hand ?' 

To whom the blue-ey’d Goddess, Pallas, thus ■ 

* O Father, lightning-flashing, cloud-girt King, 

What words are these ? wouidst thou a mortal man, 210 
Long doom'd by fate, again from death preserve ? 

Do as thou wilt, but not with our consent 
To whom the Cloud-compeller thus replied : 

2 A 
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' Be of good cheer, my child ! unwillingly 
I speak, yet loth thy wishes to oppose : 215 

Have then thy will, and draw not back thy hand \ 

His words fresh impulse gave to Pallas’ zeal, 

And from Olympus’ heights in haste she sped. 

Meanwhile on Hector, with untiring hate. 

The swift Achilles press’d : as when a hound, 220 

Through glen and tangled brake, pursues a fawn, 

Rous'd from its lair upon the mountain side ; 

And if awhile it should evade pursuit, 

Low crouching in the copse, yet quests he back. 

Searching unwearied, till he find the trace ; 225 

So Hector sought to baffle, but in vain. 

The keen pursuit of IVleus* active son. 

Oft as he sought the i,belter of the gates 
Beneath the well-built tow’rs, if haply thence 
His comrades* weapons might some aid afford ; 230 

So oft his foeman, with superior speed, 

Would cut him off, and turn him to the plain. 

He tow’rd the city still essay’d his flight ; 

And as in dreams, when one pursues in vain, 

One seeks in vain to fly, the other seeks 235 

As vainly to pursue ; so could not now 
Achilles reach, nor Hector quit, his foe. 

Yet how should Hector now the doom of death 
Have ‘scap’d, had not Apollo once again, 

And for the last time, to his rescue come, 240 

And giv’n him strength and suppleness of limb ? 

Then to the crowd Achilles with his head 
Made sign that none at Hector should presume 
To cast a spear, lest one might wound, and so 
The greater glory obtain, while he liimself 245 

Must be contented with the second place. 

But when the fourth time in their rapid course 

The founts were reach’d, th’ Eternal Father hung 

His golden scales aloft, and plac’d in each 

The Tots of doom, for great Achilles one, 250 

For Hector one, and held them by the midst : 

Down sank the scale, weighted with Hector's death, 
Down to the shades, and Phoebus left his side. 

Then to Pelides came the blue-ey’d Maid, 

And stood beside him, and bespoke him thus: 255 

' Achilles, lov’d of Heav’n, I trust that now 
To thee and me great glory shall accrue 



book xxii] THE ILIAD 371 

In Hector's fall, insatiate of the fight. 

Escape he cannot now, though at the feet 
Of &gis>bearing Jove, on his behalf, 260 

With earnest pray'r Apollo prostrate fall. 

But stay thou Here and take thy breath, while I 
Persuade him to return and dare the fight \ 

So Pallas spoke ; and he with joy obeying, 

Stood leaning on his brass-barb’d ashen spear. 265 

The Goddess left him there, and went (the form 
And voice assuming of Peiphobus) 

In search of godlike Heitor ; him she found, 

And standing near, with winged wouis address'd : 

' Sorely, good brother, hast thou been bested 270 

By fierce Achilles, who around the walls 
Hath chas'd thee with swift foot ; now stand we both 
For mutual succour, and his onset wait 

To whom great Hector of the glancing helm : 

' Deiphobus, of all my brothers, sons 275 

Of Hecuba and Priam, thou hast been 
Still dearest to my heart ; and now the more 
I honour thee who dar’st on my behalf, 

Seeing ray peril, from within the walls 
To-sally forth, while others skulk behind 280 

To w'hom the blue-evM Goddess thus replied : 

4 With many pray'rs, good brother, both our sire 
And honour'd mother, and our comrades all 
Successively implored me to remain ; 

Such fear is fall’n on all ; but in my soul 285 

On thine account too deep a grief I felt. 

Now, forward boldly ! sjiare we not our spears ; 

Make trial if Achilles to the ships 
From both of us our bloody spoils can bear. 

Or by thine arm himself may be subdued'. 290 

Thus Pallas lur’d him on with treach'rous wile ; 

But when the two were met, and close at hand, 

First spoke great Hector of the glancing helm : 

' No more before thee. Helens’ son, 1 fly : 

Thrice have I fled around the walls, nor dar’d 295 

Await thine onset ; jnow my spirit is rous'd 
To stand before thee, to be slain, or slay. 

But let us first th’ immortal Gods invoke ; 

The surest witnesses and guardians they 

Of compacts : at my hand no foul disgrace 300 

Shalt thou sustain, irf Jove with victory 
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Shall crown ray firm endurance, and thy life 
To me be forfeit ; of thine armour stripp'd 
I promise thee, Achilles, to the Greeks 
Thy body to restore ; do thou the like * 305 

With fierce regard Achilles answer'd titus : 

' Hector, thou object of my deadly hate. 

Talk not to me of compacts ; as 'tween men 
And lions no firm concord can exist, 

Nor wolves and lambs m harmony unite, 310 

But ceaseless enmity between them dwells : 

So not in friendly terms, nor compact firm, 

Can thou and I unite, till one of us 
Glut with his blood the mail-clad warrior Mars. * 

Mind thee of all thy fence ; behoves thee now 315 

To prove a spearman skill'd, and warrior brave. 

For thee escape is none ; now, by my spear. 

Hath Pallas (loom’d thy death ; my comrades’ blood, 
Which thou hast shed, shall all be now aveng’d 

He said, and poising, hurl’d his weighty spear ; 320 

But Hector saw, and shunn'd the blow ; he stoop’d, 

And o’er his shoulder flew the brass-tipp'd spear. 

And in the ground was fix’d ; but Pallas drew 
The weapon forth, and to Achilles’ hand. 

All unobserv’d of Hector, gave it back. 325 

Then Hector thus to Peleus’ matchless son : 

* Thine aim has fail'd ; nor truly has ray fate, 

Immortal son of Pc*leus. been to thee 

From Heav'n reveal’d ; such was indeed thy boast ; 

But now it seems that flippant was thy speech, 330 

And cunningly devis’d, in hopes that 1 
Might by thy vaunts be terrified, and so 
Forgetful of my fame and prowess prove. 

Not in my back will I receive thy spear, 

But through my breast, confronting thee, if Jove 335 
Have to thine arm indeed such triumph giv’n. 

Now, if thou canst, my spear in turn elude ; 

May it be deeply buried in thy itesh ! 

For lighter were to Troy the load of war. 

If thou, the greatest of her foes, wert,slain *. 340 

He said, and poising, hurl’d his pond'rous spear ; 

Nor miss'd his aim ; full in the midst he struck 
Pelides' shield ; but glancing from the shield 
The weapon bounded off. Hector was griev'd, 

That thus his spear had bootless left his hand. 


345 
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He stood aghast ; no second spear was nigh : 

And loudly on Deiphobus he call'd 
A spear to bring ; but he was far away. 

Then Hect6r knew that he was dup'd, and cried, 

* Oh Heav’ns 1 the Gods above have doom’d my 
death I 550 

I deem'd indeed that brave Deiphobus 
Was near at hand ; but he within the walls 
Is safe, and I by Pallas am betray’d. 

Now is my death at hand, 1101 iai awav 

Escape is none ; since so hath Jove decreed. 355 

And Jove’s far-darting son, who hcretoloro 

Have been my guards ; mv fate hath tound me now. 

Yet not without a struggle let me die. 

Nor all inglorious ; but let some great act. 

Which future days may bear ot, mark mv fall iO>> 

Thus as he spoke, lus trenchant sword he drew. 
Ponderous and vast, suspended at lus side ; 

Collected for the spring, and forward dash'd : 

As when an eagle, bird of loftiest flight. 

Through the dark clouds scroops downward on tie' 
plain. 30; 

To^seize some tender lamb, or cow’ring hare : 

So Hector rush’d, and wav’d his sharp-edg’d sword. 

Achilles’ wrath was rous'd : with fmv wild 

His soul was fill’d : before his breast he bore 

His well-wrought shield ; and fiercely on his brow 370 

Nodded the four-plum’d helm, as on the breeze 

Floated the golden hairs, with whi< h the. crest 

By Vulcan’s nand was thickly interim hi ; 

And as amid the stars’ turn umber’d host, 

When twilight yields to night, om* star appears, 375 
Hesper, the brightest star that slums m llrnv’n. 

Gleam'd the sharp-pointed lance, which in Ins right 
Achilles pois’d, on godlike Hector's doom 
Intent, and scanning eagerly to see 

Where from attack his bodv least was fern 'd. 380 

All else the glitt’ring armour guarded well, 

Which Hector from Patroclus’ corpse had stripp’d ; 

One chink appear’d, just where the collar-bone 
The neck ana shoulder parts, beside the throat. 

Where lies expos’d the swiftest road of death. 385 

There levelled he, as Hector onward rush’d ; 

Right through the yielding neck the lance was driv’n. 
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But sever'd not the windpipe, nor destroy'd 
His pow’r of speech ; prone in the dust he fell; 

And o'er him, vaunting, thus Achilles spoke : ^ 390 

‘ Hector, Patrocius stripping of his arms, . 

Thy hope was that thyself wast safe ; and I, 

Not present, brought no terror to thy soul : 

Fool l in the hollow ships I vet remain’d, 

I, his avenger, mightier far than he ; 395 

1 , who am now thy conqu'ror. By the dogs 
And vultures shall thy corpse be foully tom, 

While him the Greeks with fun’ral rites shall grace’. 

Whom answer'd Hector of the glancing helm, 

Prostrate and helpless : * By thy soul, thy knees, 400 
Tliy parents’ heads, Achilles, 1 beseech, 

Le{ not my corpse by Grecian dogs be torn. 

Accept the ample stores of brass and gold. 

Which as my ransom hv mv honour'd sire 

And mother shall be paid thee ; but my corpse 405 

Restore, that so the men and wives of Troy 

May deck with honours due my fun'ral pyre '. 

To whom, with lierte aspect, Achilles thus : 

* Knee me no knees, vile hound ! nor prate to me 
Of parents 1 such my hatred, that almost 410 

I could persuade myself to tear and eat 
Thy mangled flesh ; sue h wrongs I have to avenge. 

He lives not, who can save thee from the dogs ; 

Not though with ransom ten and twenty fold 
He here should stand, and vet should promise more ; 415 
No, not though Priam’s royal self should sue 
To be allow’d for gold to ransom thee ; 

No, not ev’n so, thy mother shall obtain 

To lay thee out upon the couch, and mourn 

O’er thee, her offspring ; but on all thy limbs 420 

Shall dugs and carrion vultures make their feast'. 

To whom thus Hector of the glancing helm. 

Dying : * I know thee well ; nor dul I hope 
To change thy purpose ; iron is 1 hv soul. 

But see that on thv head l bring not down 425 

The wrath of Heav'n, when by the Soean gate 
The hand of Paris with Apollo’s aid, 

Brave warrior as thou art, shall strike thee down 
Ev’n as he spoke, his eyes were clos’d in death ; 

And to the viewless shades his spirit fled, 430 

Mourning his fate, his youth and vigour lost. 
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To him, though dead, Achilles thus replied * 

4 Die thou 1 my fate I then shall meet, whene'er 
Jove and th* immortal Gods shall so decree 

He said, dnd from the corpse his spear withdrew, 435 
And laid aside ; then stripp'd the armour off, 

With blood besmear’d ; the Greeks around him throng'd. 
Gazing on Hector’s noble form and face, 

And none approach’d that did not add a wound : 

And one to other look'd, and said, 4 Good faith, 440 

Hector is easier far to handle now, 

Than when erewhile he wrapp'd our ships in fire'. 

Thus would they sav, then stab the dead anew. 

But when the son ot LVleus, swilt of toot. 

Had stripp’d the armour from the iorjv.se, he lose, 445 
And, standing, thus th' assembled Greeks address’d: 

* O friends, the duels and councillors of Greece, 

Since Hcav’n hath granted 11^ this man to slnv. 

Whose single arm hath wrought us more of ill 

Than all the rest combin’d, advance we now 450 

Before the city in arms, and trial make 

What is the mind of Trov ; it, Hoetui slain, 

‘They from the citadel intend retreat, 

Or still, despite their loss, their ground maintain. 

But wherefore entertain such thoughts, my soul ? 455 

Beside the ships, unwept, unhuned, lies 
‘ Patroclus ; whom L never c an forg* t, 

While number’d with the living, and mv limb-, 

Have pow’r to move ; in H.ubs thoaeh the dead 

May be forgotten, vet tv’n there will I 4bo 

The mem’ry of my lov’d companion keep. 

Now to the ships return we, sons ot Greece, 

Glad paeans singing ! with us he shall go ; 

Great glory is ours, the godlike Hector slam. 

The pride of Troy, and as a God rever’d 465 

He said, and foully Hector's corpse misus’d ; 

Of either foot he pierc’d the tendon through, 

That from the ankle passes to the heel, 

And to his chariot bound with leathern thongs. 

Leaving the head to trail along the ground , 470 

Then mounted, with the captur’d arms, his car, 

And urg'd his horses ; nothing loth, they flew. 

A cloud of dust the trailing body rais'd : 

Loose hung his glossy hair ; and in the dust 
Was laid that noble’head, so graceful once ; 
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Now to foul insult doom’d by Jove’s decree. 

In his own country, at a foeman’s hand. 

So lay the head of .Hector ; at the sight 

His aged mother tore her hair, and far 

From off her head the ghtt’ring veil she thr£w, 480 

And with loud cries her slaughter’d son bewail’d. 

Piteous, his father groan’d ; and all around 
W as heard the. voice of -wailing and of woe. 

Such was the cry, as if the beetling height 
Of Ilium all were smould’ring in the fire. 485 

Scarce was the old man by the crowd restrain’d 
From issuing forth beyond the Dardan gates ; 

Low in the dust he roll'd, imploring all. 

Entreating by Ins name each sov’ral man : 

* Forbear, my friends ; though sorrowing, stay me not ; 490 
I .cave me to reach alone the Grecian ships, 

And there implore this man of violence. 

This haughty chief, if haply he my years 
May rcv'rencc, and have* pity on my age. 

For he too has a father, like to me ; 495 

Peleus, by whom he was begot, and bred, 

The bane of Trov ; and, most of all, to me 
The cause of endless grief, v ho by his hand 
Have been of many stalwart sons bereft. 

Yet all, though griev’d for all, 1 less lament, 500 

Than one, whose loss will sink me to the grave, 

Hector I oh would to lleav’n that in mine arms 
He could have died ; with mourning then and tears 
We might have, satisfied our grief, both she 
Who bore him, hapless mother, and myself'. 505 

Weeping, he spoke ; and with him wept the crowd : 
Then, 'mid the women, Hecuba pour’d forth 
Her vehement gTief: * My child, oh whither now, 

Heart-stricken, shall T go, of thee bereft, 

Orthce, who wast to me by night and day 510 

A glory and a boast ; the strength of all 
The men of Troy, and women ? as a God 
They worshipp'd thee : for, living, thou on all 
Great glory shedd’st ; but fate hath found thee now' 
Weeping, she spoke ; but nought as yet was known 515 
To Hector’s wife ; to her no messenger 
Had brought the tidings, that without the walls 
Remain’d her husband ; in her house withdrawn 
A web she wove, all purple, double woof. 



book xxn] THE ILIAD 377 

With varied flow'rs in rich embroidery, 520 

And to her neat-hair'cl maids she gave command 
To place the largest caldrons on the hre, 

That with Varm baths, returning from the fight, 

Hector migfit be refresh'd ; unconscious she. 

That by Achilles’ hand, with Pallas’ aid, 

Far from the bath, was godlike Hector slain. 

The sounds of wading reach’d hci from tin* tow’r ; 
Totter’d her limbs, the distaff leit h<*r hand. 

And to her neat-hair’d maidens thus she spoke : 

1 Haste, follow' me, some two, that I may know' : to 

What mean these sounds ; my htmoui’d niothei’s vou» 

I hear ; and in my breast mv heating heart 
Leaps to my mouth ; mv limbs relume to move ; 

Some evil, sure, on Priam’s house impends. 

Be unfulfill’d my words 1 \ et ninth I fear 535 

Lest my brave Hector he cut off alone, 

By great Achilles, from the walls of Troy. 

Chas’d to the plain, the desp’rate courage quench’d* 
Which ever led him from the gen’ial ranks 
Far in advance, and hade him yield to none*. 540 

Then from the house she rush’d, like one distract, 

With beating heart ; and with her went her maids. 

But when the tow’r she reach'd, where stood the crowd, 
And mounted on the wall and look'd around. 

And saw the body trailing in the dust, 545 

Which the fleet steeds w-*re dragging to the ships, 

A sudden darkness overspread her eyes ; 

Backward she fell, and gasp'd her spirit avvav. 

Far off were flung th’ adornments ol her head, 

The net, the fillet, and the wo\en hands ; 550 

The nuptial veil by golden Wnus giv’n, 

That day when Hector of the glancing helm 
Led from Efition’s house hk wealthy bride. 

The sisters of her husband round her piess'd, 

And held, as in the deadly swoon she lay. 5?5 

But when her breath and spirit return’d again, „ 
With sudden burst of anguish thus she cried : 

* Hector, oh woe is me ! to misery 
We both were bom alike ; thou here in Troy 
In Priam's royal palace ; T in Thebes, 560 

By wooded Placos, in Lotion's house. 

Who nurs’d my infancy ; unhappy he, 

Unhappier I 1 would I had ne’er been bom l 
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Now thou beneath the depths of earth art pone, 

Gone to the viewless shades ; and me hast left 565 

A widow in thy house, in deepest woe ; » 

Our child, an infant still, thy child and mine,* 

Ill-fated parents both ! nor thou to him, 

Hector, shall be a guard, nor he to thee : 

For though he ’scape this tearful war with Greece, 57 ° 
Yet nought for him remains but ceaseless woe. 

And strangers on his heritage shall seize. 

No young companions own the orphan boy : 

With downcast eyes, and cheeks bedew’d with tears, 

His father’s friends approaching, pinch'd with want, 575 
He hangs upon the skirt of ones, of one. 

He plucks the cloak ; perchance in pity some 
May at their tables let him sip the cup. 

Moisten his lips, but scarce his palate touch ; 

While youths, with both surviving parents bless'd, 580 
May drive him from their feast with blows and taunts, 

“ Begone ! thy father sits not at our board ” : 

Then weeping, to his widow’d mother’s arms 
He flics, that orphan boy, Astyanax, 

Who on his father’s knees crewhik* wjis fed 585 

Oil choicest marrow, and the fat of lambs ; 

And, when in sleep his childish play was hush’d, 

Was lull’d to slumber 111 his nurse's arms 
On softest couch, by all delights surrounded. 

But grief, his father lost, awaits, him now, . ^ 590 

Astyanax, of Trojans so surnam’d. 

Since thou alone wast Trov’s defence and guard. 

But now on thee, beside the beaked ships. 

Far from thy parents, when the rav’ning dogs 

Have had their fill, the wriggling worms shall feed ; 595 

On thee, all naked ; while within thy house 

Lies store of raiment, rich and rare, the work 

Of women’s hands ; these will I burn with fire ; 

Not for thy need—thou ne'er sbalt wear them more— 
But for thine honour in the sight of Troy \ 600 

Weeping she spoke ; the women join'd her wail* 
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Thus they throughout the city made their^moan ; 

But when the Greeks had come where lay their ships 

By the broad Hellespont, their sev’ral ways 

They each pursued, dispersing ; yet not so 

Achilles let his Myrmidons disperse, 5 

But thus his warlike comrades he address'd : 

‘ My faithful comrades, valiant Myrmidons, 

Loose we not yet our horses from the cars ; 

But for Patroclus mourn, approaching near. 

With horse and car ; such tribute claim the dead ; 10 

Then, free indulgence to our sorrows giv’n, 

Loose we the steeds, and share the ev’mng meal \ 

He said ; and they with mingled voices rais’d 
The solemn dirge ; Achilles led the strain ; 

Thrive round the dead they drove their sleek-skinn’d 
steeds, 15 

Mourning, with hearts by Thetis grief-inspir’d ; 

With tears the sands, with tears the warriors’ arms, 

Were wet; so mighty was the chief they mourn’d. 

Then on his comrade’s breast Achilles laid 
His blood-stain'd hands, and thus began the wail: 20 

' All hail, Patroclus, though in Pluto's realm ; 

All that I promis’d, lo ! I now perform ; 

That on the corpse of Hector, hither dragg'd. 

Our dogs should feed ; and that twelve noble youths. 

The sons of Troy, before thy fun’ral pyre, 25 

My hand, in vengeance for thy death, should slay*. 

He said, and foully Hector’s corpse misus'd, 

Flung prostrate in the dust, beside the couch 
Where lay Menoetius* son. His comrades then 
Their glitt'ring armour doff’d, of polish’d brass, 30 

And loos’d their neighing steeds ; then round the ship 
Of Pdeus* son in countless numbers sat, 

While he th’ abundant fun’ral feast dispens'd. 

There many a steer lay stretch’d beneath the knife. 

And many a sheep, stud many a bleating goat. 

And many a white-tusk’d porker, rich in fat, 
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There lay extended, singeing o’er the fire; 

And blood, in torrents, flow'd around the corpse. 

To Agamemnon then the Kings of Greece 

The royal son of Pelcus, swift of foot, * 40 

Conducted ; yet with lum they scarce prevail'd; 

So fierce his anger for his comrade’s death. 

But when to Agamemnon’s tent they came. 

He to the clear-voic’d heralds gave command 
An ample tripod on the fire to place ; 45 

If haply Poleus’ son he might persuade 
To wash away the bloody stains of war : 

But sternly he, and with an oath refus’d. 

‘ No, bv great Jove l swear, of all the Gods 
Highest and mightiest, water shall not tomh 50 

This head of mine, till on the fun’ral pyre 
I see the body of Pa trod us l.ud. 

And build his tomb, and < ut my votive hair ; 

For while l live and move ’mid mortal men, 

No second grief like this can pierce mv soul. 55 

Observe we now the mournful fun’ral feast ; 

But thou, great Agamemnon, King of men, 

Send forth at early dawn, and to the camp 
Bring store of fuel, and all else prepare. 

That with provision meet the dead may pass 60 

Down to the realms of night ; so shall the lire 
Fiom out om sight consume our mighty dead. 

And to their wonted tasks the troops return '. 

He said ; they listen’d, and his words obey'd ; 

Then busily the ev’ning meal picpar’d, 65 

And shar'd the social feast ; nor lack'd there aught. 

The rage of thirst and hunger satisfied, 

Each to their sev’ral tents the rest repair’d ; 

But on the many-dashing ocean’s shore 

Pelides lay, amid his Myrmidons, 70 

With bitter groans ; iii a clear space he lay. 

Where broke the waves, continuous, on the beach. 

There, circumfus’d around him, gentle sleep, 

Lulling the sorrows of his heart to rest, 

O'ercame his senses ; tor the hot pursuit 75 

Of Hector round the breezy heights of Troy 
His active limbs had wearied - as he slept, 

Sudden appear’d Patroclus’ mournful shade. 

His very self ; his height, and beauteous eyes, 

And voice ; the very garb he wont to wear : 
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Above his head it stood, and thus it spoke : 

* Sleep’st thou, Achilles, mindless of thv friend, 
Neglectmg # not the living, but the dead ? 

Hasten my fcm'ral rites, that i may pass 

Through Hades’ gloomy gates ; ere those be done, 85 

The spirits and spectres of departed men 

Drive me far from them, nor allow to cross 

Th’ abhorred river ; but forlorn and sad 

I wander through the wide spread realms of night. 

And give me now thy hand, whereon to weep ; 90 

For never more, when laid upon the pvre, 

Shall I return from Ilades ; never more, 

Apart from all our comrades, shall we two, 

As friends, sweet counsel take ; for me, stern Death, 

The common lot of man, has op’d his mouth ; 95 

Thou too, Achilles, rival of the Gods, 

Art destin’d here beneath the walls oi Trov 
To meet thy doom ; yet one thing must I add, 

And make, if thou wilt grant it. one request. 

Let not rnv bones be laid apart from thme, 100 

.Achilles, but together, as our youth 
Wasuspent together in thy father's house, 

Since first my sire Menoctius me a bov 
From Opis brought, a luckless homicide, 

Who of Ampliidamas. by evil chain e, 105 

Had slain the son, disputing o’er the dice : 

Me noble Peleus m his house receiv’d, 

And kindly nurs’d, and thme attendant nam’d ; 

So in one urn be now our bones eiulu.Vd, 

The golden vase, thy Goddess-mother’s gift110 
Whom answer’d thus Achilles, swift of foot : 

' Wily art thou here, lov'd being ? why on me 
These several charges lay ? what e’er thou bidd’st 
Will F perform, and all thy mind fulfil ; 

But draw thou near ; and in one short embrace, 115 
Let us, while yet we may, our grief indulge 
Thus as he spoke, he spread his longing arms, 

But nought he clasp’d ; and with a wailing cry, 

Vanish'd, like smolce, the spirit beneath the earth. 

Up sprang Achilles, all amaz'd, and smote 120 

His Funds together, and lamenting cried : 

' O Heav’n, there are then, in the realms below T , 

Spirits and spectres, unsubstantial all; 

For through the night Patroclus’ shade hath stood, 
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Weeping and wailing, at my side, and told 125 

His bidding ; th’ image of himself it seem'd \ 

He said ; his words the gen'ral grief arous’d ; 

To them, as round the piteous dead they moiVrn’d, 
Appear’d the rosy-finger’d morn ; and straight, 

From all the camp, by Agamemnon sent, 130 

Went forth, in search of fuel, men and mules, 

I.et by a valiant chief, Meriones, 

The follower of renown*d Idomeneus. 

Their felling axes in their hands they bore, 

And twisted ropes ; their mules before them driv'n ; 135 

Now up, now down, now sideways, now aslope, 

They journey’d on ; but when they reach’d the foot 
Of spring-abounding Ida. they began 
With axes keen to hew the lofty oaks ; 

They, loudly crashing, fell : the weed they clove. 140 

And bound it to the mules ; these took their way 
Through the thick brushwood, hurrying to the plain. 

The axe-men too, so bade Meriones, 

The follower of renown’d Idomeneus, 

Were laden all with logs, which on the beach T45 

They laid in order, where a lofty mound. 

In mem’ry of Patroclus and himself, 

Achilles had design'd. When all the store 
Of wood was duly laid, the rest remain’d 
In masses seated ; but Achilles bade 150 

The warlike Myrmidons their armour don, 

And harness each his horses to his car ; 

They rose and donn’d their arms, and on the cars 
Warriors and charioteers their places took : 

First came the horse, and then a cloud of foot, 155 

Unnumber’d ; in the midst I’atroclus came, 

Borne by his comrades ; all the corpse with hair 
They cover’d o’er, which from their heads they shore. 
Behind, Achilles held his head, and mourn'd 
The noble friend whom to the tomb he bore. 160 

Then on the spot by Peleus’ son assign’d. 

They laid him down, and pil’d the wood on high. 

Then a fresh thought Achilles’ mind conceiv’d : 

Standing apart, the yellow locks he shore p 

Which as an off’ring to Sperchius’ stream, l6«? 

He nurs’d in rich profusion ; sorrowing then 

Look’d o’er the dark-blue sea. as thus he spoke : 

* Sperchius, all in vain to thee his pray’r 
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My father Peleus made, and vow’d that I, 

Return’d in safety to my native land. 170 

To thee should dedicate my hair, and pay 

A solemn tkecatomb, with sacrifice 

Of fifty rartts, unblemish'd, to the springs 

Where on thy consecrated soil is plac’d 

Thine incense-honour’d altar ; so he vow’d ; 175 

But thou the boon withhold'st ; since 1 no more 

My native land may see, the hair ho vow’d, 

To brave Patroclus thus I dedicate'. 

He said, and on his comrade's hand he laid 
The locks ; his act the gen’ral grief arous’d ; 180 

And now the setting sun had found them still 
Indulging in their grief ; l>ut Peleus’ son 
Approaching, thus to Agamemnon spoke : 

‘ Atrides, for to thee the people pav 
Readiest obedience, mourning too prolong'd 185 

May weary ; thou then from the pyre the rest 
Disperse, and bid prepare the morning meal ; 

Ours be the further charge, to whom the dead 
Was chiefly dear ; yet let the chiefs remain’. 

4 The monarch Agamemnon heard, and straight 190 
Dispers’d the crowd amid their scv’ral ships. 

Th’ appointed band remain’d, and pil’d the wood. 

A hundred feet each way they built the pyre. 

And On the summit, sorrowing, laid the dead. 

Then many a sheep and many a slow-pac’d ox 105 

They flay’d and dress’d around the fun’ral pyre, 

Of all the beasts Achilles took the fat, 

And cover’d o’er the dead from head to foot, 

And heap’d the slaughter'd carcases around ; 

Then jars of honey plac’d, and fragrant oils, 200 

Resting upon the couch ; next, groaning loud. 

Four powerful horses on the pyre he threw ; 

Then, of nine dogs that at their master’s board 
Had fed, he slaughter’d two upon his pyre ; 

Last, with the sword, by evil counsel sway’d, 205 

Twelve noble youths he slew, the sons of Troy. 

The fire’s devonring might he then applied, 

And, groaning, on his lov’d companion call’d : 

' All hail, Patroclus, though in Pluto's realm ! 

All that I promis’d, lo I I now perform : 210 

On twelve brave sons of Trojan sires, with thee, 

The flames shall feed ; but Hector, Priam’s son, 
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Not to the fire, but to the clogs I give 

Such was Achilles* threat, but him the dogs 
Molested not ; lor Venus, night and day, , 215 

Daughter of Jove, the rav'nmg dogs restrain*/! ; 

And all the corpse o’erlaid with roseate oil, 

Ambrosial, that though dragg'd along the earth, 

The noble dead might not receive a wound. 

Apollo too a cloudy veil from Heav'n 220 

Spread o’er the plain, and cover’d all the space 
Where lay the dead, uor let the blaring sun 
T 1 le flesh upon his limbs and muscles parch. 

Yet burnt not up Patroi 1 us’ fun’ral pyre ; 

Then a fresh thought Achilles* mind conceiv'd : 225 

Standing apart, on both the Winds he call’d, 

Boreas and Zepliyrus, and added vows 

Of costly sacrifice ; and pouring forth 

Libations from a golden goblet, pr.iv'd 

Their presence, that the wood might haste to bum, 230 

And with the tire consume the dead ; his pray'r 

Swiit Iris heard, and bore 11 to the Winds. 

They in the hall of gustv Zcphvnis 

Were gather’d round the feast ; m haste appearing, 

Swift Iris on the stony threshold stood. 235 

They saw, and rising all, besought her each 
To sit beside him ; she with their requests 
Refus'd compliance, and address’d them thus : 

* No seat for me ; lor 1 o’er th' ocean stream 
From hence am bound to Ethiopia’s shore, 2.jo 

To share the sacred feast, and hecatombs, 

Which there they offer to th’ immortal Clods ; 

But, Boreas, thee, and loml-voic'd Zcphyrus, 

With vows of sacrifice, Achilles rails 

To fan the fun’ral pyie. whereon is laid 245 

Patroclus, mourn'd by all the host of Greece \ 

She said, and vanish’d ; they, u'ith rushing sound. 
Rose, and before them drove the hurrying clouds ’ 

Soon o'er the sea they swept ; the stirring breeze 
Ruffled the waves ; the fertile shores of Troy 250 

They reach'd, and falling on the fun’ral pyre. 

Loud roar’d the crackling flames ; they all night long 
With current brisk together fann’d the fire. 

All night Achilles from a golden bowl 

Drew forth, and, in his hand a double cup, 255 

The wine outpouring, moisten’d all the earth, 
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Sfctill calling on his lost Patroclus’ shade. 

As mourns a father o’er a youthful son, 

Whose early death hath wrung his parents* hearts ; 

So mourn'cfAchilles o’er his friend's remains, 260 

Prostrate beside the pvre, and groan'd aloud. 

But when the star of Lucifer appear'd, 

The harbinger of light, whom following close 
Spreads o’er the sea the saffron-robed morn. 

Then pal'd the smould'ring tiro, and sank the flame ; 265 

And o’er the Thracian sea, that groan'd and heav'd 
Beneath their passage, home the Winds return’d ; 

And weary, from the pyre a space withdrawn, 

Achilles lay, o’ercorne bv gentle sleep. 

Anon, awaken’d by the tramp and dm 270 

Of crowds that follow’d Atreus’ roval son, 

He sat upright, and tlms address'd his speech : 

‘ Thou son of Atreus, and ye duels of Greece, 

Far as the flames extended. quem h we fiist 

With ruddy wine the embers ol the pyre ; 275 

And of Memrtius* son, Patroclus, next 

With care distinguishing, collect the bones ; 

Nor Are they hard to know ; for in the midst 
He lay, while round the edges of the pyre, 

Horses and men comix'd, the rest were burnt. 280 

Let these, between a double layer of fat 
Enclos'd, and in a golden urn remain. 

Till I myself shall in the tomb be laid , 

And o’er them build a mound, not over large, 

But of proportions meet ; in days to come, 2R5 

Ye Greeks, who after me shall here remain. 

Complete the work, and build it broad and high *. 

Thus spoke Achilles ; they his words obey'd : 

Far as the flames had reach’d, and thickly strown 
The embers lay, they quench’d with ruddy wine ; 290 

Then tearfully their gentle comrade's bones 
Collected, ana with double layers of fat 
Enclos’d, and in a golden urn encas'd ; 

Then in the tent they laid them, overspread 

With veil of linen fair ; then meting out 295 

Th’ allotted space, the deep foundations laid 

Around the pyre, and o’er them heap’d the earth. 

Their task accomplish'd, all had now withdrawn ; 

But Peleus’ son the vast assembly stay'd, 

And bade them sit ; then, prizes of the games, 300 

2 It 
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Tripods and caldrons from the tents he brought, ‘ i 
And noble steeds, and mules, and sturdy steers, 

And women fair of form, and iron hoar. t 

First, for the contest of the flying cars 
The prizes he display'd : a woman fair, r>5 

Well skill’d in household cares ; a tripod vast, 
Two-handled, two and twenty measures round ; 

These both w'ere for the victor : for the next, 

A mare, unbroken, six years old, in foal 

Of a mule colt ; the third, a caldron bright, 310 

Capacious of four measures, white and pure. 

By fire as yet untarnish'd ; for the fourth. 

Of gold two talents ; for the fifth, a vase 
With double cup, unlow h’d l>v fire, he gave. 

Then, standing up, he thus address’d the Greeks : 315 

‘ Thou son of Atreus, and ye well-greav’d Greeks, 
Before ye are the prizes, which await 
The contest of the cars ; but if, v«- Greeks, 

For any other cause these games were held, 

I to my tent should bear the foremost prize ; 320 

For well ye know how lar my steeds excel, 

Steeds of immortal race, which Neptune gave 
To Peleus, lie 10 me, his son, transferr’d. 

But from the piesrnt strife we stand aloof, 

My horses and m>self ; they now have lost 325 

The daring courage and the gentle hand 
Ol him who drove them, and with water pure 
Wash'd oft their manes, ami bath’d with flagrant oil. 

For him they stand and mourn, with drooping heads 
Down to the ground, their hearts with sorrow' fill'd ; 331 > 

But ye in order range yourselves, who boast 
Your well-built chariots and your horses’ speed’. 

lie said : up sprang the eager charioteers ; 

The first of all, Eumelus, King of men, 

Admotus* son, unmatch’d in horsemanship ; 335 

Next, Tydeus’ son, the valiant Doomed, 

With Trojan horses, from /Eneas w'on. 

When by Apollo’s aid himself escap’d ; 

Then Heav'n-bom Mcnclaus, Atreus’ son, 

Two flymg coursers harness'd to his car ; 34c* 

His own, Podargus, had for yokefellow 
jEthe, a mare by Agamemnon lent : 

Her, Echepolus to A trifles gave, 

Andrises' son, that to the wars of Trov 
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might not be compel!'d, but safe at home 34; 

Enjoy his ease ; for Jove had bless’d his store 
With ampl^wcalth, in Sicvon's wide domain. 

Her now he Yok'd, impatient for the course. 

The fourth, Antiloehus, the gallant son 
Of Nestor, mighty monarch, Nclews' son, 350 

Harness'd his sleek-skiun’d steeds ; of Pvhan race 
Were they who bore his car ; to him, his sire 
Sage counsel pour'd in understanding ears * 

* Antiloehus, though young in years thou art, 

Vet Jove and Neptune love thee,'ami have well 355 

Instructed thee in horsemanship ; of me 
Thou need’sl no counsel ; skill'd around the goal 
To whirl the chariot ; but thou hast, of all, 

The slowest horses ; whence I augur ill. 

But though their horses have the speed of thine, 

In skill not one of them sm passes thee. 

Then thou, dear boy, exert tninc c\ Tv art. 

That so thou mayst not fail to gain a prize. 

By skill, far more than strength, the woodman fells 
The sturdy oak ; by skill the steersman guides 365 

His flying ship across the dark-blue sea, 

Though shatter'd by the blast ; Twixt charioteer 
And charioteer 'tis skill that draws tin* lino. 

One, vainly trusting to his coursers’ speed. 

Drives reckless here and ther** ; o’tr all the course. 370 
His horses, unrestrain'd, at random run. 

Another, with inferior horses far. 

But better skill'd, still fixing on the goal 

His eye, turns closely round, run overlooks 

The moment when to draw the rein ; but holds 371? 

His steady course, and on the leader waits. 

A mark I give thee now, thou canst not miss 
There stands a wither’d trunk, some six feet high, 

Of oak, or pine, unrotted by the rain ; 

On either side have two white stones been plac’d, 3X1 
Where meet two roads ; and all around there lies 
A smooth and level course ; here stood perchance 
The tomb of one who died long years ago ; 

Or former generations here have plac’d, 

As now r Achilles hath decreed, a goal. 38c 

There drive, as only not to graze the post ; 

And leaning o’er the wicker body, leave 
Close on the left the stones ; thine offside horse 
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Then urge with voice and whip, and slack his rein, 
And let the nearside horse so closely graze, 

As that thy nave may seem to touch, the gogj : 
But yet beware, lest, striking on the stone ,» 

Thy steeds thou injure, and thy chariot break, 

A source of triumph to thy rivals all, 

Of shame to thee ; but thou sage caution use ; 

For, following, if thou make the turn the first, 

Not one of all shall pass thee, or o'ertake ; 

Not though Arion's self were in the car, 

\drastus' flying steed, of hrav’nly race, 

Nor those which here Laomedon possess’d 
This said, and to his son his counsels giv'n, 

The aged Nestor to his sea* withdrew. 

Fifth in the lists Meriones appear’d. 

They mounted on their cars, and cast their lots : 
Achilles shook the helmet ; first leap'd forth 
The lot of Nestor's son. Antilorhus ; 

Next came the King Kumelus ; after whom 
The valiant Mcnelaub, Atreus’ son ; 

The fourth, Meriones ; and last of all, 

But ablest far, Tydides drew his place. 

They stood in line ; \ciullcs pointed out. 

Far on the level plain, the distant goal ; 

And there in charge the godlike* Phoenix plac'd, 
llis father’s ancient follower, to observe 
The course assign'd, and true report to make. 

Then nil at once their whips they rais’d, and urg'd 
By rein, and hand, and voue, their eager steeds. 
They from the ships pursued their rapid course 
Athwart the distant plain . beneath their chests 
Rose like a cloud, or hurricane, the dust ; 

Loose floated on the breeze their ample manes ; 
The cars now skimm’d along the fertile ground. 
Now bounded high in air ; the charioteers 
Stood up aloft, and ev’rv bosom beat 
With hope of vict’ry ; each with eager shout 
Cheering his steeds, that scour d the dusty plain. 
But when, the farthest limits of the course 
Attain’d, they turn’d beside the hoary sea, 

Strain’d to their utmost speed, were plainly seen 
The qualities of each ; then in the front 
Appear'd Kumelus’ flying mares, and next 
The Trojan horses of Tydides came : 
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Hor these were far behind, but following close 
They seem’d in act to leap upon the car. 

Eumelus, op his neck and shoulders broad, 435; 

Felt their warm breath ; for o’er linn, as they flew, 

Their heads were downward bent ; and now, perchance, 
Had he or pass'd, or made an even race, 

But that, incens’d with valiant Dunned, 

Apollo wrested from his hands the whip. 440 

Then tears of anger from his eyelids iell, 

As gaining more and more the mares he saw. 

While, urg’d no more, his horses slack’d their speed. 

But Pallas mark’d Apollo’s treat h'rous wile ; 

And hasting to the chief, restor’d hi*, whip, 445 

And to his horses strength and courage gave. 

The Goddess then Admetus' son pursued, 

And snapp'd his chariot yoke ; the mares, releas’d, 
‘Swerv'd from the track , the pole upon the ground 
Lay loosen'd from the car ; and he ni nisei i 450 

Beside the wheel was from the chariot hurl’d. 

From elbows, mouth, and nose, the skin was torn ; 

His forehead crush’d and batter'd in ; his eyes 
Were fill'd with tears, and lost his pow'r of speech. 
Tydides turn’d aside, and far ahead 455 

Of all the rest, pass’d on ; for Pallas gave 
His horses courage, and his triumph will’d. 

Next him, the fair-hair’d Menelaus came, 

The son of Atreus ; but Antilnchus 

Thus to his father's horses call'd aloud : 460 

* Forward!; and stretch ye to \oui utmost speed ; 
l ask you not with those ot Diomed 
In vain to strive, whom Pallas hath endued 
With added swiftness, and his triumph will'd , 

But haste ye, and o'ertake AtridtV car, 465 

Nor be by Aithe, by a mare, disgrac'd. 

Why, my brave horses, why be left behind ? 

This too I warn ve, and will make it good : » 

No more at Nestor’s hand shall ye receive 
Your provender, but with sword be slain, 470 

If by your faults a lower prize be ours ; 

Then rouse ye now, and put forth all your speed, 

And I will so contrive, as not to fail 
Of slipping past them in the narrow way ’. 

He said ; the horses, of his voice in awi, 

Put forth their pow’rs awhile ; before them soon 
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Antilochus the narrow pass espied. ( 

It was a gully, where the winter’s rain 

Had lain collected, and had broken through # 

\ length of road, and hollow'd out the ground : 480 

There Menclaus held his cautious course, , 

Tearing collision ; but Antilochus, 

Drawing his steeds a little from the track, 

Bore down upon him sideways : then in fear, 

The son of Atreus to Antilochus 485 

Shouted aloud, ' Antilochus, thou driv'st 
Like one insane ; hold in awhile thy steeds ; 

Here is no space ; where wider grows the road, 

1 here thou niayst pass ; lmt here, thou wilt but cause 
Our cars to clash, and bring us both to harm 490 

He said ; but madlicr drove Antilochus, 

Plying the goad, as though he heard him not. 

Far as a discus' flight, by some stout youth, 

That tests his vigour, from the shoulder hurl’d, 

So far they ran together, side by side : 495 

Then dropp’d Atridcs’ horses to the rear, 

For he himself forbore to urge their speed, 

Lest, meeting in the narrow pass, the cars 
Should be o’er thrown, and they themselves, in haste 
lo gain the vict'ry, in the dust be roll'd. 51x1 

Then thus, reproachful, to Antilochus : 

Antilochus, thou most perverse of men ! 

B*\shrew thy heart ! we Greeks are much deceiv’d 
Who give thee fame for wisdom ! yet ev’n now 
Thou shalt not gain, but on thine oath, the |irize \ 505 

lie said, and to Ins horses call’d aloud : 

Slack not your speed, nor. as defeated, mourn *, 

Their legs and feet will sooner tire than yours, 

For^both arc past the vigour of their youth 
I hus he ; the horses, of his voice in awe, 510 

Put forth their pow’rs, and soon the leaders near'd. 

Meanwhile the chieftains, seated iu the ring. 

Look’d for the cars, that scour'd the dusty plain. 

The first to see them was Idomcneus, 

The Cretan King ; for he, without the ring, 515 

Was posted high aloft ; and from afar 

lie heard and knew 4 he foremost horseman's voice ; 

Well too he knew the gallant horse that led, 

Vll bay the rest, but on his front alone 
\ star of white, full-orbed as the moon : 520 
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Then up herose, and thus the Greeks address’d : 

'V) friends, the chiefs and councillors of Greece, 

Can ve too see, or I alone, the cars ? 

A ditf’rcntVhariot seems to me in front, 

A diff'rent charioteer ; and they who first 525 

\t>re leading, must have met with some mischance. 

I saw them Tale, ere round the goal they turn’d, 

But see them now no more ; though all around 
My eyes explore the wide-spread plain of Troy. 
Perchance tne charioteer has dropp’d the reins, 530 

Or round the goal he could not hold the mares ; 

Perchance has miss'd the turn, and on the plain 
Is lying now beside his broken tar. 

While from the course Ins mettled steeds have flown. 
Stand up. and look yourselves ; 1 cannot well 535 

Distinguish ; but to me it seems a chief, 

Who reigns o'er Greeks, though of .Ftolian race, 

The son of Tydeus, valiant Dtomed 
Sharply Oileus’ active son replied • 

4 Idomeneus, wliv thus, before the time, 540 

So rashly speak ? while the high stepping steeds 
Are speeding yet across the distant plain 
Thine eves are not the youngest in the 1 amp, 

Nor look they out the sharpest from thy head ; 

But thou art evr hasty in thy speech. s4«; 

And ill becomes thee this precipitance, 

Since others are there hen, tin betters far. 

The same are leading now, licit h-d at first, 

Eumelus’ mares , 'tis lu- that holds the reins’. 

To whom in anger thus the fieiun ihiel 550 

4 Ajax, at wrangling good, in judgment naught, 

And for aught else, among tin chiefs of Greece 
Of small account—so stubborn is thy soul , 

Wilt thou a tripod or a taldron stake, 

And Agamemnon, Atrens' son, appoint 555 

The umpire to decide whose steeds are first 
So shalt thou gain thv knowledge at thy cost \ 

He said : up sprang Ofleus’ active son, 

In anger to reply ; and farther yt 

Had gone the quarrel, but Achilles’ self 560 

Stoocl up, and thus the rival chiefs address’d : 

4 ForbeaT, both Ajax and Idomeneus, 

This bitter interchange of wordy war ; 

It is not seemly ; and yourselves, 1 know. 
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Another would condemn, who so should speak* 

But stay ye here, and seated in the ring, 

Their coming wait ; they, hurrying to the go^l, 
Will soon be here ; and then shall each man #now 
Whose horses are the second, whose the first ’. 

Thus he ; hut Tydeus" son drew near, his lash 
Still laid upon his horses’ shoulder-points ; 

As lightly they, high-stepping, scour'd the plain. 
Still on the charioteer the dust was tiling ; 

As close upon the flying-footed steeds 
Follow'd trie car with gold and tin inlaid ; 

And lightly, as they flew along, were left 
Impress'd the wheel-tracks on the sandy plain. 
There in the midst lie stood, the sweat profuse 
Down-pouring from his horns’ heads and chests ; 
Down from the glitt’ring car he leap'd to earth, 
And lean'd his whip against the chariot yoke ; 

Nor long delay’d the valiant Sthenelus. 

Rut eagerly sprang forth to claim the prize ; 

Then to his brave companions gave in charge 

To lead away the woman, aud to bear 

The tripod, while himself unvok’d the steeds. 

Next-came the horses of \11tilochus. 

Who had bv stratagem, and not bv speed. 

O’er Mcnolaus triumph’d ; vet ev'n so 
Atrides* flying coursers press’d him hard ; 

For but so far as from the chariot-wheel 
A horse, when harness’d to a royal car ; 

Whose tail, back-streaming, with the utmost hairs 
Brushes the felloes ; i lost 1 before the wheel, 

Small space between, he scours tlu* wide-spread plain 
So far was Menelaus in the rear 
Of Nestor’s son ; at first, a discus’ east 
Between them lay ; but rapidly his ground 
He gain’d—so well the speed and courage serv’d 
Of j?£the, Agamemnon’s beauteous mare ; 

And, but a little farther were the course, 

Had pass'd him by, nor left the race in doubt. 
Behind the noble son of Atreus came, 

A jav’lin's flight apart. Meriones. 

The faithful follower of Idomeneus : 

His were the slowest horses, and himself 
The least experienc'd in the rapid race. 

Dragging his broken car, came last of all, 
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His horses driv'n in front. Admetus’ son ; 

Achilles swift of foot with pity saw, 

And to the Greeks his winged words address'd : 

4 See whcjfe the best of all the last appears ; 

? nt let him take, as meet, the second prize ; 
be first belongs of right to Tydeus* son ’ 

Thus he ; they all assented to his words ; 615 

And, by the gen’ral voice of Greece, the mare 
Had now’ been his ; but noble Nestor's son. 

Antilochus, stood up, his right to claim. 

And to Achilles, Helens’ son, replied : 

4 Achillas, thou wilt do me grievous wrong, (> 2 ( 

If thou thy words accomplish ; for my prize 
Thou tak'st away, because mishap befell 
His car and horses, by no fault of his ; 

Yet had he to th’ Immortals made his prnv’r. 

He surely had not thus been last of all. 62? 

But, pitying him, il so thy mind incline, 

Thy tents contain good store of gold, and brass, 

Anci sheep, and female? slaves, ami noble steeds ; 

For him, of these, hereafter mayst thou take 
A prize of higher value ; or ov'n now, 63c 

And'with th” applause of all ; but for the mare, 

1 will not give her up ; and let who will 

Stand forth, my own right hand shall guard my prize'. 

He said ; and smil’d Ac Julies swift of foot. 

Delighted ; for he.lov’d the noble youth, 035 

To whom his winged words he thus address'd : 

4 Antilochus, if such be thy request. 

That for Eumclus 1 should add a prize, 

This too 1 grant thee ; and to him I give 
My breastplate, from Asteroprrus won, 64c> 

Of brass, around whose edge is roll'd a stream 
Of shining tin ; a gift of goodly price '. 

He said, and bade Automedon, his friend 
And comrade, bring the breastplate from his tent ; 

He went, and brought it ; in Eumchts’ hand 645 

He plac’d it ; he with joy the gift receiv’d. 

Then Menelaus, sad at heart, arose. 

Burning with wrath against Antilochus ; 

And while the herald in the monarch's hand 

His royal sceptre plac'd, and bade the Greeks 650 

Keep silence, thus the godlike hero spoke : 

4 Antilochus, till noW reputed wise. 
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What hast thou done ? thou hast impugn’d my skill, ^ 
And sham’d my horses, who hast brought thine own, 
Inferior far, before them to the goal. # 655 

But come, ye chiefs and councillors of Greece* 

Judge ye between us, fav'ring neither side : , 

That none of all the brass-clad Greeks may say 
That Menclaus hath by false reports 

OVrborne Antiloehus, and holds his prize : 660 

His horses fairly worsted, and himself 
Triumphant only by superior pow’r. 

Or come now, 1 myself will judgment give ; 

Nor deem I any Greek will find to blame 

In my decision, for ’tis fair and just. 665 

Antiloehus. come forward, noble ctuef ; 

And standing, as ' tis meet. before the car 

Anri horses, in tliv hand the slender whip 

Wherewith thou drov'st. upon the horses lay 

Thy hand, and by Karth-shaking Neptune swear 670 

That not of malice, and bv set design. 

Thou didst bv fraud impede mv chariot’s course’. 

To whom Autilochus with prudent speech : 

’ Have patience -with me yet ; for 1, O King, 

O Menelnus, am thy junior far ; 675 

Mv cider and superior thee 1 own. 

Thou know’st lh’ o’er-engcr vehemence of youth. 

How quick in temper, and in judgment weak. 

Set then thy heart at ease ; the mare I won 
I freely give ; and if aught else of mine 680 

Thou shouldst desire, would sooner give it all, 

Than all my life be low’r’d. illustrious King, 

In thine esteem, and sin against the Gods ’. 

Thus saving, noble Nestor’s son led forth. 

And plac’d m Men elans’ hands the mare : 685 

The monarch’s sou] was melted, like the dew 
Which glitters on the ears of growing corn, 

That bristle o’er the plain ; cv'n so thy soul, 

O Menelaus. melted at his speech , 

To whom were thus address’d thy winged words : 690 

' \ntilochus, at once I lay a .ide 
My anger ; thou art prudent, and not apt 
To be thus led astray ; but now thy youth 
Thv judgment hath o’erpow’r’d ; seek not henceforth 
Bv trickery o’er thine elders to prevail. 695 

To any other man of all the Greeks 
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I scarce so much had yielded ; hut for that 
Thyself hast labour’d much, and much endur’d, 

Thou, thy^ood sire, and brother, in my cause ; 
l yield me to thy prav'rs ; and give, to boot, 700 

'Che mare, though mine of right ; that these may know 
I am not of a harsh, unyieluing mood \ 

He said, and to Not-mon gave m charge. 

The faithful comrade of Antilochus, 

The mare ; himself the glitt’nng caldron took. 705 

Of gold two talents, to the fourth assign’d, 

Fourth in the race, Meriones receiv’d ; 

Still the fifth prize, a vase with double cup, 

Remain'd,; Achilles this to Nestor gave, 

Before th’ assembled Greeks, as thus he spoke : 710 

' Take this, old man, and for an heir-loom keep. 

In mem'ry of Patroclus’ fun’ml games, 

Whom thou no more amid the Greeks shalt see. 

Freelv 1 give it thee ; for thou no more 

Canst box, or wrestle, or in spoitive strife 715 

The jav’lin throw, or race with dying feet ; 

For age with heavy hand hath bow’d thee down \ 

He said, and plac’d it in his hand ; th' old man 
Receiv’d with joy the gift, ami thus replied : 

* All thou hast said, my soil, is simple truth : 720 

No firmness now mv limbs ami feet retain. 

Nor can my arms with freedom, as of old, 

Straight from the shoulder, right and left, strike out. 

Oh that such vcutli and vigour yet wei c mine, 

As when th’ Fpeians in BupraMuru held 725 

The royal Anmrynceus’ fun’ral games, 

And wnen the monarch’s sons his prizes gave ! 

Then could not one of all th’ Kpeian race, 

Or Pyliaus, or /Ltohans, vie with me. 

In boxing, Clytoinedes, Uinops’ son, 73o 

I vanquish’d ; then Anch.Tus, wdio stood up 
To w'restle with me, 1 with ease o’erthrew ; 

Iphiclus I outran, though fleet of loot ; 

In hurling with the spear, wath Phyleus strove, 

And Polydorus, and surpass’d them both. 735 

The sons of Actor in the chariot-race 
Alone o’ercame me ; aided by the crowd 
Who envied my success, and saw, displeas’d, 

The richest prizes by a stranger gain’d. 

They were twin brothers ; one who held the reins, 740 
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Still drove, and drove ; the other plied the whip, f 

Such was I once ; but now must younger men 
Engage in deeds like these ; and I, the chief * 

Of heroes once, must bow to weary age. * 

But honour thou with tittmg fun’ral games 746 

Thy comrade ; I accept, well-pleas'd, thy gift, 

My heart rejoicing that thou still retain'st 

Of me a kindly mem’ry, nor o'crlook’st 

The place of honour, winch among the Greeks 

Belongs to me of right ; for this, the Gods 750 

Reward thee with a worthy recompense l ’ 

He said ; Achilles listen'd to the praise 
Of Neleus* son ; then join'd the genial throng. 

Next, he set forth the prizes, to reward 

The labours of the sturdy pugilists ; 755 

A hardy mule he tether'd m the ring. 

Unbroken, six years old, most haid to tame , 

And for the vanquish’d man, a double rup ; 

Then rose, and to the Greeks proclaim’d aloud * 

‘ Thou son of At reus, and ye welbgreav'd Greeks, 760 
For these we bid two champions brave stand forth, 

And in the boxer's manlv toil contend ; 

And he, whose stern endurance Phmbus crowns 
With vict’ry, recogniz'd by all the Greeks, 

He to his tent shall lead the hard)' mule ; 7^5 

The loser shall the double cup receive \ 

He said ; up sprang Epeius, tall and stout, 

A boxer skill'd, the son of Panopeus, 

Who laid his hand upon the mule, and said : 

* Stand forth, if any care the cup to win ; 770 

The mule, methinks, no Greek can bear away 
From me, who glory in the champion's name. 

Is't not enough, that in the battle-field 
I claim no special praise ? ' tis not for man 
In all things to excel ; but this I say, 775 

And will make good mv words, who meets me her* 1 , 

1 mean to pound his flesh, ami smash his bones. 

See that his seconds be at hand, and prompt 
To bear him from the ring, bv me sul>dued 

He said ; they all in silence heard his speech : 780 

Only Euryalus, a godlike chief. 

Son of Mecistlieus, lal&ion’s son, 

Stood forth opposing ; he had once in Thebes 
Join’d in the fun'ral games of (Edipus, 
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And there had vanquish’d all of Cadmian race. 

Tin him attended valiant Diumcd, 

With chewing words, and wishes of success. 

Around hifc waist he fasten’d first the belt, 

Then gave the well-cut gauntlets for his hands. 

Of wild bull’s hide. When both were thus equipp’d, 700 
Into the centre of the ring thev stepp’d 
There, face to face, with sinewy arms uprais’d. 

They stood awhile, then clos'd , strong hand with hand 
Mingling, in rapid interchange of Mows. 

Dire was the clatter of their jaws , the sweat 795 

Ponr’djforth, profuse, from ov’ry limb ; then rush'd 
Epcius on, and full upon the cheek. 

Half turn’d aside, let fall a stugg’rmg blow ; 

Nor stood Eurvalus ; but, legs and feet 

Knock'd from beneath him, prone to earth he fell ; Poo 

And as a fish, that flounders on the sand, 

Thrown by rude Boreas on the weedy beach, 

Till cover’d o’er by the u-turning wave ; 

So flounder'd he beneath that stunning blow. 

But brave Epeius took him by the hand, 805 

And rais'd him up ; Ins comrades crowded round 

And "bore him from the field, with dragging steps. 

Spitting forth clotted gore, his heavy head 

Rolling from side to side ; within Ins tent 

They laid him down, unconscious ; to the- ring 810 

Then back returning, bore away the cup. 

Achilles next before the Greeks display’d 
The prizes of the hardv wrestler’s skill : 

The victor’s prize, a tripod vast, hre-proof. 

And at twelve oxen hv the Greeks aj‘prais’d ; 815 

And for the vanquish’d man, a female slave 
Pric’d at four oxen, skill’d in household work. 

Then rose, and loudly to the Greeks proclaim’d, 

* Stand forth, whoe’er this contest will essay ’. 

He said ; and straight uprose the giant form 820 

Of Ajax Telamon : with him uprose ‘ 

Ulysses, skill’d in ev’ry crafty wile. 

Girt with the belt, within the ring thev stood, 

And each, with stalwart grasp, laid hold on each ; 

As stand two rafters of a lofty house:, 825 

Each propping each, by skilful architect 
Design'd the tcmpest’,8 fury to withstand. 

Creak’d their backbones beneath the tug and strain 
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Of those strong arms ; their sweat pour'd down like rain i 
And bloody weals of livid purple hue 830 

Their sides and shoulders streak’d, as sternly t£iey 
For vict'ry and the welbwrought tnpod strove 
Nor could Ulysses Ajax overthrow, # 

Nor Ajax bring Ulysses to the ground, 

So stubbornly he stood ; but when the Greeks 835 

Were weary of the long*protracted strife, 

Thus to Ulysses mighty Ajax spoke : 

‘ Ulysses sage, Laertes’ godlike son, 

Or lift thou me, or I will thee uplift : 

The issue of our struggle rests with Jove , 840 

He said, and rais’d Ulysses from the ground ; 

Nor he his ancient craft remember'd not. 

But lock’d his leg around, and striking sharp 

Upon the hollow of the knee, the joint 

Gave way ; the giant Ajax backwards fell, 845 

Ulysses on his breast ; the people saw, 

And marvell'd. Then in turn Ulysses strove 
Ajax to lift ; a little way he mov’d, 

But fail'd to lift him fairly from the ground ; 

Yet crook’d his knee, that both together fell, 850 

And side by side, defil’d with dust, they lay. 

And now a third encounter had they tried 
But rose Achilles, and the combat stay'd : 

‘ Forbear, nor waste your strength in further strife ; 

Ye both are victors ; both then bear away 85*; 

An equal meed of honour ; and withdraw. 

That other Greeks may other contests wage'. 

Thus spoke Achilles ; they his words obey’d. 

And brushing oft the dust, their garments donn’d. 

The prizes of the runners, swift of foot, 860 

Achilles next set forth ; a silver bowl, 

Six measures its content, for workmanship 

Unniatch’d on earth, of Sidon’s costliest art 

'['he product rare ; thence o’er the misty sea 

Brought by Phoenicians, who, in port arriv’d, 86 > 

Gave it to Thoas : bv Euneus last, 

The son of Jason, to iPatroclu^ paid. 

In ransom of Lycaon, Priam’s son ; 

Which now Achilles, cm his friend’s behalf, 

Assign’d as his reward, whoe’er should prove 870 

The lightest foot, and speediest in the race. 

A steer, well fatten’d, was the second prize. 
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And half a talent, for the third, of gold. 

He rose, and to the Greeks proclaim'd aloud, 

* Stand fo^h, whoe'er this contest will essay’. 8" 

He said : qprose O’ileus active son ; 

Vprose Ulysses, skill’d m ev’rv wile, 

And noble Nestor’s son, Antilorluis, 

Who all the youth in speed of foot surpass'd. 

They stood in line : Achilles pointed out K8o 

The limits of the course , as from the goal 
They stretch’d them to the race. Oileuv son 
First shot ahead ; Ulysses following close ; 

Nor farther than the shuttle from the breast 
OFsomc fair woman, when her outstretch’d arm 88; 

Has thrown the woof athwart the warp, and b.u k 
Withdraws it tow’rd her bieast ; so close behind 
Ulysses press’d on Ajax, and his feet 
Trod in his steps, ere settled vet the dust. 

Ilis breath was on his shoulders, as the plain 800 

He lightly skimm’d ; the Greeks with eager shouts 
Still cheering, as he strain'd to win the prize. 

But as they near’d the goal, Ulysses thus 
To blue-ey’d Pallas made his mental prav’r ; 

‘ Now hear me, Goddess, and mv feet bofnend Ho; 

Thus as he pray’d, his pray’r the Goddess heard, 

And all his limbs with active vigour till’d , 

And, as they stretch'd their hands to sei/e 1 he-prize. 
Tripp'd up by Pallas. Ajax slipj»’d and fell, 

Amici the offal of the lowing kmc 
Which o’er Patroclus Peleus’ son had slain 
His mouth and nostrils were with dial till’d 
First in the race, Ulysses bore away 
The silver bowl ; the steer to Ajax fell ; 

And as upon the horn he laid his hand. y ■- 

Sputt'ring the oftal out, he call’d aloud - 
' Lo, how the Goddess has my steps bewru' M. 

Whcrguards Ulysses with a mother’s cure ’ 

Thus as he spoke, loud laugh’d the irmrry Greeks 
Antilochus the sole remaining prize 9 to 

Receiv’d, and, laughing, thus the Greek.- addres d - 
* I tell you. friends, but what yourselves do know , 
How of the elder men th’ immortal Gods 
Take special care ; for Ajax’ vears not much 
Exceed mine own ; hut here we see a man 91 5 

One of a former age, and race of men , 
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A hale old man we call him ; hut for speed 
Not one can match him, save Achilles’ self \ 

Thus he, with praise implied of Peleus’ son 
To whom in answer thus Achilles spoke : 920 

* Antilochus. not unobserv'd of me 
Nor unrewarded shall thy praise remain : 

To thy half talent add this second half'. 

Thus saying, in Ins hand he plac’d the gold ; 

Antilochus with joy the gift receiv’d. 925 

Next, in the ring the son of Peleus laid 
A pond’rous spear, a helmet, and a shield, 

By brave Pat roc! us from Sarpedon won ; 

Then rose, and loudly to the Greeks proclaim'd : 

' For these we call upon two champions brave 930 

To don their arms, their sharp-edg’d weapons grasp, 

And public trial of their prowess make ; 

And he who first his rival’s flesh shall reach, 

And. through his armour pieicmg. first draw blood, 

He shall this silver-studded sword receive, 935 

My trophy from Astcrop.eus won, 

Well-wrought, of Thracian metal ; but the arms 
In common property they both shall hold, 

And in my tent a noble banquet share 

He said ; uprose great Ajax Telamon, 940 

And Tvdeus’ son, the valiant Piomed, 

First, from the crowd apart, they dolin’d their arms ; 
Then, eager for the fight, with haughty stare 
Stood in the midst ; the Greeks admiring gaz'd. 

When, each approaching other, near they came, 945 

Thnee rush’d they on. and thrice in combat clos’d. 

Then through the buckler round of 1 homed 
Great Ajax drove his spear ; nor reach’d the point 
Tvdides’ body, by the breastplate stay’d : 

While, aim’d above the mighty shield’s defence, 950 
His ghtt’ring weapon Hash’d at Ajax’ throat. 

For Ajax fearing, shouted then the Greeks 
To cease the fight, and share alike the prize ; 

But from Achilles’ hand the mighty sword, 

With belt and scabbard, Piomed receiv'd. 955 

Next in the ring the son of Peleus plac’d 
A pond’rous mass of iron, as a quoit 
Once wielded by Action’s giant strength. 

But to the ships with other trophies borne, 

When by Achilles’ hand Eetion fell. 
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Then rose, and loudly to the Greeks proclaim’d : 

‘•Stand forth, whoe’er this contest will essay. 

This prize who wins, though widely rnav extend 
His fertile fields, for live revolving years 
It will his ^ants supply ; nor to the town oft; 

T*ot lack of iron, with ihis mass in •■dore, 

Need he his shepherd or his ploughman send 
He said ; and valiant Potvpndcs rose, 

Epeius, and I-con ten s’ godlike strength, 

\m\ mightv Ajax, son of Telamon. 070 

In turns they took their stand , Epeius first 
Uprais’d the pond'rous mass, and through the air 
Hurl'd ft, amid the laughter ot the Greeks, 

Next came Lconteus, scion true of Mars , 

The third was \jax ; from whose stalwart hand 075 
Beyond the farthest mark tlie missile tlew. 

But when the valiant Polypa tes took 

'Hie quoit in hand, far as a herdsman thiows 

His staff, that, whirling, flies among the hen! ; 

So far beyond the ring’s extremes! bound 081» 

He threw the pond’rous mass , loud were the shouts | 
And noble Polypfrtes* comrades rose, 

And to the ships the monarch's gift convey'd. 

The archers’ prizes next, of iron hoar. 

Ten sturdy axes, double-edg'd. he plac’d, 08 > 

And single hatchets ten ; then far awa\ 

Rear’d on the sand a dark prow’d v^sel's mast. 

On which, with slender string, a tmi’ious dove 
Was fasten'd by the foot, tin* arrhers' mark ; 

That who should strike the dove, should to his tent * 
The axes bear away ; but who the string 
Should sever, but should fail to strike the bird, 

\s less in skill, the hatcheds should receive 
Thus spoke Achilles ; straight uprose the might 
Of royal Teucer, and Meriones, f )O f 

The faithful follower of Idonumeus. 

They in a brass-bound helmet shook the lots. * 

The first was Teucer’s ; with impetuous force 

He shot ; but vow'd not to the Archer-King 

Of firstling lambs a solemn hecatomb. 1 r >on 

The dove he struck not, for the Archer-God 

Withheld his aid : but close beside her foot 

The arrow sever’d the retaining string. 

The bird releas'd, soared lieav'nward ; while the string 

2 C 
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Dropp’d, from the mast suspended, towards the 
earth, uoz 

And loudly shouted thmr applause the Greeks. 

Then snatch’d Menones in haste th'* bow 
From Teucer’s hand ; Ins own already held 
His arrow, pointed straight , he drew the string, 

And to the far-destroying King he vow'd loio 

Of firstling lambs a solemn h*‘< a tomb. 

Aloft anud the clouds he mark'd the dove. 

And struck her, as she soar'd, beneath the wmg . 

Right through the arrow pass'd ; and to the earth 
Returning, tell beMile Menones. 1015 

The bird upon the dark-prow’d vessel's mast 
Lighted awhile; anon, with drooping head. 

And pinions llutt'ring v.iin, a tar she tell, 

Lifeless ; th' adnuung crowd with wonder gaz'd. 
Meriones the .i\ts hots- awav, I02u 

While Tourer to tie,* ship-, ttie hatchets bore 
Last, m the ring the son ot IMeus laid 
A pond*rous spear, and caldron, burnish'd bright. 

Pric'd at an o\'s worth, uritonch'd by lire, 

For those who with the j.u'lin would contend. 102; 

U| >rose then Agamemnon, King ot ni-u, 

The son of Aliens, and Meriones 
The laitldul tollmver ot ldomeneus , 

Hut Helens’ godlike sou address'd them thus : 

' How tar, Atudes, thou evcell’st us all. 10to 

And with the piv'lin what thv pow'r ami skill 
Pre-eminent, we know ; take thou this pri/e, 

■Yud bear it to thv ships , and let us give 
To brave Menones the bra/am spear ; 

If so it please thee, sm h were mv advio- ' 1 035 

lie said ; and Agamemnon. King of men. 

Assenting, gave to brave Menones 
The brazen spear ; while m Talthvbius* cart, 

His herald, plac'd the King his no bit; prize. 
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The games were ended. and tin* multitude 
Amid the ship*; thou sev'ra! wavs dispers’d 
Some to their supper, some to gmitl'- slop 
Yielding, delighted , hut At tulles still 
Mourn’o’er Ins lov'd companion , not to him 
Lighted all-concjuoring sleep, hut to arid tio 
West less be toss’<1, and on Patroi lus thought. 

His vigour and his < ouraee , all t lie tU i ds 
They two tOgetlUT had at luev’d . the toils, 

The perils they had undergone, amid 

The strife of warriors and the angn waves. 

Stirr’d hv such mem’ncs. hitler teais h<‘ shed , 

Now' turning on his side, and now again 
Upon his hack ; then pi one upon his bt< e , 

Then starting to his Let, along the shore 
All objectless, despairing, would he toam , 

Nor did the morn, above the se.i appiuring 
Unmark’d of him arise , lus living steeds 
He then would harness and, behind tie- cai 
The corpse of Hector trailing m th*- dust. 

Thrice make the circuit of Patmclns’ tomb ; 

"I hen would lie turn within his tent to rest, 

Leaving the prostrate corpsi with dust dHd’d ; 
But from unseemly marks th«> valiant dead 
Apollo guarded, who with pity Mew’d 
The hero, though in death ; and lound him threw 
His golden aegis ; nor, thougli dragg'd along, 
Allow'd his body to receive a wound. 

Thus foully did Achilles in his rage 
Misuse the mighty dead ; the blessed Hods 
With pitying grief beheld the sight, and urg’d 
That Hermes should by stealth the corpse remove. 
The counsel pleas’d the rest ; but Juno still, 
AndWKeptune, aud the blue-ev'd Maid, retain’d 
The hatred, unappeas’d, with which of old 
Troy and her King and people they pursued ; 
Since Paris to the rival Goddesses, 
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Who to his sheepfold came, gave deep offence, 
Preferring her who brought him in return 
The fatal boon of too successful love. 

But when the twelfth revolving day was cojfte, 
Apollo thus th’ assembled Gods address’d : 

' Shame on ye, Gods, ungrateful ! have ye not, 

At Hector’s hand, of bulls and choicest goats 
Receiv’d vour off’rinps meet ? and fear vc now 
Kv'n his dead corpse to save, and grant his wife, 
lbs mother, and his child, tns aged sire 
\nd people, to behold him, and to raise 
His lun’ral pile, and with due rites entomb ? 

But fell Achilles all your aid commands ; 

Ot mmd unrighteous, and inflexible 

His stubborn heart ; lus thoughts are all of blood ; 

Kv’n as a lion, whom his mightv strength 

Vud dauntless courage lead to leap the fold, 

Vnd ’mid the trembling flocks to seize his prey ; 

Kv’n so Achilles hath discarded ruth, 

And conscience, arbiter of good and ill. 

A man may lose his best-lov’d friend, a son, 

Or his own mother's son, a brother dear : 

He mourns and weeps, but time his grief allays, 

For fate to man a patient mind hath giv’n : 

But godlike Hector's body, after death, 

Achilles, unrelenting, foully drags, 

Lash'd to his car, around his comrade’s tomb. 

This is not to his praise ; though brave he be, 

Yet thus our anger he mav justly rouse. 

Who in his rage insults the senseless clay ’. 

To whom, indignant, white-arm'd Juno thus: 
r Some show of reason were there m thv speech, 

God of the silver bow, could Hector boast 
Of equal dignity with Peleus’ son. 

A mortal one, and nurs’d at woman’s breast ; 

Tlie other, of a Goddess born, whom I 
Nurtur’d and rear’d, and to a mortal gave 
In marriage ; gave to Peleus, best belov’d 
By all th' Immortals, of the race of man. 

Ye, Gods, attended all the marriage rites ; 

Thou too, companion base, false friend, wast there, ^ 
And, plaving on thy lyre, didst share the feast * 
To whom the Cloud-compeller answer’d thus : 

' Juno, restrain thy wrath ; they shall not both 
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Attain like honour ; vet was Hector once. 

all the mortals that in Ilium dwell. 

Dearest to all the Gods, and duet to me ; 

For never 44 he fail his gifts to bring, ^5 

Apd with burnt-off‘rings and libations due 
My altars crown ; such worship 1 receiv'd. 

Yet shall bold Hector's body, not without 
The knowledge of Achilles, Ik* remov'd ; 

For day and night his Goddess-mother keeps oc 

Her constant watch beside him. Then, some t roH 
Bid Thetis hither to my presence haste ; 

And I w^th prudent words will counsel her. 

That so Achilles mav at Priam’s hand 
Large ransom take, and set brave Hector live 05 

He said ; and promptly 011 his errand sprang 
The storm-swift Iris ; in the dark-blue sea 
She plung'd, midway ’twixt Imbros’ rugged shun 
And Samos' isle ; the pruting waters plash’d, 

As down to ocean’s lowest depths she dropp’d, 1.10 

Like to a plummet, which the iishermun 
Lets fall, encas’d 111 wild bull’s horn, 10 bear 
Destruction to the sea's voracious tribes. 

There found she Thetis in a hollow cave. 

Around her rang’d the Ocean Goddt ssej» : 1 o_; 

She, in the midst, was weeping o’er ihe ftc- 
Her matchless son awaiting, doom’d to du 
Far from his home, on tend*- plums 01 lro\. 

Swift-footed Iris at her side appear'd 

And thus address’d her * * Hasten, 'J hetis ; Jove, 1 , 

lx>rd of immortal counsel, summons thee % 

To whom tile silver-footed Goddess thus ‘ 

* What would with me the mighty King of Heav’n ? 
Press’d as I am with grief, l am ashain'd 
To mingle with the Gods ; yet will l go 11 5 

Nor shall he speak in vain, whale’er Ins words ’. 

Thus as she spoke, her veil the Goddess took, 

All black, than w'hich none deeper could be found ; 

She rose to go ; the storm swift Iris led 
The way before her ; ocean’s parted waves igo 

Around their path receded ; to the beach 
Ascending, upwards straight to lleav'n they sprang. 

Th’ all-seeing son of Saturn there they found, 

And rang’d around him all th' immortal Gods. 

Pallas made way ; and by the throne of Jn\ e 
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Sat Thetis, Juno proff’ring to her hand 
A goblet fair of gold, and adding words * 

Of welcome ; she the cup receiv’d, and drank. 

Then thus began the sire of Gods and men : * 

‘ Thou, Thetis, sorrowing to Olympus com'st, x30 

Borne down by ceaseless grief ; I know it well ; 

Yet hear the cause for which 1 summon'd thee. 

About Achilles, thy victorious son. 

And Valiant Hector's body, for nine days 

Hath contest been in Heav’n ; and some have urg’d 135 

That Hermes should by stealth the corpse remove. 

'Eliis to Achilles' praise I mean to turn. 

And thus thy rev’rence and thy love retain. * 

1'hen haste thee to the ramp, and to thy son 
My message bear ; tell him that all the Gods 140 

Are fill’d with wrath ; and I above the rest 
Am angry, that beside the beaked ships, 

He, mail with rage, the corpse of Hector keeps : 
tso may lie fear me, and the dead restore. 

Iris meantime to Priam \ will send, 145 

And bid him seek the Grecian ships, and there 
Obtain his son’s release ; and with him bring 
Such presents as may melt Achilles’ heart 
He said ; the silver-footed Queen obey’d ; 

Down from Olympus’ heights in haste she sped, 150 

And sought her son ; him found she 111 his tent. 

Groaning with anguish, while his comrades round, 

Plying their tasks, the morning meal prepar’d. 

For them a goodly sheep, full-tleec’d. was slain. 

Close by his side Ins Goddess-mother stood, 155 

Ynd gently touch'd him with her hand, and said. 

' How long, my son, wilt thou thy soul consume 

With grief and mourning, mindiul nor of food 

Nor sleep 3 nor dost thou wisely, to abstain 

From woman’s love ; for short thy time on earth : 160 

Death and imperious fate are dos** at hand. 

Hear then my words ; a messenger from Jove 

lo thee l come, to tell thee that the Ciods 

Vrr fill’d with wrath, and he above the rest 

Is angry, that beside the beaked ships 165 

Thou, mad with rage, the corpse of Hector keep’st. 

Then ransom take, and liberate the dead 
To whom Achilles, swift of foot, replied : 

' So be it ; ransom let him bring, and bear 
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His dead away, if such the will of Jove V. 

• Thus, in the concourse of the ships, they two, 

Mother and son, their lengthen'd converse held. 

Then Salim’s son to Ins gave command : 

‘Haste thee, swift Iris, from th’ abodes of Heav’n, 

'to Iroy, to royal Priam bear mv words ; 17 

And bid him seek the Grecian ships and there 
Obtain his son’s release ; and with him take. 

Such presents as may melt Achilles’ heart. 

Alone, no Trojan with linn, must he go ; 

Yet may a herald on his steps attend. 180 

Some aged man, his smooth)v rolling tar 
And mines to drive ; and to the uty back 
To bring his dead, whom great Achilles slew. 

Nor let the fear of death disturb his mind . 

Hcimes shall with him, as lus escort, go, 1 85 

And to Achilles’ present e safely bring. 

Arriv’d within the tent, nor lie lumsell 
Will slay him, but from others will piotect. 

Not ignorant is he, nor void ot sense. 

Nor disobedient to the Gods’ behest ; igo 

But will with pitying eyes his supphant view- 
lit* said ; and on lus errand sped in haste 
The storm-swift Iris ; when to Priam’s house 
She came, the sounds ot wailing met hci ear. 

Within the court, around tluir lather, sat 105 

His sons, their raiment all bedew'd with tears ; 

And in the midst, close cover'd wjlh Ins jobe, 

Their sire, his head and neck with dirt detd’d, 

Which, wallowing on the earth, lumsell had heap'd, 

With lus own hands, upon lus hoary he.id 200 

Throughout the house lus daughters loudly wail'd 
In mem'ry of the many and the brave 
W'ho lay in death, by Grecian ivarnors slain. 

Beside him stood the messenger of Jove, 

And whisper’d, while his limbs with terror shook : 2c.^ 

* Fear nothing, Priam, son of Dardanus, 

Nor let thy mind be troubled ; not for ill, 

Hut here on kindly errand am I sent . 

To thee I come, a messenger from Jove, 

Who from on high looks down on thee with eyes 210 
Of pitying love ; he bids thee ransom home. 

The godlike Hector’s corpse , and with thee take 
Such presents as may melt Achilles’ heart. 
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Alone, no Trojan with thee, must thou go ; \ 

Yet may a herald on thy steps attend, 2 r 5 

Some aged man, thy smoothly-rolling car e 
And mules to drive, and to the city back c 
To bring thy dead, whom great Aclulles slew t 

Nor let the fear of death disturb thy mind 
Hermes shall with then, as thine escort, go. 220 

And to Achilles’ presence safely bring. 

Arriv'd within the tent, nor he himself 
Will slay thee, but from others will protect ; 

Not ignorant is he, nor void of sense, 

Nor disobedient to the (rods' behest, , 22s 

Hut will with pitying eves his suppliant view'. 

Swift-footed Iris said, and vanish’d straight ‘ 
lie to his sons commandment gave, the mules 
To yoke beneath the smoothly-rolling car. 

And on the axle fix the wn ker seat. 23c 

Himself the lofty ccdar-i hamber sought. 

Fragrant, high-roof d, with countless treasures stor’d ; 
And call'd to Hecuba his wile, and said, 

' Good wife, a messenger from Jove hath come, 

Who bids me seek the Grecian ships, and there 235 

Obtain my son’s release ; and with me take 
Such presents as mav melt Aclulle-,’ heart 
Sav then, what tlunk'st thou i tor mv mind inclines 
To seek the ships within the Grecian camp ’. 

So he ; but Hecuba lamenting cried, 24' 

4 Alas, alas 1 where are thy senses gone ’ 

\nd where the wisdom, once of high repute 
'Mid strangers, and ’mid those o’er whom thou reign’st ~ 
How canst thou think alone to seek the ships, 

Fnt’ring his presence, who thy sons has slain, 245 

Many and brave ? an iron heart ts thine ! 

Of that bloodthirsty and perfidious man, 

If thou within the sight and reach sha.lt come, 

No pity wall he feel, no rev’rence show : 

Rather remain we here apart and mourn ; 250 

For him, when at his birth his thread of life 
Was spun by fate, 'twas destin d that afar 
From home and parents, he should glut the maw 
Of rav’ning dogs, by that stern warrior’s tent, 

Whose inmost heart L would I could devour : 255 

Such for my son were adequate revenge, 

Whom not in ignominious night he slew ; 
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P ut standing, thoughtless of escape or flight, 
or Troian men and Troy’s deep-bosom’d dames 
To whoqr in answer, Priam, godlike sire : 200 

' Seek not 4o hinder me ; nor be thvsell 
A bird of evil omen in my house ; 

For thou shalt not persuade me. If indeed 
This message had been brought by mortal man, 

Prophet, or seer, or sacrificing priest, 265 

I should have deem’d it ialse, and laugh’d to scorn 
The idle tale ; but now (for 1 myself 
Both saw and heaid the Goddess) 1 must go ; 

Nor ui^fuliill’d shall be the words 1 speak ■ 

And if indeed it be myt fate to die 270 

Beside the vessels of the brass-clad Greeks 

I am content ! by fierce Achilles' hand 

Let me be slain, so once more in my arms 

1 hold my boy, and give mv sorrow vent 

Then raising up the coffer's polish’d lid, 275 

He chose twelve gorgeous shawls, twelve single cloaks, 

As many rugs, as many splendid robes, 

As many tunics ; then of gold le* took 

Ten Jalents full ; two tripods, burnish'd bright. 

Four caldrons ; then a cup of beauty rare. 2H* * 

A rich possession, which the men of I lira* r 
Had giv’n, when there he went ambassador ; 

Ev'n this he spar’d not, such his keen desire 
His son to ransom. I'Tom the corridor 
With angry words he drove the '1 rojans all 1 
‘ Out with ye, worthless rascals, vagabonds f 
Have ye no griefs at home, that here ye cone* 

To pester me ? or is it nut enough 
That Jove with deep aflhctton visits me, 

Slaying my bravest son ? ye to your cost :></ 

Shall know his loss . since now that he is gom , 

The Greeks shall find you easier far to sla\. 

But may my eyes be clos'd in death, ere see 
The city sack’d, and utterly destroy'd*. 

He said, and with his staff drove out the crowd ; 29- 

Before the old man’s anger fled they all ; 

Then to his sons in threat’mng tone he cried ; 

To Paris, Helenus, and Agathon, 

Pammon, Antiphonus, Polites brave, 

Deiphobus, and bold ilippoth.-ns, 300 

And godlike Dius ; all these nine with threats 
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And angry taunts the aged sire assail’d : 

' Haste, worthless sons, mv scandal and my shame ! 

Would that ye all beside the Grecian ships 

In Hector's stead had died t Oh. woe is me, * 305 

Who have begotten sons, in all the land 

The best and bravest ; now remains not one ; 

Most or, and Troilus, dauntless charioteer. 

And Hector, who a God ’mid men appear’d, 

Nor like a mortars offspring, but a God’s : 310 

All these hath Mars cut off ; and left mo none, 

None but the vile and refuse ; liars all. 

Vain skipping coxcombs, in the dance alone, 

And in nought else renown’d ; hasp plunderers, 

From their own countrymen, ol lambs and kids. 313 
When, laggards, will ye harness me the tar 
Equipp'd with all things needed for the way ? ’ 

He*said ; they quail'd beneath their father’s wrath, 
And brought the smoothie-running mule-wain out, 
WHl-fram’d. new-built ; and fix’d the wicker seat ; 320 

Then from the peg the mule-voke down they took, 

Of boxwood wrought, with boss and rings complete ; 

And with the yoke, the yoke-band brought they forth, 

Nine cubits long ; and to the polish’d pole 

\t the far end attach'd ; the breast-rings then 3.25 

Fix’d to the pole-piece ; and on either side 

Thrice round the knob the leathern thong they wound, 

And bound it fast, and inward turn'd the tongue. 

Then the rich ransom, from the chambers brought, 

Of Hector’s head, upon the wain they pil'd ; 330 

And yok’d the strung-hoof d mules, to harness train'd, 
The Mysians’ splendid present to the King : 

To Priam’s car they harness’ll then the steeds, 

Which he himself at polish’d manger fed. 

Deep thoughts revolving, m the lofty halls 335 

Were met the herald and the aged King, 

When Hecuba with troubled mind drew near ; 
tn her right hand a golden cup she bore 
Of luscious wine, that ere they took their way. 

They to the Gods might due libations pour ; 340 

Before the car she stood, and thus she spoke : 

‘ Take, and to father Jove thine off ring pour, 

And pray that he may bring thee safely home 
From all thy foes ; since sore against my will 
Thou needs wilt venture to the ships of Greece. 
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•Then to Idiran Jove, the cloud-girt son 
•Of Saturn, who th’ expanse of Troy surveys. 

Prefer thy pray’r, beseeching him to send, 

On thy ro;ht hand, a winged messenger, 

# The bird he loves the best, of strongest flight ; 3 50 

That thou thyself mayst see and know the sign. 

And, firm in faith, approach the ships of Greece. 
Butfshould th’ all-seeing Jove the '.ign withhold. 

Then not with mv consent sliouldst thou attempt, 
Whate'er thy wish, to reach the Grecian ships’. 355 
To whom, in answer, godlike Priam thus : 

' O wyman, 1 refuse* not to obev 

Thy counsel ; good it is to raise the hands 

In pray'r to Heav’11, and Jove’s protei tion seek*. 

The old man said ; and bade th' attendant pour 360 

Pure water on his hands ; with ewer she. 

And basin, stood beside him . from his wife, 

The clue ablutions made, he took the cup ; 

Then pour’d the wme, and looking lip to Heav’n 
Hejjrais’d his voice, and thus lu prn\\t aloud ■ 365 

* O father Jove, who rul'st on Ida's height. 

Most great, most glorious ! grant that 1 may find 
Some pitv in Achilles’ hearl , and send, 

On my right hand, a winged messenger, 

The bird thou lov’st the best, of strongest flight, 370 

That 1 mvself may see and know' the sign, 

, And, firm m faith, appro.uh the ships of Greece 
Thus as he prav’d, the l ord of counsel heard ; 

And sent forthwith an eagle, leather'd king, 

Dark bird of chase, and Dusky theme surnam’d : 375 

Wide as the portals, well secur’d with bolts, 

That guaid somo wealthy monarc h’s lofty hall. 

On either side lus ample pinions spiead. 

On the right hand appear'd he, far above 

The city soaring ; they the lav’ring sign 380 

With joy beheld, and ev’ry heart was cheer’d. 

Mounting his ear in haste, the aged King * 

Drove through the court, and through the echoing porch ; 
The mules in front, by sage I dams dnv’n, 

That drew the four-wheel’d wain ; behind them came 385 
The horses, down the city’s sleep descent 
Urg'd by tli* old man to speed ; the c row'd of friends 
That follow’d mourn’d for him, as doom'd to death. 
Descended from the city to the plain, 
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His sons and sons-in law to Ilium took 39 °* 

Their homeward way ; advancing o’er the plain 
They two escap'd not Jove’s alt-seeing eye ; 

Pitying he saw the aged sire ; and thus , 

At once to Hermes spoke, his nmch-lov’d son : , 

f Hermes, for thou in social i on verse Iov’st 395 

To mix with men, and he;tr'st wliorne’er thou wilt ; 

Haste thee, and Priam to the Grecian ships 
So lead, that none of all the ('.reeks may see 
Ere to Achilles' presence he attain 

He said ; nor disobey’d the heav’ulv Guide ; 400 

His golden sandals on his feet lie bound, t 

Ambrosial work ; whit h bore him o’er the waves. 

Swift as the wind, and o’er the wide-spiead earth ; 

Then took his rod, wherewith he seals at will 

The eyes of men, and \vake« again trom sleep. 405 

This in his hand he bore, and sprang for flight. 

Soon the wide Hellespont he reach’d, and Troy, 

And pass'd in likeness ol a primely youth, 

In op’ning manhood, tairist term ot life. 

The twain had pass'd bv Hus' lottv tomb, 4JO 

And halted there the horses and the mules 
Beside the margin ot the stream to drink ; 

For darkness now was creeping o’ei the earth : 

When through the gloom the herald Hermes saw 
Approaching near, to Priam thus lie tried: 415 

* O son of Dardanus, bethink thee well ; 

Of prudent counsel great is now our need. 

A man I see, and fear he means us ill. 

Say, with the hoises shall we ilv at once, 

Or clasp his knees, and for his merev sue > ’ 420 

The old man heard, his mind eoutus’d with dread ; 

So grievously he fear’d, that (‘very hair 
Upon his bended limbs did stand on end ; 

He stood astounded ; but the Guardian-God 
Approach'd and took him by the head, and said : 425 

1 Where, lather, goest thou thus with horse and mule 
In the still night, when men are .sunk in sleep ? 

And feai’st thou not the slaugutcr-breathing Greeks, 

Thine unrelenting foes, and they so near ? 

If any one of them should see thee now, 430 

So richly laden in the gloom of night, 

How woutdst thou feel ? thou art not young thyself. 

And this old man, thy comrade, would avail 
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.But little to protect thee trom assault. 

•I will not harm thee, nay will shield from harm, 435 
For like my father’s is. inethinks. thy face 
To whelm in answer Priam, godlike sire : 

‘ ’Tis as tfion say’st, fair son , t et hath some God 
*Extended o’er me his protecting hand. 

Who sends me such a guide, so oppoi tune. 440 

Bless’d are thy parents in a son so grac’d 
In face and presence, anil ol mind so wise 
To whom in answer thus the Guardian-God : 

' O father, well and wisely dost thou speak ; 

But tell me this, and truly : dost thou bear 44$ 

These* wealthy treasures to some foreign land, 

That they for thee in safety ma\ be stor'd ? 

Or have ye all resolv'd to ily from l ro\ 

In fear, your biavest slain, thv gallant son, 

Who never from the Greeks’ encounter flinch’d ? ’ 450 

To whom in answer Priam, godlike sire : 

1 Who art them, noble Sir, and what thy race. 

That speak*si thus fairly of my hapless son ? ’ 

To whom in answer thus the Guardian-God : 

* Trv me, old man • of godlike Hector ask ; 453 

Foi^often m the glory giving tight 

These eyes have seen him ; chief, when to the ships 
The Greeks he drove, and with the swoid destroy’d. 

We gaz’d in wonder , from the* light restrain’d 
By Peleus’ son, with Agamemnon wroth. 460 

His follower I ; one ship convey’d us both ; 

One of the Myrmidons 1 am ; my sire 
Polvrtor, rich, but aged, ev’n as thou. 

Six sons he hath, besides myself, the sev’nth ; 

And I by lot was drafted tor the war. 465 

I from the ships am to the plain come forth ; 

For with the- dawn of day the keen-ev’cl Greeks 
Will round the city marshal their array. 

They chafe in idleness ; the chiefs in vain 
Strive to restrain their ardour for the fight 470 

To whom in answer Priam, godlike sire : 

* If of Achilles, Peleus’ son, thou art 
Indeed a follower, tell me all the truth ; 

Lies yet my son beside the Grecian ships, 

Or hath Achilles torn him limb from limb, 

And to his dogs theinanglcd carcase giv’n ? ’ 

To whom in answer thus the Guardian-God : 
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' On him, old man, nor dogs nor birds have fed, , 

But by the ship of Peleus’ son he lies ‘ 

Within the tent ; twelve days he there hath lain, 4S0 

Nor hath corruption touch’d his flesh, nor wonfis. 

That wont to prey oil men m battle slain. 

The corpse, indeed, with each returning morn, 

Around his comrade’s tomb Achilles drags, 

Yet leaves it still uninjui’d , thou thyself 4S5 

Mightst see how fresh, as <lew-besprent, he lies, 

From blood-stains cleans'd, and dos’d ins many wounds, 
For many a lance was buried ill his corps*-. 

So, ev'n in death, the blessed Gods above, 

Who lov’d him well, prod*< t thv noble iou * 4^0 

He said ; th' old man rejoicing heard Ins worths, 

And answer’d, ' See, mv son, how good it is 
To give tli’ immortal Gods their tribute due ; 

For never did mv son, while vet lie liv’d, 

Neglect the Gods who on Olympus dwell ; j.q- 

And theme have they remember’d him m death. 

Accept, I pray, this goblet neh-embo-is'd ; 

Be^thou my guard, ami, under lloav’n, im guide, 

Until 1 reach the tent ot Peleus' son’. 

To whom in aiisw’er thus the Guardian-God ' ^>0 

* Old lather, me thv younger wouUlst thou tempt, 

In vain ; w r ho buld’st me at thy hands .crept 
Thy plotter’d presents, to \chilles’ wrong 
l dread his anger ; and should hold it shame 
To plunder him, through tear of luture ill 5< -5 

But, as thy guide, I could conduct thee sate, 

As far as Argos, journeying by the side, 

On ship-board or on foot , nor by the fault 
Of thy conductor shouldsl thou meet with harm 

Thus spoke the heav’nlv Guide, and on the car 510 
Mounting in haste, he took the whip anil reins. 

And with fresh vigour mules and horses fill’d. 

When to the ship-tow’rs and the t»ench they cam** 

The guard had late been busied with tlieir meal ; 

And with deep sleep the heavn’iy Guide o’ersprearl 515 
The eyes of all ; then opened wide the gates. 

And push’d aside the bolts, and led within 
Both Priam, and the treasure-laden wain. 

But when they reach’d Achilles’ lofty tent, 

(Which for their King the Myrmidons had built 
Of fir-trees fell’d, and overlaid the roof 
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With rushes mown from off the neighbTing mead ; 
And all around a spacious court enclos’d 
With cross-set palisades ; a single bar 
Of fir the gateway guarded which to shut 
Three men, of .all the othei>, scarce sirinc’d, 

\nd three to open ; but Achillea’ hand 
Unaided shut with ease th»* massive bar) 

Then for the old man Hermes op’d the gate, 

And brought within the court the gifts design'd 
For Pcleus’ godlike son ; then from the cm 
Sprang to the ground, and thus to I'nain spoke - 
4 Old man, a God hath hither been th\ guide , 
He.rruA 1 am, and sent to tlue from Jove, 

Father of all, to bring thee safelc heir, 
i now return, nor to Ac lulle-.’ »*y\s 
Will 1 appear ; beseems it not a God 
To greet a mortal m the sight <d all 
But go thou m, and < lasp Achilles’ knees, 

And supplicate him for his father's sake. 

His fatr-iunr’d mother’s, and his child’s, that sc 
Thy words may stir an answei in lus heart 
Tlius saying, Hermes to Olympus’ height 
Return’d ; and Priam from lus chariot sprang. 
And left likens there, in charge to keep 
The horses and the mules, while he himsi.lt 
Enter'd the dwelling straight, where wont to sit 
Achilles, lov’d of jieav’ii 'I he chief he lound 
Within, lus followers seated all apart ; 

Two only in lus preseiu e minister'd. 

The brave Automedon, and Alcimus, 

A warrior bold ; ss ana- ended the lepast 
Of food and wine ; the table still was set, 

Great Priam enter'd, unpercen’d of .d! ; 

And standing by Achilles, with Ins arms 
Embrac'd his knees, and kiss’d those fearluJ hands, 
Blood-stain'd, which many of his sons had slam. 

As when a man, by cruel fat p pursued, 

In his own land hath shed another’s blood. 

And flying, seeks beneath some wealthy house 
A foreign refuge ; wond'ring, all behold : 

On godlike Priam so with wonder ga/.’d 
Achilles; wonder seiz’d th’ attendants all, 

And one to other look’d ; then Priam thus 
To Peleus’ son his suppliant speech address’d : 
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‘ Think, groat Achilles, rival of the Gods, 

Upon thy father, ev’n as 1 myself 
Upon the threshold of unjovous ape : 

And haply he, from them that dwell around *. 

May suffer wrong, with no protector near \ 570 

To give him aid ; yet he, rojoicing, lmow r s * 

That thou still hv'st ; and day by day may hope 
To see his son relurntng sale from Troy ; 

While I, all hapless, that have many sons, 

The best and bravest through the breadth of Troy, 575 
Begotten, deem that none are lelt me now. 

Fifty there were, when came the sons of Greece ; 

Nineteen the offspring of a single womb ; « 

The rest, the women of mv household bore. 

Of these have many by r* lent less Mars 580 

Been laid in dust ; but he, my only one, 

The city's and his brethren's sole defence, 
lie, bravely lighting in his country’s cause, 

Hector, but lately bv thy hand hath fall’n : 

On his behalf I venture to approach 58 $ 

The Grecian ships ; for his release to thee 
To make my pray’r, and priceless ransom pay, 

'Then thou, Achilles, reverence the Gods ; 

And, for thy father's sake, look pitying down 

On me, more needing pity ; since 1 bear 590 

Such grief as never man on earth hath borne, 

Who stoop to kiss the hand that slew' mv son 
Thus as he spoke, within Achilles’ breast 
Fond mcm’ry of his father rose ; he touch’d 
The old man’s hand, and gcntlv put him by ; 595 

Then wept they both, by various niem'ries stirr’d : 

One, prostrate at Achilles’ feet, bewail’d 
His warrior son ; Achilles for his sire, 

And for Patroclus wept, his comrade dear ; 

And through the house their weeping loud was heard. 600 
But when Achilles had indulg’d his grief. 

And cas’d the yearning of his heart and limbs, 

He rose, and with his hand the aged sire 
He rais'd, and thus with gertle words address'd : 

* Alas, what sorrows, poor old man, arc thine! 605 
How couldst thou venture to the Grecian ships 
Alone, and to the presence of the man 
Whose hand hath slain so many of thy sons, 

Many and brave ? an iron heart is thine ! 



BOOK xxiv] THE ILIAD 417 

But sit thou on this, ‘-eat ; ami in our hearts, 610 

Though fill'd with grief, let us that grief suppress ; 

For woful lamentation nought avails. 

Such is th v thread the Gods for mortals spin, 

To live in woe, while they from cares are tree. 

Two colfers lie beside the door of Jove, 61 5 

With gifts for man * one good, the other ill ; 

To whom from each the Lord of lightning gives, 

Him sometimes evil, sometimes good befalls , 

To whom the ill alone, him foul disgrace 

And grinding mis’rv o’er the earth pursue : 620 

By God and man alike despis’d lie loams. 

Thus Loin lus birth the Gods to Peleus gave 
Excellent gifts ; with wealth and substance bless’d 
Above his fellows ; o’er the Myrmidons 
He rul’d with sov'reign sway ; and Hcav'11 bestow’d 625 
On him, a mortal, an immortal bride. 

Yet this of ill was mingled in his lot, 

That in his house no rising race he saw 
Of future Kings ; one only son he had, 

One doom'd to early death ; nor is it mine 6 \o 

To tend my father's age ; but far fiom home 
Thee and thv sons in Tro\ I vex with war. 

Much have we heard too of thv former wealth ; 

Above what Lesbos northward, Macar’s seat. 

Contains, and Ppper Phrvgin, and the shores 635 

Of boundless Hellespont, ’tis said that thou 
In wealth and number of thv sons wast bless’d. 

But since on thee this curse the Gods have brought, 

Still round thv city wai and slaughter rage. 

Bear up, nor thus with grief imessant mourn ; 640 

Vain is thy sorrow for thy gallant son , 

Thou canst not raise him and mavst sutler more’. 

To whom in answer Priam, godlike sire . 

‘ Tell me not yet, illustrious chief, to sit, 

While Hector lies, unrar’d for, in the tent ; ^»4 5 

But let me. quickly go, that with mine eyes 
I may behold my son ; and thou accept 
The ample treasures which we tender thee 
Mayst thou enjoy them, and in safetv reach 
Thy native land, since them hast spar’d mv life, O50 

And bidd’st me still behold the light of Heav'n 
To whom Achilles thus with stern regard : 

' Old man. incense me not ; I mean myself 
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To give thee back thy son ; for here of late 
Despatch'd by Jpve, my Goddess-mother came, 655 

The daughter of the aged Ot oan-God : 

And thee too, Priam, well l know, some Go<l * 

(1 cannot err) hath guided to our ships. * 

No mortal, though in vent’rous vouth, would dare 4 
Our camp to enter ; nor could hope to pass 66u 

Unnotic’d by the watch, nor easily 
Remove the pond’rous liar that guards our doors. 

But stir not up my anger in mv grief ; 

Lest, suppliant though thou be, within my tent 
l brook thee not, and Jove's command transgress’. O65 
lie said ; the old man trembled, and obey’d ; < 

Then to the door-way. with a lion’s spring. 

Achilles rush'd ; nor umucompamed ; 

With him Automedou and Aleimus, 

His two attendants, of his followers all, ^ 7 " 

Next to the lost Patroclus, best-esteem’d ; 

They from the yoke the mules and horse.-, loos’d ; 

Then led the herald of the old man in. 

And bade him sit ; and from the polish'd wain 

'Hie costly ransom took ot Hector's head. 8.7; 

Two robes they lelt. and one well-woven vest. 

To clothe the 1 orpse, and send with honour home. 

Then to the female slaves he gave command 
To wash the body, and anoint with oil. 

Apart, that Piiam might not see his son ; 6X0 

Lest his griev’d heart its passion unrestnun'd 
Should utter, and Achilles, rous’d to wrath, 

His suppliant slay, and Jove's command transgress. 
When they had wash’d the bodv, and with oil 
Anointed, and around it wrapp'd the robe 085 

And vest, Achilles lifted up the dead 
With his own hands, and laid him on the couch ; 

Which to the polish'd wain his followers lais’d. 

Then groaning, on his friend by name he call’d : 

‘ Forgive, Patroclus ! be not wioth with me, 6 q^ 

If in the realm of darkness thou shouldst hear 
That godlike Hector to his father's arms. 

For no mean ransom. I restore ; whereof 
A fitting share for thee I set aside 

This said, Achilu s to the tent return’d ; 695 

On tlie carv'd couch, from whence he rose, he sat 
Beside the wall ; and thus to Priam spoke • 
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• 4 Old man, thy son. according: to thy pray’r, 
giv’n thee back , upon the couth ho lies ; 

Thvself shalt see him at the dawn of day. * 700 

Meanwhile the ev'ning meal demands our care. 

V'ol fair-hair’d Niobe abstain'd from food 
When in the house her 1 hddreu Ia\ in death, 

Six beauteous daughters and six stalwart sons. 

The youths. Apollo with Ins silver bow, 705 

The maids, the Archer-Queen, Diana, slew, 

With anger fill'd that Niobe presum’d 
Herself with fair Luton.1 to compare. 

Her many children with her rival’s two ; 

So by the two were all tin* main' slain, 710 

Nine days in death the\ lay ; and none was there 
To pay their fun’ral rite^ , inr Saturn's son 
Had giv’n to all the people hearts of stone. 

At length th’ numoit.d Lods entomb'd the dead. 

Nor yet did Niobc, when now her grief 71 ^ 

Had worn itself m tears, (ruin food refrain. 

And now in Sipvlus, amid the in< ks, 

• And lonely mountains, where the C.oddess n\niphs 
That love to dame by At helous’ stieam, 

'Tis said, were cradled, she though turn'd to s1om\ 72n 
Broods o’er the wrongs mtluted bv ihe (rods. 

So we too, godlike sire, the meal may share ; 

And later, thou thy noble son m.iy-t mourn, 

To Trov restor’d well woiihy he tin tears’. 

This said, he slaughter'd straight a wlute-tlee/,M 
sheep ; 72 5 

His comrades then tin canase flu\’d ami dress'd ■ 

The meat prepar’d, and fasten'd to the spits ; 

Roasted with care, and from the tire withflrew. 

The bread Automcdon from the baskets lair 
Apportion’d out . the meat At hilles shar'd. 7 V> 

They on the viands set before them fell. 

The rage of thirst and hunger satisfied. 

In wonder Priam on Achilles gaz'd, 

His form and stature ; as a (iod he seem’d ; 

And he too look’d on Priam, and .idmir d 7^5 

His venerable face, and gnu ious speech. 

With mutual pleasure each on other gaz’d, 

Till godlike Priam first addiess’d Ins host . 

' Dismiss me now,'illustrious chief, to rest ; 

And lie weTlown, in gentle -d umbers wrapp'd ; 740 
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For never have mine eyes been clos'd in sleep, • 

Since by thy hand my gallant son was slam : 

But groaning still, I brood upon my woes. 

And in my court with dust my head defile. 

Now have I tasted bread, now ruddy wine 74 ; 

Hath o’er my palate pass’d ; but not till now'. 

Thus he ; his comrades and th* attendant maids 

Achilles order’d in the corridor 

Two mattresses to place, with blankets fair 

Of purple wool o’erlaid , and 011 the top "$o 

Hugs and soft sheets for upper cov’rmg spread. 

They from the chamber, toich in hand* withdrew, 

And with obedient haste two beds prepar’d. f 

Then thus Aclulles spoke in )estmg tone: 

1 Thou needs must sleep without, my good old friend ; 755 

Test anv leader of the (Greeks should come, 

a 

As is their custom, to confer with me ; 

Of them whoe'er should find thee here by night 
Forthwith to Agamemnon would report, 

And Hector might not be so soon restor’d. 760 

But tell me truly this ; how m.mv days 
For godlike Hector's fun’ral rites ye need ; 

That lor so long a time 1 may myself 
Refrain from combat, and the people stay'. 

To whom in answer Piiam, godlike sire : 765 

‘ If by thy leave we may indeed perform 
His fun’ral rites, to thee, Achilles, great 
Will be our gratitude, if tins thou grant. 

Thou know’st how close the town is liemm’d around ; 

And from the mountain, distant as it is. 77 ° 

The Trojans well may fear to draw the wood 
Nine' days to public mourning would we give ; 

The tenth, to fun’ral rites and fun’ral feast ; 

Then on tli’ eleventh would we raise his mound ; 

The twelfth, renew the war, it needs we must 775 

To whom Achilles swift of foot r plied : 

* So shall it be, old Priam ; I engage 
To stay the battle for the time requir'd \ 

'Flius speaking, with his hand the old mail’s wrist 
He grasp’d, in token that he need not fear. 780 

Then in the corridoi lay down to rest 
Old Priam and the herald. Elders sage ; 

While in his tent’s recess Achilles slept, 

The fair Briseis resting by his side. 
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• ill night-long slumbers lay the other Gods, 

1\nd helmed chiefs, by gentle sleep subdued : 

But 011 the eyes of Hermes, GuaidianTiod, 

No slumber fell, deep poml'ring in his mind 
How bom the ships 111 saletv to conduct 

The royal Priam, and the gunid elude. 790 

Above the sleeper’s head he stood, and cried • 

* Old man, small heed thou tak’st ot coming ill. 

Who, when Achilles gives thee leave to go, 

Sleep'st undisturb'd, surrounded l»y thy toes. 

Thy son hath been restor’d, and thou hast paid 795 

A genTous price ; blit to redeem thy life, 

If Agatncmnon and the other Greeks 

Should know that thou art here, lull thrice as nun h 

Thy sons, who \cl ate left, would have to pav 

I le said ; the old mail tiembled, and mous'd 800 

The herald , while the horses and the mules 
Were vok’d by Hermes, who with silent speed 
Drove through th’ encampment, unobserv'd ot all. 

But when they came to eddwng Xanthus' lord. 
.Fair-flowing stream, born ot immortal Jove, S-a 

To high Olympus Hermes took his {light, 

As morn, in sattron robs, o’er all the earth 

Was light dillusing ; thev with tun’ral wad 

Drove cityward the horses , following tame 

The mules that drew the litter of the dead Mo 

The plain they travers’d u’ej, ob-arv’d oi none, 

Or man or woman, till (’assundra, lair 
As golden Venus from the topmost ln-ight 
Of Pergamus, her father 111 hi-, tar 

Vpstanding saw T , the herald at his side Hi 5 

Him too she saw, who on the httu lay ; 

Then lilted up her voite, and t ned aloud 
To all the city, ' llithei, Trojan*-, tome. 

Both men and women, Hector see restoj’d , 

If, while he liv’tl, ieturnmg iroin th<* 11 l? ht, 8^0 

Ye met him e’er rejoiung, who indeed 
Was all the city’s chiefrst jov ami prid' 1 ’. 

She said ; nor man nor woman then \va- leli 
Within the city ; o’er the mind-. of all 
Grief pass’d, resistless ; to the gates in throngs 825 

They press'd, to crowd round him who brought the dead. 
The first to clasp tlu> bodv were lus wife 
And honour’d mother ; eagerK they sprang 
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On the smooth-rolling wain, lo touch the head 
Oi Hector ; round them, weeping, stood the crowd. 83d 
Weeping, till sunset, all the live-long day 
Had they before the gates for Hector mourn'd** 

Had not old Priam from the* car address’d ( 

The crowd : 1 Make way, that so the mules may pass ; 
When to my house I shall have brought my dead, 835 
Ye there may vent your sorrow as ye will 
Thus as he spoke, obedwnt to his word 
They stood aside, and for the car made wav : 

But when to* Priam’s lordly house they came, 

They laid him on a rich-wrought touch, and call’d 840 
The minstrels in, who b\ the hero’s bed f 

Should lead the melancholy (horns ; they 
Pour’d forth the music <>f the mournful dirge, 

While women’s voices join’d in loud lament. 

White-arm’d Andromache the wail began, 84" 

The head of Hector clasping m her hand-. . 

VMy husband, thou art gone in pride of youth, 

And in thine house hast left me desolate ; 

Thy child an infant still, thv child and mine, 

Unhappy parents both 1 nor dare l hope 830 

That he may reach the ripeness of his youth ; 

For ere that day shall Tiov m nun hill, 

Since thou art gone, her cuurdian ! thou whose arm 
Defended her, her wives, and helpless babes 1 
They now shall shoitlv o'er the sea be borne, 835 

And with them I shall go ; thou toes my child, 

Must follow me, to servile labour doom’d, 

The Mill’ ring victim of a tvrant Lord ; 

Unless pen hance some angry Greek may seize 
Ancl dash thee fiom the towT—a woful death ! Sdo 

Whose brother, or whose father, or whose son 
By Hector hath been slain ; for many a Greek 
By Hector's hand hath bit the bloody dust ; 

Not light m battle wras thv fattens hand ! 

Therefore for him the gen’ral city mourns ; .865 

Thou to thy parents bitter gr i hast caus’d, 

Hector ! but bitt’rest grief ot all hast left 
To me 1 for not to me was giv’n to clasp 
The hand extended from thy dvnig bed, 

Nor words of wisdom catch, which night and dav, 870 
With tears, 1 might have treasur'd in my heart 
Weeping she spoke—the women join’d the wail. 
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^Then Hecuba took up the loud lament : 

4 Hector, of all my children clearest thou ! 

Dear to th' Immortals too in life wast thou. 87: 

And theyin death have borne thee still in mind ; 
l r or other of my sons, Ins (aptivos made, 

Across the wat’rv waste, to Samos' isle 
Or Imbros, or th 1 inhospitable shore 

Ot Lemnos, hath \i tulles, swift of foot, 88o 

To slav’ry sohl ; thee, when his sharp-edg’d spear 
Had robb'd thee of tliy life, he di.igg’d indeed 
Around Patroelus’ tomb, his comrade dear, 

Whom thou hadst shun ; yet so he rais’d not up 
His dead to life again ; now liest thou here, 885 

All fresh and fair, as dew-besprent ; like one 
Whom bright Apollo, with his ariows keen, 

God of the silver bow, hath newly ^!.»in 

Weeping, she spoke ; and rous'd the geu’ial grief. 

Then Helen, third, the mournful strain renew'd : 8go 

* Hector, of all rnv brethren dearest thou 1 
True, godlike Paris claims me as Ins wife. 

Why bore me hither—would I then had died 1 
But twenty years have pass’d since here ( came, 

And left my native land ; yet ne’er from thee Sq; 

i heard one: scornful, one degrading wool , 

And when from otheis l have borne reproach. 

Thy brothers, sisters, or thy brotherV wives, 

Or mother, (for thv sire was ever Kind 

Ev'n as a father) thou hast check’d them still y<>/ 

With tender lceling, and with gentle words. 

For thee 1 weep, and for inyself no less ; 

For, through the breadth ot Tm\, non** love m«’ now’, 
None kindly look on me, but all abhor ’ 

Weeping she spoke, and with her wept thr crowd. 90- 
At length the aged Priam gave t ommand 
‘ Haste now, ve Trojans, to the city bring 
Good store of fuel ; fear no treat.h’rous wile ; 

For when he sent me from the dark-nbl/d ship**, 

Achilles promis’d that from hostile arms 910 

Till the twelfth morn we should no harm sustain'. 

He said ; and they the oxen and the mule.-, 

Yok’d to the wains, and from tic city throng-d 
Nine days they labour'd, and In ought back to Trov 
Good store of wood ; but when the tenth day's light 915 
Upon the earth appear’d, weeping, they bor'- 
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Brave Hector out ; and on the fun’ral pile 
Laying the glorious dead, applied the torch. 

While yet the rosv-finger’d morn "was young 
Round noble Hector’s pvre the people press'd : 920 

When all were gather'd round, and closely throng’d, 

First on the burning mass, as far as spread 
The range of fire, they pour’d the ruddy wine, 

And quench’d the flames , his brethren then and friends 
Weeping, the hot tears flowing down their cheeks, 925 
Collected from the pile the whiten’d bones ; 

These m a golden casket they enclos'd, 

And o’er it spread soft shawls of purple dye ; 

Then in a gra\e tliev laid it, and in ha&te 

With stone in pond'urns masses cover'd o’er ; 930 

And rais’d a mound ..nd watch’d on e\'iy side. 

From sudden inroad of the Greeks to guard 
'I he mound erected, buck thev turn’d , and all 
\ssembled dul\ shar’d the solemn feast 
In Priam’s palace, Ileav’n-descended King 935 

Such w'trt the rites to glorious Hector paid. 936 
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